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He ſwears to me ye ought to be his Friends,, 

For be ner taltd ye yes info Bb IN „ 
Nor wrote one line to te you 2 were Fvol: . | 
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Nay, never once n 4 
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ich, ſick of a lew'd Age, abe vents for ed caſh: 
But mow her only ſtrife . 
Since of ill Fate the E clowd's with arawsn » 
appineſs again begins 10 dawn ; : 
he is come, N 
That always drove fears benre, ne er 3 s 
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1 Tet ne er more welcome to the longing aer, . 5 4 
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Ow've Cen one Orphan rain'd bers, 8 KD 
tes Bret 14 be 9 Acaſto 4 1-0 | 
: it prove ſo, aim amongſt 2 
Who *tis would to the fatherle 5 1 
To whoſe protection might- 1 go? ea 
Is there amongſt you 10 nature N. 2 © oa 
What abould I do? sbould I the hon js 

Ard goa cunventicling wire a : CT LY 
Quit the lewd Stage, and its proph 


Aft each and Saint-lik Inſtr 7 
0 So draw t ORs all to { me . i 
IN Or ball 2 55 or Poet maß 
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No, to ſome oor wb 
; Seem very grave, and privacy deſires 110 6.14 10 
II am thought ſome Heireſs rich in Lands, | 
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Which may produce a Stocy worth the tellin 
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was bred and livd, 
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2 He porchas'd min War; a be, £28 x 4 

An Army ebel re,, 1 
Return'd' — victory; Terz „ . 
Atruer Souldier, or a he taunt fd - 
Paul. It was his virtue t ial te ſrichi 
ES... PIC. 

lately been inpited thither,z . . „ 
Yer-ſtilhe ks hs his ſtubborn 


IJ 2867 (5 
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3 g ald: and willin gly would be at eſt : . \ 
| F-doubtthere's deep amel his mind. ESI... 

8 For the late ſlight his Honour ſuffer'd there. 2 * 

| Ern, Has he not reaſon? N for what he had born 
Long, hard, and faithfull toyl, he might have , 

Places in Honour, and employment high; VA 

| 1 ſhinigg flatt ring oringing Coward. 0 


2 Fa Yon orm of Peace was rais d above him. & g 3 | i 
Paul. Vet ſtill he holds juſt value tor the King, * Wo 
Nor ever names him but with higheſt reverence. . 2 
Tis noble that. f 
Er. EE | | 
Speak things of him might charm the ears of Enyy, - | 
Paul. aal Natiires ſelf grow old, | 
| 'And from her womb no more can bleſs the Go Tan ! | 
For when he dies, farewel all Honour , Dpanty' 5 | 
All generous encouragement of Arts, < i 
For Charity her {elf becomes a Widow. + _ 
Ern. No he has two Sons that were ordain'd to be 
as well his Virtues, as his Fortunes Heirs. | 
Paul. They're both of nature mild, and full of deere 
They came Twins from the Womb, and ſtill the y live, ; 
As it they would po Twins too to the grave: 1 * 
: 8 0 e ot 2 1 | 
*But ofeachot jojo gneppirakings = 
So very honeſtly , 5 Welk Ithey love, g — 
As they wereonly for each other dom. ad” ; | 
Ern. Never was Parent in an offfpring har ppier. 4 
He has a Daughter too, whoſe blooming age, e 4 


e 


ö Promiſes goodneſs equal to her beauty. 
Paul. And as there f n 4 e wie the 
* Brethren, {2 | 
| o has her infant nature e n Waka 3 | 


A faithful partner of her thoughty nd wiſhes,” | 
And kind companion of herharmſeſs pleaſures. 922 0 
Ex. ou mean the Nr + FRO 
| Paul. The ſame, the Daughter the brave cken 
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| To ſend them forth where Gloty's tobe gotten. 
They cry theyve weary of their lazy home, _ 


THE ORPHAN. f 

Where ſuch a wondrous friendſhip grew between em 

As only Death could end Chamonts eftate _ 

Was ruin d in our late and ciyildiſcords ;. | 

Therefore unable to advance her fortune. 

He left his Daughter to our Maſters care: 

To ſuch a care as ſhe ſcarce loſt a Father: 
Ern. Her Brother to the Emperours ts went early 3 

To ſeek a Fortune or a noble Fate: 

Whence he with honour is expected back, 

And mighty marks of that great Princes favour. © 

Paul. Our Maſter never would permit his Song 

To launch for Fortune in th uncertain World, 

But told them to avoid both Courts , and Camps , 

Where dilatory Fortune plays the jilt . 

With the brave noble honeſt gallant Man, 

To throv her ſelf away on Fools and Knaves. 
Ern. They both have forward, gen rous active Rü 

'Tis daily their petition to their Father, 
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1 
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Reſtlek » todo ſomething that Fame may talk of. 
To. day they chas d the Boar, and near * time 


Should be return d. eee een 
Paul. Ob that's a royal ſport ! W bad 
e 8 
Luſty as health come ruddy to the field, r 
And there purſue the chace as if he meant 3 $i 
Tony ee Youth again. 5 
Fe [Ex. ard end bad. 
KIM Ever cle. Por, an Page 
5 Cat. Polydor PER IE > At 
Has been to-day 8 . 7 | 
When onthe brink the foaming Boar I mer, 


And in his fide thought to have lodg'd my ſpear, . 


The deſperate ſivage ruſht within my force, 


9 os hexdjoog w ri him 118 the rock. 
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Came on, anddown the dan N. . E leapt 
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hh But then... 
. Caſt. Ay then, my Brother, my Friend Palydor 
Like Perſeus mounted on his winged Steed, 


like act. EN 


1 


To fave Caſtalio. Twas a 


Polyd. But when I came, I found you Conqueror, its 


Oh my heart danc d to ſee your danger palt ! 
The nr ates of the chace was cold, W ie 


And I had nothing in my mind but joy. 


„ Caſt. So, Polydor, methinks wemight in War - 
Ruſh on together; I hou thou'dſt be my guard. 
And I bethine ; what is t could hurt us then? 5 


Nov half the Youth. of Europe are in Arms, 
Hor fulſome muſt it be to ſtay behind, 
And dye of rank diſeaſes here at home? 


Pol. No, let me purchaſe in wy youth Renowg, 8 


| To make meloy'd and yalu'd when I'm old, 


would be buſie in the world, and learn; 


Not like a courſe anduſeleſs dunghil weed. 


Fixt to one ſpot, and rot juſt as I grow. . 


Has tane himſelfa ſurfeit of the word.. 
And cries it is not fafe that we ſhould tallei 0 N. 
Ion I haye duty very pow rful in me, l 


And tho I'd hazard all to raiſe my name, 


Jet he's fo tender and ſo good a Fatller, iS 


I could not doathing to 2581. Bis will. 
Pol. Caſtalio, I have doubts within my heart 1 
Which you, and bnly you, can ſatisty: 
will you be free and candid to your Friend?ꝰ 


Caſt. Have I a thought my wot ſhould pot know? 
- Whatcanthis mean ? 


Pol. Nay , II conjure you too, 


BV y all the ftricteſt bonds of taithtul TIT 


To ſhev your heart as naked in 1 1 
As you would purge you f your fins to Heaven. 
Caf. Iwill. 


Tol. Aud ſhould chance torouchit revly . it 


e 


Nog 


9 


 TWE!OR PP HAN. „ 
With all the ſuff'rance of a tender Friend. „ 

Caſt. As calmly as the wounded Patient Wks | 
The Artiſts hand, that miniſters his cure. 

Pol. That's Kindly aid. You know our Fichers Ward 
The fair Monimia; is your heart at peace? 
Is it ſo guardedthat you couſd not ſove her? 

caſt. Suppoſe I ſhould? I! 

Pol, Su ook youſhould not, baer; 3 

Eaſt. You'd ay, I muſt not. ebe 

Pol. That would ſound woorougly £4 l 
'Twixt' Friendsand Brothers, fuchas wee. E 

Caft. Is love a fault: ö 

Pol. ſn one of us it may be: „ 
Wbatif! Love her? „ wg 

Caſi. Then I muſt inform you. ole. * pf 
I lov'd her firſt, and cannot quit the TERS . 
But will preſerye the pn greed ne 11 

Pol. You will? e 
Caſt. Iwill. ad hype e ee 

Pol. No more z Tye done. 

Cal. Why not? N * N 1 © ; "4 WY 

Pol. I told youT haddene; ROS > eee 
But you Caſtalio ec 15. it. pew, tf 


Caſt. No, : + 923 | 
Not with m Palyday 3 chai awn | 88 7 
My nature — of füff raue. 
Love reigns a very Tyrant in my heart, 
. Attended on his Throne by all kis guards 
Of furious wiſhes, fears, and nice ſuſpicions. 
I could not bear a Rival in my Friendſhip, : 
I am fo much in love, and fond of the. 
Pol. Yet you would break this F riend{hip! 
Caſs. Not for Crowns: LEES 
Pol. But ferg toy you workd, a Womans 2% 
bau Caſtalio. 
1 N nou where's my foul? 5585 
Pot, Lou love Aonimia. | 0 
7 Cal. Yes. TL. 
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Pol. danger me, 547 RAS. 


If I'm your Rival. 


Caſt. No, ſure, we're ſuch Friends 2s 
So much one man, that our affections tog 


. Muſt be united, and the fame as we are... 


Pol. I dote upon Monimia, 4745 went i 
Caſt, Love her ſtill; mu E 


| Win, and enjoy her, 1 Wie e 


Pol. Both of us cannot. 
Caſt. No matter 


Wboſe chance it N lets not nel fort. 


Pol. You would not wed Moninia , g would you? 
Caft. Wed her! 


No! were ſhe all defire could wiſh, as. 0 


As would the vaineſt of her Sex be thougbt, Fn 
With wealth beyond what Womans pride could waſto, 0 
She ſhould not cheat me of my Freedom. Marry! 
When I am old and weary of the 27 1 


I may grow def; 


And take a wite to mortify wit hal. 

Pol. Is it an elder Brothers duty 4 5 

To propagate his family and name? : 

You would not have yours dye and bury'd with vor 
Caſt. Meer vanity , and filly dotage all; [ 


No, let me live at large, and when 1 dye. 
Pio. Who ſhall poſſes th Eſtate Poets, 


Caſt. My Friend, | 
If he turvives me, orifaot, my Ning diane & 
Who may beſtowꝰt again on ſome ee man, bo 
Whoſe honefty and ſervices e one. 

Hol. Tis kiodly offerd. | Et An 
Caſt. By yon Heaven, 1 ore. Fa 197" e 
My Polydor beyond all worldly j joys, Wind. 

And, would not ſhock. his quiet to be tien 


With greater happineſs than man e er taſted; 1 wh | 


Pol. And by that Heaven eternally 1 four, 
To keep the Lind Caſtalio i in my . | 
* {hall Monimia be? 


of No matter. who's. 
Were you not with her privately laſt night? 
Cafe,..1 was, and ſhould have met her here Want 
But th opportunity ſhall navy be thine ; 
My ſelf will bring t theeto the Scene of Love: 
But havea care 5 Friendſhip I conjure thee, 
That no falſe play be offer d to thy Brotker; 
Urge all thy pow'rs to make thy paſſion proſper , 
Bnt wrong not mine. | 
Pol. They QAO woe if l do. "oY | 
Caſt. If t prove thy Fortune, P to conquer, 
(Fot thou haſt al the Arts of fine perſundion ! ) 
Truſt me and let me know thy Loves ſucces, _. 
That I may ever after ſtifle mine. rec 
Pol. Thoughſhe be dearer to my ſoul than reſt 
To weary Fi or to Miſers Gold, 
To great men Pow wc; or wealthy Cities Pride, | 
Rather than wrong Caſtalio , 19 torget her: 
For if ye Pow 8 ineſs in ſtore, | 
When ye would ſhower down joyes on * „ 
In one great bleſſing all your bounty ſend, 
2 2 I ys never loſe ſodear a Friend. 


[ Ex. Caſt, Pol. nr Page 


| : 


Enter Monimi. 


"Mew. 2 uit] N We This fair 


Seems hy ſent to invite the world abroad, . 
Paſt not Caſtalio and Polydor this ay 33 

Page. Madam, juſt now. $ 

Mon. Sure ſome ill Fate's upon me. 
Diſtruſt and heavineſs fits round my heart, 
And apprehenſion ſhocks my timorous Soul. 
Why was I not laid in my peaceful grave '  * 

With my poor Parents? And at reſt as they are? 

Inſtead of that I am wand ring into cares. 


 Caſtalis Oh Caftalio! thou haſt caught 


r HMR OkvHax * 


( 


l H Q K U . A ; 
bold heart; E . 3 
Jy _ Thar puſte bis play. thing 7 825 AF" 4 
er its darm and id whold haveitback;- z: 
Come near, Cordes, I muſt chide vou, S 
Page. Why, Madam, 'hayeIdone you any wrong? 

Þ> Mop. I neyer ſes you now; you bane btn kindet; 
Sat by my bed, and ſun me Pretty Songs: 4 * 
| Perhaps I've bien üngrat „here's mone ey for you: 
Will you cblige me? Stall I ce yousftdes . 

Page. Madam, indeed Id rs with my Soul; 
But in a morning when you call me to Jou, 

As by your bed I fand and tell you ſtories, 

I am bam to ſec) Jour felling breaſts, 

It makes mebluſh, theyareſo Kery Sin 50 

Mon. Oh men tor flattety and deceitrenown'd!. 

Thus when y arg) young , Ve learn it all ike him, 
Till as your years 5 that {trengthens too. . 
T'undo poor Maids, 30 d make ourrum ealie,” 
Tell me, Cordelio, for thou haſt ott heard , 
Their friendly converſe, and their baſom e 
Sometimes at leaſt, have they not talkt af me? 
Pag. Oh Madam?! Very wickedly they hape talkt! 
But I'm afraid to name it. for theytay A 
Boys mult be whipt that tall their Maſters ſecrets, { 
Non. Fear not, Cardelto; it ral oefer be aan 
For Ill preſer ve che ep twere mine. 


3 fin . 8 uc rp beweg her 


With y toys, and thou dal be ay! 0 
— os: truly, Madam, Ihad A 

Methinks you love me better than my [ Lord, 

For he was never half {o kind a8 50 are. 
What muſt Ido??? Pi: As 

Mon. ine me how tk haſt heard 

Caſtalis, and his Brother uſe my name. 

Pag. With ry 0 tenderneſs Tv nER 5 uy N 
You were tlie 5 ject ot their lait di _— 

At firſt 1 thought i ik would: have tab proy di. 1 


l 


2» r 


— 
ho 


eee eee JOS >=O 22895 


\ THE ORPHAN. ws. - 3 
40 dded to the frailey of his Friend; Th. 
. n vw 1 

Mon. What, good Cordeho?: <9 "nag 1. ' 

Pag. Not toquarrel for you. 

Mon. I would not have em, 'by my dear hops | 
I would not be the arguthent of ſtrift. | 
But ſurely my Caſtalio won't torfake me, 5 ee e 
e A cob. en: raapge TENT. 


Caſte „Pn waren. | 
Where he alone might meet 7 i M24 
And fairly try the fortune of wiſhes. 

Mom. Am then born cheap, juſt to be 
A common ſtake, Eee ere juſt 13333 
Was not Ae e *-oy . = 
Or was it Polydors unruly paſſion, 4. ND 
"= htnedthe debate? PL „ Yagi” i” PF 
he fault was Polydors, 88 e e 
Cofals play d with Love, and ſmiling ie -d 
The p i eee A 
He faid no Womans fmiles ſhould buy his bee 
And iu mortiffing thing, 
Mon; Then I am ruin d; if Caſtale tale, 
Where is there Faith, or Honour to befound 5 
Ye Gals, that innocent , and als - | 
The weak , and take tnefoyour care. * a 
Ob bur lod him: ' There's the rock will wrack me þ 
Why-was I made with all my ſexes Ofmeſs,, 1 N 


==. 
4 : 


Yet, want the g toconceal itsfollies ?  - 25 
ll ſee Caſtalio, tax him with his fulſechends 
Na * eta. 
Reſolve pp nen and yetlovehigs Ri © 4 
EW | Enter Ce and re, r 
bree cee. hekil, . . 5 
\ IND — 


1 8 


1:6 
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WH 1. H K o RD > HA: Ne 
bear thy injuries with ſcorn. - 
Adler _ — begs he may * le 


e e eee 1775 
8 ou pr pum 


2 I7%7$ 


* ' 0 a * | 
p Fa”; , * W 7 
* l : * 


ro abuſe me palpably ? . I 
Why am left with Polydor alone? 5 7 
Caſt. He beſt can tell you, geen of imports ' 
Culls me away, I muſt-attend my e Fs / 
+ Mon. „„ vr ipmante-= tc W. „ 
| But for: a moment. 4 : 
. 5 - +66 vi RAC ue by Fl 
When buſiueſs might 2 and I been heard- 
Caſe. 1 could for ever hear thee ; but this tine i 4 
Matters effuch oddcircumſtances preſ me: en Wy 
{ 


That I muſt go... Ex. Caſt 
Mon. Then , and iPche bete fir cen P 
wel, my Polydor, 1 gueſs your buſineſs , | 


And read the ill · natur d purpoſe in your eyes. 
Pol. A eee 0 
Or dyiog men an hour ot added life; e 
wiſhes, and a bean more due, ae e, 
Than ——— Love diſdain d, 4.904, 
an ill nature, ate me idly; ++ 79505 } 236 
Mon, Talknotof Love; my Lord, Imuſtnot hear i it 
Pol. Who. cen behold ſuch beauty. a eee 
Deſire firſt taught us words: Man when ereated | 
At firſt alone, long wander d 1 
 Forlorn, anddilentas n nad bea s 
But when a Heavy u, born 'Maid,, like 1 


. es, and fir d his hearts 
Aon. The fir 


— ry rar us bo indeed , were biet) 
They were only | 
| Therefore he courted 


of each other i 
and her alone 

den this propled world af beauty, ve 

ER Wt 


n e 


ears A thou you talk to me all. 
n Pol. Oh! 1805 te the for ever; Thu ro- 
Erernally admiring , fir and ne bn 


Jon thoſe dear eyes, foreyery glance they 4 15. 
/ Darts through my Soul and atmoſt gives emoyment. 
un. How can u labour our ths or my nol? FF. 
\* | 1myſtconfch, indeed;'Towe you! mores | | 
Than ever 1 can hope to chink to pp. 
There always was a Friendſhip' vitae ie Shs 
And therefore when my tender Parents dy dl. 

Whoſeruin'd fortunes too erpir d with n, e 


S * — * 
* ww” wa 


a _— 


Your Fathers pity , and his bounty took mem 4 

A poor Ai helpleſs Orphan to his care. eZ e 

Pol. TWas Heav'n ordain d it ſo, ombeme ayes | 3 

Hence with this peeviſh vertue, tis a cheat. SN 

And thoſe who taughtir firſt were hypocrites, / i. 3 

Come, theſe ſott tender limbs were made for ding: * 9 

Mon. Here on my knees by Heavens bleſt |power —_ 

I ſwear, N N 41 - on 

If you perſiſt; I ne'er henceforth will (ve you; / „ 

25 Buf ratherdivanides through 3 Fa gh -— 
245 And live on ſordid Kripe at ee 13% 
For though to Fortune loft, Fill inherit K 
: My Mothers vertues and my Fathers honour; "9A _ 
1 Pol. Intolerable vanity! your Sex eh 9 YN 5 = 
it; WF Was never in the right, 7 always aus: +. 
1% | Or ſilly; even your dreſſes are not mare 2 2 
HFantaſtick than your appetites you think . e 
15 Of nothing twice : . - — 35-60" 
25 To- day y are nice, to-morrow nought 58 | _ 
Now ſmile, then frown; 3 thengladd Þ 
U 8 pleas d. rye nmr know not why, | N * 9 
And eee beer „ 9% - ll 
K * of "i 
EE er 3 „ be 7 

* TD 3 4 ; 479 
; 1 28 1] 
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Blurſeit on joys till even defiregrow ſick: 


. 


And to avoid its — 54g Ln 1 you: * = f wy HS 
Therefore believe me, „ 1 
As molt fantaſtick womans wiſh could x * e 
And lay all Natures riches at my feet, 15 ö 0 


Ide rather run a Savage in the wood | 
Amongſt brute beaſts, grow wrinckled and 3 | 
As wildneſs and moſt rude neglect could make me, 15 
> I might ſtill enjoy my Honour falſe _ 
rom the deſtroyin e a men. T Exie. bY 
8 Who'd be ſordid fooliſh thing call'd Man, WW © 


To cringe thus, fawn and Wer- 


| Which Beaſts enjoy 8 very much above him? 

The luſty Bull ranges through all the field, . _,. 
Aud Goothpherd fo ts Penal. out. 
Enjoy sher, and her at will. Sf 5 
It l bed, l yet poſſeſs my love, 
Wait on, and watch her looſe unguarded hours; 
Then when her eb. bn 
And brought in wanton wiſhes to her „ 

Itty very minute when her Vertue nods, | 
PH ruſh upon her in a ſtorm of love, 

Bear down her guard of Honoyr . ö 


— 
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18 anner n 
15 8 E E N E 25 
«4 Enter Acaſto F Caltalio, Polydos ame 
5 1 Aab. e 
Tegen gh of of glorious ſport: 
When you, Caſtalio, and your Brother left me 7 


Forth God che thickets ruſnt another Ba. 
So large, he ſeem'd the Tyrant of the woods, 
With Allis dreadful briſtles rais'd up high 
They ſeem d a grove of ſpears upon his back; ry f Xx; 
Foaming he came at me, where I was poſted „ 
IN „ 
Whetting his huge long tusks, and gapi 8 6 od 
As if Me nd had ho fs his prey; ng | > a 0 
Till brandiſhing my, well poys d javelin high; $3; | 
= old executing arm}, I ſtruck. 85 | 
ugly brindled Monſter to the Heart. | „ 
"= The actions of your lite were always Wee RY = 
Acaſt. No flattery, Boy] an honeſt man can't live by t 5 
It is a little ſneaking art, which Knav es 3 
Uſe to cajole and ſoften Fools withal. „ 
If thou haſt flatt ry in thy nature, out with t; 1 | 
Or ſend it to a Court; for there twill thrive. 

Pol. Why there b 

Acaſt. Tis next to money. W 
Td be ſeen daily in as many forme preg 
As there are forts of vanities , and Men; ag 
rde ſuperſtitious States-man has his fo 1 
T ro ä ME charcan' bribe himj 1 : 


3b _ wry 


b 9 3 5 - 1 
* = by * " - n * * ä — - G a 
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2 THE On HA N. 
e dull fellow of ſmall buſineſs ſoothes 
umoriſt, and will needs admire his wit: 
5 ws without {pleen could ſeea hot brain d i 
Thanking u ſurly Doctor for his Sermon? 
Or a grave Counſellor meet a{mooth youn 
Squeeze him by the hand. & praiſe his 
Pol. Courts arc the ae where beſt 
flouriſh * | 
Where the deſerving ought to riſe, md Fools | © 
Make ſhow. Why ſhould I vex and chate my ys 
To ice a gawdyCoxcomb ſhine, when T 
Have ſeen enough to ſooth. 3 in 5 follies , 
e as 
Acaſt. Who indeed CF ib: wald. 
But na wiſe man t 25 * ſhould expect it. 
What man of ſenſe would rack his generous mind. 
J To practiſe all the baſe formalities 
And forms of buſineſs ;- force a 1 fice, 
When he's a very Libertine in s heart? | 
Seem not to know this or that man in publick , 
« When privately perhaps they meet together, 
And lay ome omg ary fellow? raja? | | 
Such things are done... | { 
. . Caſt. Your Lordſhips wrongs have been | 
So great that you with juſtice may complain "TOP 
But ſuffer us whoſe younger minds ne er felt 
Fortunes deceits, to court her as ſhe's fair. 
Were ſhe a common Milſtreſs, kind to all, | 
"Her worth would ceaſe „ and half the world: grow idle. 


Acaſt. Go to, y are fools , & know me not; I've learnt 


Long ſince to bear revenge, or ſcorn m . 
. — e ane ag the doer. * 
You W e fain be great, and to that end 
Deſire to do things worthy V your ambition. 
— e — Camp , ede nobleſt Mart, 
e Honour nc lay, 
ä ods N "oy 8 


reer r le, 
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THE ORYRHA * ar 
Corruption, envy, diſcontent, and factionn 
Almoſt in every band: How many men 

Have ſpent their blood in their dear Countries ſervice; 
Yet now pine under want?. while ſelfiſh Hlayes 3 
ng cut their throats, (whom now they e 
Lika deadly Locuſts eat the honey ads 

ers WM Which thoſe induſtrious Bees ſo hardly toyld "= 


| Cafe. eee my 3 | miad; 


1 4 my life at home , and know _ I 
No farther than oneproſpe gives me leave. 
Acaſt. Buſie your minds (ben, ſtudy Arts and Man: 
Learn how to'valuemeritthoughin rags s 
nen A Knaveinoffice, | 


Enter Serina, Monimia, and Maid, 

E 7777 Ny 1 
. M e Nang 
Acaſt. en, — childs. f 

M lietle Cherub, what haſt thou to ask me 
Ser. I ng you Sir, moſt glad and welcome news; 

The mont, gra anos: On ho, 

1s juſtar 9 and caring 
an 10 57 9 wx] 41 

And all my Hed „ he's: yok ; Nor — 

a Ap 22 


5 Welcome, thou Relick of the beſt Wm "2 | 
, Welcome from all the turmoils, and the hazards, b 
| Of certain danger, and uncertain fortune; 78 
Welcome as happy tidings e II e r 
Cham. Words would but wrong 5 MH 
. may Sou ha, * * 7 0Y 
That 


„ 


e "FR. E OR 1 A N. 
| That L. mould talk of nothing elfe all day. n 
Aon. My Brother! 

Cham, _OlvmysSifter! 9 
Long in my arms; Ive not bebield thy face | 
Theſe many days: by night I've often fra the 
In gentle dreams, and ſatisfied my Soul N 
With ace joys, till morning We 5 
Another Siſter! ſure it muſt be ; „ 
Though 1 remember well 1 had but one: 
But 1 feel ſomthing in my heart that prompte 4214 
And tells me ſhe has claim and intereſt there. 
Ataſt. Young Soul ier, you eee 18 
Courtſhip I. ſes has been your: practice too 
And may not prove un welcome to my Daughter. 

Cham. Is ſhe your Were then my hearezoldtrus 
And I'm at leaſt her Brother by adoption. Tha” 
For you have made your ſelf to me a Father , CE: 

And by chat patent J have leave to love: ber. 

Ser. Monimia, thou haſt told me, men <a 
Will flatter, teign , and make an art of Love. oe 
Is Chamons 0? No, dure he's more than mau 
Something near divine, and truth »dwells in 


1 him. 15 21110 I JS 
©» Leaſe, Thus leppy. who. would envy; -pompbils 
| Pow'r, =, ie tg 1 BE va 1 


The . Courts, or wealth of Cities? 
CL“eet there be joy through all the houſethie days . ; dal 
In every room let plenty ſſow at large 
It is the birth day of my Royal Maſter. 1 
You have not viſited the Court, \Chamont , N 
Since your eu? | | 
Cham. - have no iſe there. | 
i I 2 50 
T' attend a Fay'rites heels, andewarch his- nies; 
Pear an ill office done me to my face , - £22021 
And thank the Lord that wrong'd me for his fivour. 
Acaſt. This you could do? (Io bis Sons, 


8 I d ſerve m Prince. ; 
| wy | # | Heal, 
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Ine is ſo g ot {peak his wer: 8 


-- KF Somerc in wrath;.. 


. | Sojutt N lvate man | 
: I He could e eng, How — 


18 2515 8 my Fortune nere at home, 
2 Watch for 2 s hg 


- "Acaſt, Let me e | 
Ot thy brave Anceftors ; Im truly happy 
For this be ever bleſt my marriage- day. 
00 Bleſt be'your Mother memory that E . — 
And dou en e hor, 10 — 
That gave vou birth. Nes J | 
in Ye {hall kavebuſineſs; wh 5 
5 You cannot ſerve. a 0 fer; . 
is In this old bod ere ee remain * IST. 5 7 * 
F3 Of many e with this tongue proc 
His?! |, even | in the fte of rank Rebellion: 
And à foul-mouth'd'Traptor once prophan'd 
His reg with my good fabre drawn, 
Ev'n at the head of all his' giddy rout") 99250, e 
I ruſht and dove oP. Rebel de the 15 3 if dn 


15 


* 1 7 * 0 
"0 1 we — 
. Enter Seryant,- OS A 
"7" 4 +: : - 


- ; | 8 
| 46; ian dend. the expoted Gueſts av jult er 


Acaſt. Go you, and Ee em welcome: and re- 
* 2 ception. 


"ad. 


In . FE concerns my peace and Honour. 


„ 


. Wy” B 4 Acaſt. 


ya [Ex. Caſt. ex Polydor. 
's . Cham. My Lord, I fand in need of your aſſiſtance 


bh. 


— 


„ 


11%; 


What e er t be unh confidence impart it Da. Diſt 
| Thou Thalt conmmand may. mr pen an 1 
1 2 not doubt: J uf Friendſte L os 
e u {}\ EN atis . EY, * my 41 Ly h 
Your bounty, ſhewn to TEE ;moſ Wee 2 a 
Mter., muſt nat b. forgotten 13 ae - 
2 no MAE = ES 1 
| Ore far r * in 
ate . em > | 
My Father Wich his 1 ets Of 


Her to my love. My Mother , as - 4g 7 ar. os « y 
Languiſhing by him. call me vo ber fler hr cg le 
Took me in her fainting arms. wept. and embra&d 
Then preſt me cloſe, and as ſhe obſery'd e 
Kiſt em away: ſaid ſne, Ch me m SOR „ [4 94 
By this and all the love I ever d thee, % „, 
Be careful of Monimia, watch her youth Neeb beg. 
Let not her wants betray her todisbonour. Aeg 164" 
eee ſome friends 27, 
| | Then ſighd. len 6.0% 207 D ant 


Kiſt meagain; a bleſt us i er pir d. d 6] 
0 


F n grief. e a}. * 1300? 4 12 
Acaſt, bob i 12, - It : an 
Cham. The Friend Hen. rais'd. was 5005 . ö 
dook her upp aufen 7 | 


An Infant to the deſirt worldexpos'd,... 2157 28 K 8 
And pror d another | b alu & 
WP ps. not wrong d her | | 
Scham. Far be it from my fears. ; 
Acaſt. Then why this argument? 

Eben My Lord, my nature's jealous , et ey 
Acaſt. Go on. 
Cham. Great Spirits bear e waa | 

_ Good offices claim gratitude, and Pride 
Where power is wanting, will, uſurp a little 3 
And make us (rather than be thought Da Han ; 
; 2 


— / 


ks 


1 2 1 0 „15 f A * 
v'd; pay gs 4 ba 
1 Acaſt. nb gui 

8 Diſtruſt you © NOIR 


\ 


1 ? £5 . 

oY Cham. . No. but L fear her ves 5 
our day make her pay a debt at n ee . 
111 And to deal freely with your L ge Wat 

* I've heard a ſtory lately much diſturbs me. 

* Acaſt. Then firſt charge her, "and if the oft 
ure, found en ien ee * ö 


w withid h at; be it doe teuch my nathre,\> 


n: in my owh 6fipititig ; by the dear remembrance - 
vr Of thy brave e e ** heart 


Id 1 With ſevereſt v N 
ne Aon. * 85 2 7 4 nt 1 —— th 
* What have, bc and v do you abuſe me? 10! iT | 

My heart © in your 7 * 2 91 Ut") 
ad coudes brow medi Ly Fu: 4 
I You will tot kilf.me fn 7 9999 ne a gh, # 
£ Chant.” ©" Bithee, why dsh talk O © 14 
E Men. Loc * 6n me then; "{ candor ber 1 
£ 5 1 ulfts, and a chin: . Aar £223 b 

My heart's © tender, ſbould yeu c me roughly, 
I ſhould but* "weep, and anfwef you Win e 
0 But uſe me gent] Tice tbe Bitre 15 WE 


And ſearch through allihe Serety'oP u) Seal. 
Ch. Fear nothing, I will ſheve my ſelf a Broth; 
A tender. loving, and an done brother. 
oy r! Father? „ II + 
Te NOTED 5 
Che ken y remember too, E - 5 
That wa þ tothe Mindard of his Hotiour , - =: * 
And priæ & el more than Mines of Weslthr | 
He'd not have ea ſhamefuf thing but once 2 
Thouph kept in 2 from the world; and hidden, 
He, could nt ave forgiven it te himſelf, © - | 
This was the only portion that he left uf 3 
And T1 more glory in x, 3 
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Ws 'T H E 0 K p H IA N. 
| Of alt err Free thew on ook, a 


T was a large | truſt, and muſt be_manag'd nice,; 
| Nowit by any r Monimia, 


— 


Tou have ſoyfd this gem, and taken from: its value, | 
| How will Vaccaunt With me? 8 a _ er, F ö 1 


4 oo * ET 


Non. [ challenge 
Malice, and OT; 


of Hell 


at my. p 
5 nag 18 


EN 
A wanton. lover, hich; by t 
PEA! the freedom of un 
I ſnatch'd my Word, and 
Darted it at tha = 
Then roſe and call d far Ji 


my aveapon hach the 


ow the one ng his wig 


Pe Gs, 
Heer bil, and then ha 


I py'd/a wrinkled -Þ with a age grown 8 
Picking dry ſticks, ard mumbling to ber ſelf; 
Her eyes with ſcaldi rheum —— gall d and red; 
co PE l ber band ſcem vie e 


\ a_ - 
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R ORPHAN. . 27 

And on her exoked ſhoulders had ſhe. werapt | -- 7 

| The tatter'd remnant of an old ſtrip d hanging, 

5 which ſerv d to keep her carkaſs from the — . 

„So there was nothing of a; piece about her; | 

Her lower weeds <> yy courſely patcrd 

With diff rent colour d rags, black, red, white, yellow; : 

And ſeem d to {peak variety of wretchpdnef.... - 

] askt her f my way, which ſhe inform d moy! . 7 

X Then cray'd my charity, and badame haſten 

7 To fave a Siſter: At that word I ſtartel. 

6 Mon. The common cheat of beggats every 471 

hey flock about our doors, pretend to gifts 

; Of prophecy n their ron. od "> Ep 
Cha. Oh! But ſhe told me ſuch a tale, Monimia ; 

ue ny eee ee e <7 ll 
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ere 
TELLS 
Fr Alte 
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1 He 


| een $99 nr ond vi. 
18 aid dods your counge tt pou? 7 


Now by my Fathers Soul the Witch was honeſt. _ 
Anſwer me. n . 
| "Ix Honearars Gedid e, * © Slg wr 5 
1 Mon. i 8 Il, 20 I 
A muſt, ſo kardly my 'enisfortuine 8 me. 
That both lave offer'd me their love's moſt true. 
Cha; And 'tisas true too, ea eee thee; : 
I thought ſo . N 4 
Fi Though they both with cant vows. 19 — I 
Have preſt ß very ee of F-..-* 
To any bug Caf 25 ; 


Cha, ür But Caftalio? | wy 
Mon. Still will you etal the line of my ae 
Tes, I. confeſs: that he has won my Soul, 
| By generous Love and honourable Vows; | 10 
Which'be this day appointed to vdtiplear, i; 3:0 


And make himſelf by holy Marriage mine 
| Cha. Art thou then ſpotleſs? halt thou ſtill preſery'd 
Thy virtue white without a blot 'untainted ? © 
| Mon. When I'm ROT RON reject my prayers! 
n Or 


„3 
- * * 


Wn. THE ORPHAN. 
Or more, to make me wretched, al your Kage ter 


| bes cha. Oh then, Monimia, art thou dearer to mo Hid 
Than al the comforts ever yet bleſt man; be 
And let not Marriage bait thee to thy ruin. | Wt: 
\, Truſt not a man; we are by nature falſo © 
| | Difſembling, ſubtle, cruel and unconſlant: - A 
=; When « Mes ls of Love, with eue unn im) 
1 But if he ſwears ,' he] certainly deceive there. P 
I charge thee let no more | Caftalio ſooth G's | 
=_ Avoid it as thou would'ſt preſerve the peace It h 
ofs poor Brother, to whoſe Soul chart Precious. = Bo 
{i | 5 | Chan, Appear as cold, when next you meet , * Sir 
8 > Greatones | 


When merit: begs; Chow ſhalt EY ks how: G 
His heart will cool , & all his pains grow enſſe. Ex. Ch. 
Mon.” Yes, Iwill ry him; torture him {cy 
For, oh Caſtalio / thou too mack haſt — meg 
In leaving me to Polydors ill uſage, * 
He comes, and now for once, oh Love mand neuter, 
Whilft a hard part's per form. d! For I muſt tempt ,/ 
Wound kis ſoft r . my own heart akes for t. 
9 faut. 5 it. 
UT” kun Caſtalio, þ . 


50 17 A 10 
- "Cap. . F ' Monimia „ ſhe's 2 . 1 
7 N ſeem' d to part with anger 
Fool, and ſhe has fornd my weakneſs 
uſes me already like a Slave | 
| Felt bound in chains to be chaſtis'd at wille RY | 
Tas not well done to trifle with my Boother 1 
I might have truſted him with all che „„ 
Open d my filly, heart, and ſhewn it bare | 
But then he loves her too; but not like me: 3s 
Lama doating honeſt Slave, defign'd- 
For bondage, . marriage-bonds, which 1 have fivorn 
In wear: it is e oer * 
b N Hid 


: 
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Like baneful dew from 


6 6 2 3 — . * L . em : ; 
oY ro, * of Wy 2 n ** 4 * 42 , — * FY 
2 5 N 5 A : * 90 155 vs 
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T: HE- 0 R 5 H A N. » 
Hid from his knowledge and he ſure forgive 
The firſt tranſgreſſion of à wretched Friend 
Betray'd te to Love and alli its little — | 


Enter Polydor, and pay at ; the door: | 


Pol. Here phee your flf , and watch my Brother 
_ _throughly: | 
It he ſhould cd ance to meet . ihe 3 
Juſt obſervation. of each word and action; 
Paſs not one circumſtance without remark: 


os *tis pour office, IIA RL N ber. bei 


Enter Monimia . Ec 5 Jo 
aft. Monimie; my An 1, das not kind 
To leave me like a Turtle here alone 
To droop and mourn the abſence of my mate. 
When thou art from me every place is deſirt, 
And I. methinks , am ſavage and forlora; _ 
Thy preſence only tis can make me bleſt, 
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune my ſoun. 
Mon. Oh Yh the bewitching tongues of faithleſs mien! | 
'Tis thus the falſe Hyena makes her moan, bo 
To draw the pitying traveller to her den. 
Your Sex are 10. ſuch falſe diſſemblers all, 
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| With Gghs and plains Yeatice poor Womens hearts; 


And all that pity you, are made your prey, 1 
Caſt. What means my Love f oh, bow have Ideleryd 1 
This language from the Soveraign of my joys?! | 
Stop, ſtop, thoſe _ Monimia , for they fall 


I feel nd tas tothe very 9 7 10 
Mon. Ob, you are falſe, "Caſk, moſt OY | 
Attempt no farther to delude my fait, 
My heart js fixt, and you ſhall ſhake't no mores 
Caſt. Who told you Snake ono onde | 
u er the ert end eur Lover. 
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' don; Your! i Pn lH Tm her. 
Th' unhappy object of your Fathers charity; | 
Licentiouſſy diſcours'd to me of Love, 85 fl; 
And durſt affront ine with his brutal paſſion. 
Caf. Tis I have been to blame, and only 13 
Falſe to my Brother and unjuſt to thee. 1 
For, oh! he loves thee too, and this day.own'd it, 

| | Taxt me with mine, and claim'd a right above me. 

PH Mon. And was your Love ſo very tame to in 

3 Or rather than loſe him, abandon me? 

Cat. I, knowing him precipitate and ram, 

1 To calm his heat and to conceal my happineſs, , _ 

: + |. Seem'd to comply with his unruly will; 

| Talke as he talkt, and granted all he ask d, 
Leſt he in ragej might have our loves yd, WIS: 

And I for ever had Monimia loſt. -+ ; 
Mon. Could you then? did you; ainyou denk 

T was poorly done, unworthy of your ſelf, 

And I can never think you meant me fair. 1 
Caſt. Is this Monimia? ſurely no! till now . . 

I ever thought her-dove-like , fat, and kind, - 

Who truſts his heart with Woman's ſurely. loſt: * TY 

Tou were made fair on purpoſe to un lo us, { 

Whilſt greegily ily we ſnatch th' all alluring bait, 

Aud ne er diſtruſt the poyſon that it hides. 

- When Love ill · placd would find a means to break, | 

| It never wants pretences nor excuſe. | 
Alon. Man therfore was a Lord-like „ | 
Rough as the winds, and 3 

A lofty aſpect giv'n him for command 

Faſily ſoftn d, when he would, betray: 

Like conquering Tyrants, you our breaſts favade » 

\. _ Where you are pleas d to forrage for a whiles'' 

But ſoon you ſind new conqueſts out; 1 A 
The ravag'd Provinge ruinate and waſte.  - | 
If ſo, Caflalio, you have ſerv'd my want. 

I find: that deſolation's ſettled there, 0 . — 
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. Caſt. han hex the ad bv hal ii 
iace you will drive me from, you, I} muſt 80 
But , oh Monimia, when th haft baniſht me. 85 
creeping ſlave, though tractable and dull, 
As arifel Walnah for her i , 5 
Shall 9 For oh? + 
No tongue my ure nor can tell: 
'Tis Heav'n to have thee, and , con thee Hell: 
_ Caſtalio ! flay! we mult not part. 1 find 
y rage ebbs out, and Love flows in apace; 
Thek little quarrels Love muſt needs forgive, 
WW They rouſe up drowſie thoughts , and wake the Soul- 
| Oh charm me with the muſick of thy tongue, SER 
I'm ne'er ſo biet as when 1 hear thy vows, 7-7 
And liſten 19 Hh pate: of the y heart, | | 
8 Caſt, Where am I! ſurely Paradiſe is round met 
Sweets planted by the hand of Heaven grow here. | 
And every A 
To hear ſpeak might calm a mad-mans frenzy 
Till by attention he forgot his ſorrows; . er a 
But to behold thy eyes, th amazing beauties 
Might make him rage again with Love, as I do! 
To touch thee's Heav'n, but to enjoy thee, oh 5, 
Thou Natures whole perfection in one piece! 
Sure framing thee Heay'n took unuſual care, | 
As its own it deſign d thee fair; Wie, 
1 . «by th boyd Ang ther [Babs 


AD 55 


No my young Siſter in the Orange grove, - tt! { 


Traduc d my Honour? 
Half to _— —_ by me, * 


Eu, Pal bb. and Page. 85 
e Bye reha. 8 


Ere they fo k kind? Expreſs it to · me 1 
W In words, *twill make me think I ſaw it too. 


Pag. At firſt I thought they had been mortal foes; 
P yd, Caſtalio grew diſturbd, 
Each thought t the other * „yet both ſo hugh, 

«They ſcorn d ſubmiſſion , though Love all the wr! 
The Rebel plaid, and ſcarce could he e 

Pol. But what ſucceeded? FL Þ, + 

Pag. Oh twas wonderous pretty! 12 
50 of a ſudden all the ſtorm was paſt, 

A gentle calm of Love ſucceeded it: 
Monimis figh'd and bluſht , Caſtalio hene 
As you, My Lord, I well remember, did 


When I was firſt preferr'd to be your Page. 
Pol. Happy Caſtalio! Now, by my great Soul , 


M'ambitious Soul, that languiſhes to Glory, 


III have her yet; by my beſt hopes 1 will. 


She ſhall be mine in ſpight of all her arts. 


But for Caſtalio why was I refus'd? | 9 


Has he ſupplanted me by 8 foul play, 


th: N 
It muſt be ſo: we parted, and he met her. 


He 
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Your brother 
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1 bo hope. 
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His eyes diſtorted 
His ſpeech f ee 
And all his 
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5 l e the ere e e 
OT The man that's ſingular 


"Wrong 


could not come iu a 


mote: welcome hour, 92 


| + For I'm prepex d to meet him, and methink?ꝛ 
. e W 1 


e e 
Ws 2 J | 


nt Tan 580 | Enter Caftakid, 1 


22 ln 1715 © Se ni 93 v7 not: V rene 41315 tt 17 


| Cafe. A ngels preſerve my deareſt fathers. es 


5 6 Bleſs it Wik lag uninterrupted days / | © E 0 
Oh! may he live till time it ſelt decay, wie 5117 


Till good, men wiſh him dead, or L offend hind? SE 


Acaſt. Thank you, Caſtalio; give 1 both your ra rs 
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Let e er ns fr der EH vw. "To ages br 


No e to th "Office. e 5 
My Sons, as Mids united ere es W 
And for” the Eftate, you'll nd 0 955 
1 ; Ys 
y to ſvcet Momme Pe bequearh's = 
Ten thouſand Crowns, a little Dr Nor. 135 


not leſs friends becauſe, as yoke brothers & "Rae's: 
MH 


| His ſpleen r 3 bone dien 
| Avoid the politic, the — 2 eee 
The buſie, | Harden'd nave). 


LTi 
The ao rogue that ſins — 
Calls ory loud ſijſpicion public zal, 


And mutiny 


the dictates of bis:dpirit. ©: 1 0c. 
Be very careful how ye make nem friends 


n en tho tuns a rar, 
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TN n E © "TY H A * 2 
ot ede thaie iter Mies born born; 8 
And in their mothers: eee be 


„Let mark be the lat mad thing ye d, 
N For all the tins and folliex of the paſt 7 
If you have, children, never give them 3 
b 3 
If y'ave. Keep it to your ſelves, 7 4% "57 
| Atheiſts elſe nuke /uſe * Toleration , 2 bl 
And 1 ye out ont: never ſhew religion, 1 #6: 
- MW Except ye. mean to ppi for knaves of conſiene; 5 


3 nd chest beliening (has think ye loſt, 
' Sin. My Father? e eee 
e My. hearts. e! 110 2 N 


* 


_ Fix to che carth * Neer l ch 
Bat wake and weep till Heaven reſtore my father! "Y 
WW Ada. Riſe 2007 eras; and thy kind prajers are 
2 75 anſwyer d; 3 
vor thou're a wondrous extract of all goodneſs, | 
A Born ftr y a0 paints telt when near thee 
1 e dy Lord may'rproveinot unkckyamens 
Wt am, ma not an | 
Many 1 fee: are waitin 1 you 
ang” I am come to to0. 32 fs 
Acaſs. May'® thou be happy] r 
Cham. Wbere? 12 f | £3 200 2 FT "of * 
Aas. In all thy wien: Tp ; 
we Cham. Confirm me ſu, Re this fir ons mins 


tx 
0 , £ 


lam unpradtis'd in the trade of (courtſhip, ... + | iti 
And know not how tu deal love out with art; . 1 
+ Onſets in Love ſeem beſt like thoſe in W arr. 
MW Fierce, reſolute, „ FE 


so 1 would my whole heart at once, 

80 And pour aun che abundance: of niy Soul. te 
Acaſt. What ſays Serina? canſt thou love a Souldier? Fo 

One born ta honour and to honour bred; || loin born 

One that has learnt to treat ern Foes with, Lindnels 

To Wrong no good ann. nor praiſe himſelt? 
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Stein. Ohl name bot love; fur that's ally/d-to joy, Fin 
And joy muſt be à ſtranger to m henrt, . 7 
When you're in danger. May Chamonts: & fortune , 
£ Render him lovely to ſome Mai 8: g 50 19985 . L 
Wbt I at friendly diflynce ſes him bleſt ,- 7 


n rt 2 5 
Acaſt. 3 1 her, 
And, as my Son. a third fully fortune = 
arr . ene. ' 
any” y eyes man of Frailty; 
Beware. the dangerous'deauty of the wanton z\ -: n 8 F 
Shun their enticemeuts; ruin like a vultüre 5 
Waits ou their conqueſts:? Fallehood tools IE" Fol 
They put falſe beauty off to all the world. Wh 
Uſe falſe endearments to the Focls that love ems | MN *f 


And When'they marry to their ſilly Husbands ,4 
Se e ee Famer and Trae SP 

© Aon, Hear ye that, my Lord! 7 15v/l; ye. 
Pol. Tes, my fair monitoraoldmenulways milk Tb Hi 
Aal. 3 me of dome doubts tha 12 

Preſt ob. In 

Nee you yet ſatisfied that I am your Friend | 
 - - Cham My Lord „I would not he Ur 


For any other bleſſing I could wiſn for. 1 {14 = 
As to my fears already I haue dot em z - 
They * ſhall vex me more, nor — 

Acaſt. I thank you. Daughter you muſt do 
My Friends, tis late, be ws would yet be company, Kr 
{ 


For my diſorder ſeems: all-paſt and over; Borg au a. 
And I methinks tb teeb newy health. | 
Caft. Would you butreſt, it might reſtore | ore quit 
Acuſt. Yes, mM to A old men muſt humour weak 
— neſe. D Nate; 
Let me have e then er dieb chaſe ; If 
6 20h 'melancholy thought 9 
1 — > 
| 'To-morrow e the "oo © * 1. 1 | 
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Fl {ont rere, e oſt deals 4 
Ex. All lat Chamont and Chaplain. J 
Cham, Hitt, hiſt, nan 10 
0 8 
N Cbap.. Wi me, Sir I. | 
4 Cham. If you re at leaſare, Sir / well waſte anhour, 
Lis yet too ſoon to ſleep, and dh wr, ro 
Jo lend your converſation'toa Ws 9 
TY Chap. Sir, you nr: ur rt OE fin A 
4 Cham. Tes. - bs | i" 
Chap. ] love a Soul 68 K 
And had been one my ſelf, ee 7 
= e eee I eee b 
GW For all I wer this black. 14 
411 Ch, db eee, 3 0 
Hare you on ; 
. Chap. I have not thought l. lo, becauſe ray time's 
Ky Spent pleaſantly. My Lord's not haughty nor am po hy 
Noh avely whimlical, ho tas e 
a ve mannef sss 2 1 
fs Sen r bl tet eren 
don't pretend to be wiſer than they are 41 * 
I meddle with no mans buſineſs but my owns: | 
|. riſe in à morning early, ſtudy pers. at pt dry! 
= and drink chearfully , live foberly, Þ A 
Lin: my innocent pleaſures freely, | 
So | meet with reſpect, & epi ese, 


Cham. I'm glad y : 
85 A pleaſaũt fellow chi; 5 . uſeful; 
Knew you-my Father, the vid'Chamont t 


Chap. I did, and was moſt Ae wh we A hin 
lite Cham Why? didſt thou love | 
ak Cb. ap. Byery body lovin beſides he was wy df. | 


0 I could embrace thee for that very notion. 
If thou didſt love. my Father, I could think 
Thou wouldſt nat be an enemy tua me. W 
Chap. Lan be no mans oe. SER 
- _ * Warren e eee 
C3 | Ten 
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„ Thinks o thee 
bj . . Nay, never 2 


Then it thou art honeſt e 


b Not free enough to practiſe generous 
Is Though ye pr etend to teach it ta the A: - 


K : 


Mops Go fs 9 NS the family; 


Chap. Love your ſiſter! 
Cham. Ay, 1 PHY 
' Chap. Sir, I never askt him, 
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And wonder you ſhould ask it me. ; POR 


Cham. Nay, but th art an Hypocrite, is there not ons 


Of all thy tribe that's honeſt in your ſchools? 


The pride of your 


Superiors makes ye Slaves: bn! 
Ye all live loathſom 1 | 


ſervile lives; 


hae Fm you. 


bab. 1 — — — 


Cham. I tha wouldt hare me act Ay 


Office 


And Character, think al thy leethren knades;: 


Thy Trade a cheat, and thon its worlt profeſſors 
me; for I tell thee, Prieſt, III know. 
__ Either be loves her, or ke muchas wroog 


Cham. A 


* 
A ſcene of miſchief to undo us all. 
But tell me, wrong d her , Hatt thou?... 
Chap. Ay, Sir, 
Cham. Thi b e wake a, Monarchs Fortune: 
What ſhall I ive thee fort! than. dear phyſician ; 
OX ickly foul, untold this riddle 0 we, 1 


: Aud comfort mine. .. SY ar 
Chap. T wauld- hide nothing from « ou e 
Op «par again thou'r neſt EY 
7 me } "%; . 65 I 
Chap. Yes, it I durſt. 1 47 Pe 
4 Cham; 1 Why wan att ge th dev! £ 
whe Eta neden . 
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truth, TR 


Sr hon.” * en 1 / 
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| * Wh 3 Iam ſa, yools nv. 

| And y m enough to night.. e 

Jo truſt you ages th 102,018 f vw 2 
| Cham © 1.942. on 00g, | 


Juſt ſo do all.Bawds look ; Nay, r 
2 occaſion, talk of Hearn N.. 
Tarn u gogling eye balls 
Diſſemble, lye, and preach like 0 any; 1 > 
7 . ae Arch o * A That 
Chap. Sir, Im vat uten we'd thus! : wand 4AT 
2 Won tr alt: 9921 


£513 03 IH Ves; A bus hun \ 90 
By the reverenced ſoul 
man that gave me being, 


* be honeſt 
| 
Tell me t what: 
cyl e 

me in 
May I ne er know: Flut bleſſed peace et Wind. 1 


That dwells in good asd men like thee !! 137 
Chap. 1 cdi Lat you... 
Cham. Wilt chou d 


1 1 111: uus. 15 21 Tin 12 
r e it it e bu. . 


: Cham; It never ſhall. 75 2 
| CH.. Lali u 00 
Cham. 4 *Ddeoikow a3: 
| That's dear to me d h th hom df gay 
N 
Chap, Teal god day » whey all;the-houſe v 
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a THE ON DHA N 
How 7 walking, | ſanding, ftsings lying? Hab! 


To truſt the feret fro 


-  Hudl'd F the dark, and done. too muck ar vente?! 


"The buſineſs looks ar cunkacky ice. 
Keep ſtill the fecrety;for it ne er ſhall Tape mes 
Not ern — 99 aroma match! t. Pair. 


| plies my rack. and Lore ar forty Bin. 0. 
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. Chap. L by th r 
Receiv'd their marriage vos, and j neee 
Cham. e rp a = „ 4 5 . 
Chap. Yea!Sipgo © 0s bem nd op (rad bak 
Cham. Then my Squl's oma: al Wi 
But why. ſaver delay ſo long to oive © d <ul | 
Chap. Not knowing — — — 0 
With old Ataſto may be l nee % N 


m me. RO ebe. Nn b G4 4 * 
- Cham. What's the cauſe 157 4 ten: 252 G REX:55 Ji IT 1 — 
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Caf t chene, and tlie Chaplain! farg fare athey! 


Since my ae Gterines "Hob chi Au look | 1b 2 
Seems no got beading omen WieursbliG; way 
Elſe, prithee, tell me why that renn down? hl 
WL typo gp ater tres] wwhre breaking 
Malia, I am thinking white we've — 

The H -wete fare diſpleas d to-day i. Ar 
For at | W e au * 
And phe Was kindlyljo d weh mine: ＋ 
As the good Phil Prescunceg ehe Med wende, “ ban 

Paſfion* Fand J bei eat ere 5 yy 

Tears drovn d mv 
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| But ſpeak not thee: 


2 W 
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PRE SESAUL N 
When a ad ſtory has been told. ve ſcen * 4G 
Thy little breaſts with ſoft compaſſion ge 5 
— up and deu; add heaye like dying birds: 
But now let fear be baniſht, think no more 
Of danger, er ae arms; TOS 
Let them receiye thee: Heav'a row jealous now, nts 
bare he's EE I mortal creature” 
] could grow wild ; and EE thay ea 9 anc, : 7 
f do I dally o e ae * > 6 
he night's far 
To- bi n WAS hither.) 
Pol. 80 12 my Brother? L rohdore at 1 
Mon. Twill be impoſſi 
You know your Fathers — Fu next to mine, 
And the leaſt noiſe will certainly alarm him. £ 
Caſt. Impoſſible? impoſlible 7*alas'tt 
het poſſible to live one hour without thee? - 
Let me behold: thoſe eyes; they I tell me e, 
Haſt thou ne e Art thou ſtill the ame 
Coid icy Virgin? No; th art alter d quite. 
Haſte, haſte 70-bed; And let looſe lll Liſtes.” 
2 1 my 2 1 bn, 
Fry if ckuſt er to Fe LY 
9 2 Tee Seas he calm; 
when that's done I conquer my deſires. : 
No o, my bleſſing. Viet full er On? 
When ſhall I come? For to my joys Fll ſteal, 
As if Þ-neer had paid my freedom for tbe. 
Mon. Juſt thres ſoft Qroaks upon th the <> nem 80 5 


And at that-ignal you r wo jou ould, 
Tis mürely head, and al will be betray'd. 


Caſt. Gh doubt. it not Monimia, ar r ” 
Shall be as ſilent as the extatiek bliſs Jon. 
Of Souls ; that hy" ee converſe: * 1 
Immortal . ſhall our > ſenſes drown , wth 
Though malle lor, ind evry por Act,. af 
57 firſt take this Kis. "Now haſte, 
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| 15 . for chat eee * grudge.tach mimte pat 


Ex. Mon 


My ks wandring too 10 late this! way! 1 -q ova 


Pol. Caſtalio 
Caſi. My Polydor , how doſt thou? 


+} 
< aw wa 


g | How does" our Father ? is he well „ 0 "5 on 
Pol. I left him happily compos d to reſt; - A 13G, 


He's ſtill as gay as if his - e 


| But how does fair Monimia? 


Caſt. Doubtleſs well. 


| A cruel Beauty with her conqueſts pleas'd | 1 21 


Is always joyful, and her mind in health.” _ 
Fol. Is ſhe the fame Monimia ſtill ſhe was? 


‚ May we not hope ſhe's made of mortal mould? 951 


Caſt. She's not . x3 bak 
Tho' Im grown weary of this tedious hopings Is =. 
* ave in a barren deſirt ſtrayd too long. 
Fol. Yet may relief be unexpected found; + 12d 
And Loves ſweet Manna cover all the oc on dps p41 

| Met ye to-day ? : 7 Wo N bye * 


27 No. ſhe has Gill al. EY Ceela | 
Her Brother too is jealous of her grown 


| And has been hinting ſomething to wy Father, LA 

I wiſts I'd never medled with the matter, MP 11 40 

And would enjoyn thee Polydor. bea 
Pol. To what? 28 Kade amo 74 


e leave this N to her 6 GE: "nai 4 

Po t quit my Love ? as Id quit 

F< fight , and like a Coward run away. © — 
, by my Stars, Ell chaſe her till ſhe pielas 


$3 31071 ws . 2544 
Caſe, Nay ſhe has N that might Qehkethe lea 

Of mighty Kings, and ſet the Worid at q: 

But I have wondrous reaſons en my de 14 

That would perſtrade thee, ne Eno. 10 

| Pol. Then ſpeak * * ates! eme 

wigs are (hg Came ye to her Window hers 1 


! have: A ** you * 1 


* 5 
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. ae 1 
Uſe honeſt dealing with, your F S | 
| + v4 


Friend 

Believe me, Im not with m Bethe 
Bt ain Alien pu . 66 - 
Quit your pretences to her. = r 
Caſt. Grant I do, > = 
You love Capitulations , Polydar ; a6 43-16 he's 
And but ee 3 obs 
Pol. You ſay, you've reaſons. e | 
Caft. To- morrow I may tell ou. N 
It is a matter of ſuch circumſtance, ee od We. 
As I muſt well conſult er I reveal: PF). 4 © 
But, prithee, cane to think I would bag dee, * * 
Till more be known. | | 2p} 
Pol. When you, Caftalio, P WY „„ 
To meet Afonimia unknown to me,. 
And then deny it 54 Til ceaſe 
To think Caſtalio ane e his fend, 
Did I not ſee you 3 is very moment? 
i Caſs," It — you ret me tbenn 
1 Pol. fs AE F ſcorn de ee 
1 Caſs. Prithee avoid a thing thou may'lt repent : 
Pol. That is henceforward' making leagues With 8 
 Caft. Nay. if y are angry, Pohdor, good-night. 
WH Pol. Gond ee; , \Caſtalio ; if Ve in ſich haſte, | E 
he little thinks Ive overheard thia Ne et 
7 But to his chamber's gone to wait a While, % 
Tben cone and take poſſeſſion of my Lore. 
This is the utmoſt point of all my hopes. 

Or now /ſhe muſt or never can be mine. 5 | 
1 au 
Aud diſappoint this happy elder Brother. 1055 
es In every. thing we do; or undertake, e ONE 
| He ſoars me, mount what height I cn e 
12 ae g ee ee PO.” 
£3 Cordelio! 2 | 12 | Vs "I" 


III RT... e 2 76 L 82-4 
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DP b nd ps go) of oye 
Maſters follies, and afliſt his 6 "As * 


y 
Pag. My Lord I could de an thing for you, 
And ever be a yery: faithful cg nit 


Command, what ere your pleaſure, I abſerye, . 
Be it to run, to Watch „ or to convey 


A Letter to a beautous ladys. boſom : . ? 

At leaſt I am not dull. ld: 
Pol. *Tis pitx then thou ſhould'ſt not be rent 
Fa 

n Of. 51 „ 198YyY 

Find ee ps to. keep him up a while, k 
Tell him a pretty Story that may pleaſe 
His ear; invent a tale, no matter what: Apt 

If he ſhould ask of me, tel} him I'm gene 


To- bed, and ſent you there to know a pleafirs; 


Whether hel hunt to-morrow, 


"Pag... Well Aid Pars; e hd 
Diſſemble with thy Rrother,.... | 


A * ** > K 
. 1 
: af F.4 « # .& * . * 


- Pol. That's one 15 | 
But ee . in lin bed; * 


Or if he ae at dale tis e 1 6h, 
Follow and do not ee —— | 


To do him little offices of fervice, - | Irs 15 


fend — dh 
| Retire and wait till I come in, away ;/-: 6 
e 5-0 5 bs 
Pag not, my. 5 ba 
Ty gs would often ſet mo on his knees 
hen give me ſweet-meats ,: call me pretty boy 1. 
And askt me what the, maids-talkt of at nights. | 


Perhaps at laſt it may o 


Pol. Run quickly then, and Fats _ wiſhes 


[Ex * 
Here Im alone and fie for "miſchief: 1 n 


r wil't ann : 


I. - — 


Wh 10 x 5 OY 
1 fign ſhe order d him to give. 
Oh for the art ot Proteus but 

Th'unhappy Polydor to bleſt Caſtalio / * 
She's not ſo well acquainted ENG puck! 
But I may [IT arms-as well as he. 5d a 2: 
Then when 

Than ene ee in joyy TL 
To hear m diſappoind Brother: come 
And give the unregarded fignal ; Oh / / f th 


What a malicious will that be? 43 8 
uſt three ſoft ſtroake againſt the chamber · door: 


cheek vor the e e if you ſhould: 
It's ſarely heard, and we are both ogra 
How I adore a Miſtreſs that contrives 


With care to hay the buline@s:of her joyes 7 | 5 90 


one that has wit to charm the oy ouls: 5 
and give: a double reliſh to delight! | 
Bleſt Heav'n ,. aſſiſt me but in thisdear hour, 


* 


17 


And my kind ſtars he ad on pre nap weft *Þ 


Diſpoſe of me hereafter as Jo 1 


Aenimia i AMoni,́ẽ one wot be, * 


( Maid*at the Window, ): Whov thre! 
Pol. . . | 
Maid, My 'Ca 7 yo! s 
Pol. The fame. 
How does my Love, 0p gear u, 
She wonders en unkind delay , 
You've flaid {6 long that at each HRtrle e 
The wind but nee ſhe asks if you are coming. 


% 


| Now boaſt; Gaal, ehumph now al et” 


Thy ſelf ſirange- Mori of  promir@bliſs "| 
Þ IIe Door 
. wag nb ; hah! 


what mean my trembling Gd 
your office and ſupport me well. 
Tex me to her, — av: 
F \ 


Pol. Tell cher I in here, aal de door = 
"= 5 


Ente 


ES WS 0. 
A 


ET 5 N 
- 
* 4 - * 
/ * 
4 - Joop} * YW*» 


— 


a 


WE rasen, 


is 1 ſtay at home to-morrow \ if your Soo 
| F muſt to- bed. 0 
ke IF you -think fit, and 


War My i e eee 
And ready all with me to go to reſt. 1 
| Good night: commend\me to my broker. 


Of my Lord and wp Lady, you know who, chat wer 


What _ this boys impertinence to-night * 


$45 Plalms, but Pages that are better e g ee 
| | _rbarcolour my Lady Mowimvies ſtockings were of, and 


tell you no more tories, _ n r 
Meat | 


b x? L ma”. 2840 4 * 
A = : 
q . L , * 


eu Catlio nd Page. | 
PIE} welt ori mig 


ba 
Way ps hunt. 1 
whe 55 Go you're. an Ile prater. fi nd Bt 


* 


Think fit, K Aron, ee e ene 


Pag. Il wait apon your Londihip «- N Hat: 
8 3 
Caſt. No, my kind boy, MON Tris fir waited; 


„ 797 So ret 013 ach 3 * 
You never heard the aſt new. is Thad, 8 
It is the fineſt, prettieſt ſong indeed, 


caught + 
W jo4 know where. My Lotd, indeed it is 
Caſt. You n mult be whipt, Youngſter ro ** ge 
ſuch: ſongs as thoſe are. 


Pag. Why, what muſt 1 ſing, Pray's mydear Lard? 
oF P ms 9 child, Palms. 
pag. Oh dear me! Boys that go 10 ſchool learu 


Caſt. Well, leave me, I'm 
Pag. Oh / but you promis d me laſt time 1 told you 


that ſhe d them above knee, that you would give 
'mealittlehorſe to go a hunting upon; i you did. Fl 


OE 77 k . 
ſ 


a a * * , , . * 9 2 1 8 * 1 * F a _—_ 15 6: 7 a "Y * * 
4 * 4 1 # + — * * — N 1 4 
* ale : \ wat 1 # 1 1 , 7 - 1 5 
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AE OR HAN: 47 | 
Es why, wert thou inflru@ed to attend me? 4 1 
Tag. No, no; r Arte A re 

1 0 
this moat» 2 f 
Pag. Oh / I "eng pi 1a foie body, 
"Caſt, What's that to me, Boy? $4 ot ee 
bag. Nay, I know who loves. you: ba 
65 Caſt, That is 2 wonder, prithe tell it me. n 
Pag. Tis. tis. I know da 99:00 dat pain you w 
me the horſe then ? 69 He as | 
+ WM. caſe, 1 will, my and. 5 8 
Pag. It is my 8 but dart 
you tell her I told yo e n 11" nach | 
I chings then. 
1 I heard ber ay ſo as ſhe lay a bed, Mn. | 
Cat. Talkt the of me when in her bed, cu! 
| pag. Ves, and I ſung her the you. made too | 
And the did ſo figh; and ſo look with her eyes; 
n And her breaſt did do life up and dow ; 1 cold he 
15 FCC ˙ w | 


1: ¶ aſham'd. 2 
et Caſt. Henk what's that noiſe? it 2564 e | 
I Take this, be gone. and leave me. Lebe 
1 Ton knave; you little flatterer, get you gone 

Surel — — Hiſt... < 3 2 


or is huſtit 3s: Nature were retir d, 

a I And the perpetual motion ſtanding ſtill ! 

So much ſhe from ber work appears to ceaſe, Well 
And every warring Elements at peace? 
All the wild herds are in their coverts coucht; 
The Fiſhes to their banks or 1 | 80 

And to the murmurs of the waters Sit 1 
Ne ee ee ee 201.32) - 
Except of idme ſaint breaths 7 ro trees, viet' 

ic Rocking the harmleſs birds that em. 

Lis now that ee my Love-I 0; Net 208, 

. eee „ ee, 


—— 2 


— —— — l 
n 
— — — : - n 


2 
* wha * 


| Her wiſbes could net brook: 3 = $77 
And her poor heart has beatitſeltro reſt: [Knocks again, 


In fight of cafe and panting to the goal! 


Thar comes dun rech to dla vr reiß 


Caſt. Tis I. 
Lllaid. Who we you, weg 
„ de 
The Lord Cuſtalis, i 15 FM Eng et: L 5 
P i oh not. aſt. 9h 


9 Tbe Lord Caſralio hie bo buſints here.. 
Caſt. Hah} batcacareywhecanthirmea? vr r 


Tell her Im here, aud walt upon-my doom! 


: She ſays ſhe knows you; Leu are Puh, 
A 0: 


P FX 
_ 0 a P * 
* hs 1 * 


W * 1 0 R P 114 
Sure 2 by this einne gane to. bed. . : 


To Me Th a viſit to his hoarded Gold.. 
And feaſt his eyes upoh the mining Achim 12 Knot, 
She hears me not, ſure ſhe already Meeps! / 


Monimia | my Angel... hall. , not yet; = 
How long's the ſhorteſt momeũt of della 
To a heart as yoo eee f 


Maid. Who's there, 185 5 br * * 17 1 


art, I charge thee to Monimia fly ; 


Maid. Who e er ye me, you may repent thisontrage 
My Lady muſt wot edit bd. Good - night! 
| Caſe. She muſt, tell wer the! ſhall; go Em in haſte 
And her tydinge from the State of Love, th | 
Th'are all in conſaitin met together M. 
How to reward my truth, and crown her vos, 
Maid, Sure the mand mad. SLEW v 22305 10 BY An 
,Caſt.; "153 2522 chis wil nicke me fo, 4. a 


Obey me, e by all thorroogs L fü, ger. 
1 ſcale the windowy, and come in by e 


Let the ſad de vhat it will. | Ar 
This creatures tolly makes repel 
Maid. My Ladys anfwer is, you et 


Tubes 


3 
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} Tafßeut and r 22 
ſl Caſt, Vil not belier't. PIES; on 
wh Maid. | You may Sir! „„ 
| Caſt. \' 4 Curſes blaſt thee? 8 
Maid. wel "is a fine cool evening, and I hope 
May cure the raging feaver in your blood. e 
Good night 


Caſt. And farewell all that's juſt in Wan of 
This is contriv'd, a ſtudied trick to abuſe 5/14 
My eaſie nature, and torment my mind. | 
ore now ſh'has bound me falt. he meme to e 
N Till. b degrees ſhe ſhape me into it 1K 

For all her future uſes. Death and Torment 8 

Iris impudence to think my foul will bear it. of | 
oh 1 could grow evn wilt, and tear e 1 
) 'Tis well, Monimia, that thy empire's ſhort: "7 it 
et but 333 but to-morrow me. 
And try if all thy arts appeaſe my wrong: 4 
ri when be this deteſted place my bed, 15 
where I will ruminate on womans ills, 


ee 
Laugh at my ſelf, and curſe le s bn, 
Faithleſs Monimia! Oh Aonimia i „ „9 37 
ge, 85 eee eee, 
1 W K e Enter Emaeſto. e 1 % 2 
| : 1 
©, Ern. N rute by : a 
5 5 1 PR 
a 3 — | N 
on none, whoſe mind's at JONI wunder now: 5 li 
; Caſs. Who's there? 28 Das l 22-1 | 1 
Ern. A . a 16 
Caſt, If thou art ſo, retire} — 
And leave this place, for I would be alone. _ 
Ern. Caſtalio! My Lord, why in this poſture; _ \- 
Wag on the ground? Your honeſt true al{errane, , _ 
eee 9 „ 
KiB T belech you. Y 


— 0 0 e 

o 
. "6 | _ 
/ _ 

4 -. « 9 
4 * . P : 
4 N 
< \ q | 


Br ; Nan often born you , pleas d you in your 


* * 1 * N — 


8 Tu E 0 R p U 4 U. 
| Caf.” e en us ee | 
As by thy honeſty thou. ſeems to bee 
Once leave me to my tally; a 7% BYE 
Br., Sold ad 7: I eat lane you, . 
Aud aps be magen Eos of: your diſorders. © 
Remember how when ypung I in my arms 


ht an early ſtare in your affetion. , 
mins iſcard me now, us lex ms frye you. 

Caſt. Thou nene 5 1 cp 
1 Gi l "Why? + „ int 
_ Ao Baulecauſe my thoughts 
| Are ler Woman, thou Per wache jſt em. 
E 
_ 2 3 4 Riſes! 
I'd leave? the world for him that hates a Woman; FI; 
Woman the fountain of all humane frailty! . 
What mighty ills have not been done by Woman 
Who was t betray d the Capitol? A Woman. 
Wo loft Mark Antony the world / A Woman. | 
Who was the cauſe of u long ten years war, 
And laid at laſt old Troy in aſhes? Woman. 
Deſtructive, damnable, deceitful, Womm. 
Moman to man firſt as a bleſſing givin, _. 

When innocence and Love were in their prime; 
Happy a while in Paradiſe they lay, _ 
But quickly Woman long d to go aſtray ;* 
Some fooliſh new adventure needs muſt prove 
And the firſt Devil ſhe faw, he chang'd ber loves 
To his: temptations lewdly: ſne inclind 
a N. * an Apple dunn Mankind. [ Exit. 
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1 V. 


SCENE . 
Acaſto ſolus. © 
5 a Aa, N 2 


Bange „ bu 
be Goring a fr away, ' 
B 1 —— it, though my 1 vl. 
clogs my het, 5 
2 tl fiph, I know not why: Duck dra; 
Sick fancys children, have been ov , 
And all the night firces in ny being 
Methought I hea the midnight raren en . s 
Wak'd with th'imagin'd noiſe, my cem'd | 
To ſtart, and at my feet my Sons a beard ; 3 
Like ghoſts, all pale and ſtiff: I ſtrove do peak, 
But could not; ſuddenly the forms were loſt. 
And ſeem'd 6 RR 4333 . 
Tas odd, and for the preſent e 9 
But *twas th effect * 'd — Sep wes”: 1: ol 


*?7% 


6 V4 e - F 8 


* * 1 N — 


b dels 1 | 
. Hewes keep your Landy: 75 ö 
Acaſt, Have yau yet ſeen Caſtaliy day. : 
Pol. My Lord, tis early day, he's hardly riſen. 1 
Alc . mee, 1 
Ex. Po, 


N 1 52 


But if my prayers can work thee any 
- "Thou ſhalt not want the largeſt fare f . 


_— And wert your maid to- bed too? - 


ts as dt a * * * Wy * b 
N M ; | 
* Z * * * — 1 
4 4 E ' * ; 


I cannot think all hath gone well to-night; 


For 2 I waking lay (and ſure my ſenſe. | 


Was then my own ) methou * I Ln my 2 a: 
Caſtalios voice x but- it em 3 


Under my wi „ * eard it; 
| Muntoward fancy could not be deceiv'd d 


In 1 thing and I will ſcarchdthe truth out. | 


Enter Monimia, and her Maid. 


Already 1 up Monimia ! you roſe 
Thus early ſurely to out-ſhine the day 
Or was there any thing that croſt your reſt? 


(They were naughty thoughts that wou'd not let you fleep; 
Mon. Whatever are my thoughts, my Lord I've _ 


242 n correct their ills, | 

morn , and evening, give up th account. 
Acaſt. Your pardon, ſweet one, I upbraid ou not 

Or if I would, you are ſo good 1 could not. 

Though I'm deceiv d, or you re more fair 2 


For 3 heighten'd i in your cheeks , and all 


Tour charms ſeem up, and ready in your eyes. 
Mon. The little ſhare I have's ſo very mean, 
That it may eaſily admit addition "Es { 


5 Though you, my Lord, ſbould moſt of ell beware 4 


To give it too much praiſe, and make me proud. 
Acaſt. Proud of an old mans praiſes! No , Monimia { 


Heard you no noiſe _— Þ 

Aon. * m d 
Acaſt. Ay 1 about midnight Fa 
| Mon. Indeed, my "pes Tan remember 2 
Acaſt. You muſt ſure! went = early to your 10 
Aon. About che wyonted hour hour. Why this enquiry ? 


Mon, Di Lord, I gueſs 3 
| * I've 


- © (HH wn. % %” = rd 


[ Afide. 


e FOR R x 
THE O \Þ 1 AN a 3 
I've ſeldom known her diſpbey my orders. = 
Acaſs. Sure Goblings then, or Fairies haunt the drilling 1 
111 have inquiry made through all the houſe, - 3 5 
Bur Il find out the cauſe of theſe diſorders, © 
Good day to thee, Monimia.... I'll to cha Wag le ets 
Mon. I'll but diſpatch "ſome orders to wy W Woman 
And wait, bon your Lordſhip there. 
fear the Prieſt has paid us falle ; it o, n zes 10 b 
My. poor Caſtalio loſes all for me. od. _— 


.Þ 
1 wonder though, be made ſuch haſte to lee mes; | 
| 


WaSt not unkind, Florglla? ſurely ks — | 1 
He farts afforded one Eind partin eve gy | 
But went away To pads It The Ki Kilt he 1 me”. | — . = 
Seem'd the forc'd complement ot MAL | 2 4 9 
Would I had never 10 e wk 25 d Zan l 24 
Maid, 85 1 hy? 45: 1 an 1 ; | 
. lethks „ 
The ſcene's quite nad I am not the ſame 14 | 
F've bound up for my ſelf a weight of cares, 
And how the burden will be born, nohe knows, We 
A Husbaud may be jealous, rigid, falſe: _ | h 
And ſhould Caſtalio Cer prqve ſo to me. 5 1 
So tender is my heart, ſo nice hy Lives 09 90 <. 
'Twould ruin, and diſtract my reſt for erer. "YL 
ae. Madam, Wes coming ee, 
4 :- "Where, Florella where? 
Is ron retutninst\ 2617 dhamber lead | © 
il meet him there; The Myſteries of our Lie) 
Sbould be kept private, is Religious rites, 


From the ow'd view of common eyes- 8 
2 + P7103» 4.4 WP * ee * Maia TR 
ien vd: A Sei 119% 2 * l 
3 \ 4 N 
8 Se Abo. 


7 97's 25587 * ode NID © 2x , 5 
64 Wiſh's morning's come 1 And 15 vpon the 
ins Oe 
* nt Mountains , where they feed wel Flocks , 
The happy Shepherds | leaye their homely huts,” X 
4 A And 


N F 
The luſty e with his well fill d ſerip R. 
Of healthful viands, which, when hunger . 
With much content, and appetite he cats, 25 
r 
8 tefi „that y im 

The beaſts A . edges f. Km Fe . 
And weather d out the cold bleak ag. Ate Up. $ 
And looking towards the neighb'ring paſtures, raiſe 
Their voice, & bid their fellow brutes good . 
The chearful birds too, on the tops trees 
Aſſemble 1 choires, and with their notes | 
Salute a me p-hexifing Sun. 
There's een ſo curſt as mine; 
I'm martry'd! *sdeath ? Tam ſped. How like oy 
Lookt Hercules, thus to a diſtaff chain d. 
| J— oh Monimia! . CI dah. S 


* 
3 Tr 1 o 
, F: 2 1+ 


| Enter Nevins, ae, 


in 18 n 
2 8 be il ms 1 
14. 5 Lord. May every morn begin  ' 
No e "and poems a 9 . 5 
is wp | N 

wala, tht how at Oh... Saen 

Mon. bac? get 
rr thou woe well, Coſta? R 
breaſts. and tell me where's thy pain. | 

TY tis in my head; e 
. it rages like a madness: 
And I-moſt vonder how my reaſon holds. 
Nay „ Wonder not, Monimia, the ſlave 
ee ee you had ſecur d e 

s prown a rebel, and has broke his chain 
3 hap keel. 


is 


5 k | Aarne > water ;, ; ws 


, * 
Mon. 
8 - 
N ” 
g 6 
* 
- 
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N J not then you wife , your lor d uin? 

I once wasfo, or I've bam: Bacaprarc i 500 CE | 
What ales my Love? in | 
Ca. Mel ate my Ame ber ber, 2 
Thy waking thoughts nee 53 — Sen F | 
No more, Monimia, of your ſexes arts, Kn. 
They're uſeleſs all: Pm * 3 pliant WD. 
That neceflary utenſil make me, 8 Ba 14 80 _ 
Throw wy lan e 
Obſtinate Man; and will not be enflav'd.; oo 
Alon. You fhall not feart; 'Trdeed: my mig eſe; 
Pll ever live your moſt obedient Ag ANI TT 


Nor ever any pfiviled wa 1 
nb ! or Gar fhalf be Foe 5 
| Indeed I will nt. 5 5 108 
Caſt. | 1 ſhall not, Madam 


'By Do ROE «15 Bot; All cite da wit | 
rl 28 the tyrant, and at night Trete lab 

Till, by afflictions and continued cares, | 

I've worn thee to a hold drudge. 

Nay, it I've any too, thou ſhalt be mace. 

2 to all A Cats TE nl , 9 
For nan | 

, Mon, 71591 F e 22238 is r Ov. 

Oh kill me baren er Melhme 5 oſffenee bad 

Ill never quit you elſe: but on theſe knees, 1 

Thus follow'you all diy ; . char ht the 


„ like « downing creavu 


In * 


Caſtaly.. . FED 12201010 * . — 


f of; A561 Aa laſt ight | 
—_— tone ng ie 59 789 J Y L 
ir Yi 
card) 


Alon. Why ? do your then repent? 
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Caſt; Nel . ‚ N Æαν ae. * Sie 


Mon [ * 72 ice be | 
And Wippen leere W ies: help! Wy Flortlla, 
l, vi 
DROP tos n Hewes and brats fewer; 
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Oh my heart breaks. , Tm dying, Qtr, -. ond off Ther 


Tl not this Womans weakneſs; ſtill 'm « 
| Chaft, or mented, let my heart ſwell on Pi knc 
Till its injuries it bruſt, and ſhake he Cl 


With the dire blow this priſon to the | And 
' Maid. What ſad miftake has been the * b of t 


Mon. Caſtalio / Oh! how often has he ſwore; | M 
MOR he tu wars pron, And 
re he would falſiſie his vows to me: Shot 
r confuſion, then: Sun loſe thy light, For 
| Aud tas drop dead with foro to the arch; 0 
For my Caſtalio 's falſe. * 05 0 * 
Maid. ' Unhappy dy | I ne 
Aon. ale as the wind, the. warer,or the weather Bea 


Cruel as e tabs 
Eielhien ia maxibreatt, be tears my „ 5 | * 


C 
And at each ſigh he drinks the uſhin Wh 

Mult I be ann 72 E n 7756 | 
; 5 xo Bug 24 Wh 
g : 251 if L * Na 
R : vale $4 L At. Cri 
Can. In teaps, Moniria4 | t Fah 18210 | 
= Mon. ho Cr, than art: * * It 
1 Leave me alone to my belov'd deſpair, mY Oh 
——— eee eee 4 
| ho %. wan 8 
| Tel pe de tory of thy pressen ad ben 7 
| 4A ul nt oe | e f - 

Ws — Ale Tes, Monimia , if hou think't 

4 That I Geerv he make, T um hy Broth, no 

Mongi Oh, e: Cab” 559 I 
_— - ; Cham. Hah! - MN. Nen br” A 
= Name mo that-tame ne I 
| 'Tilk I know all: — meaning in that — | 
I knovr. he ig thy Husband : therefore truſt, me 1 
With all allowing (ruth... Hey 30 Oo! 277k Ae! | 1 
4 At tee 1 Aud 80 1 * W's 1 


——_ 1 
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There's nothing in it but the fault of nature 


Im often thus ſeiz'd Aaken with grief. 3 
I know not why. « 8. 
Cham. 5 ) [You u el — 


And I might chink with juſtice moſt ſeverely | 
nn this unfaithful dealing with your Brother. 
Mon. Truly I'm not toblame: ippoſe I'm fond, 
And grieve, for what as much may pleaſe another, 
Should I upbraid the deareſt Friend on 5 
For the firſt fault # You wou d not do ſo: onll you? | 
Cham. Not, if I'd cauſe to think it was a Friend, 
Mon, Why do you then call this unfaithful dealing? 
Ine er Aer my Soul from you before: 
Bear with me now , and ſearch my wounds no farther. 
For every probing pains me to the heart. 
Cham. Tis ſign there's danger in t. & muſt be prevented 
Where's your new Husband? Still that we I 


you 
What, only anſwer me with tears? cala: 52 2 1 
Nay, naw they fiream: £0 Rs A .* 1 
Cruel, unkind c afieli: ist not o? 5 
Mon. ] cannot ſpeak, grief flows ſo faſt upon me , * 3 
. not let n the cauſe. "23 ew | 
Cham. My Monimia, to my Soul thourtfdear ; : = 
As honour to: my name: Dear as the light Wo 
To eyes but juſt reſtor d, and heal'd of blindneſs, ', + 
why wilt thou not repoſe within wy breaſt _ 1 
The anguiſh that torments thee? io. | 
: Mon. et: 01 [das not, - 723 7 
Cham. 7 "oh "ding .we muſt conſide 
In one another: Two warn I , 1 
Alas! we, are; and when I ſee ne 14 
Methinks it is a part of me that ſi 
Mon. e eee 
Lam ſatisfi d, Chamont, that thou wouldſt ſcorn mes” | 
Thou wouldſt deſpiſe the abject loſt Monimia , 1 1 
No more wouldit pilk. this * beanp: b 


When 


A Slave, and therefore treats it like a Tyrant. 


--. When in Gm Caldiftaed; as 1 gal e 
Thou ſeeſt me lyes theſe unreguarded — 25 
Matted like Furies treſſes; my poor limbs 
Chain d to the ground en ſtead of the delights 
Which hap wk „my keeper's ſtripes, 
A bal of E, eee as 
Of wretched ſuſftenilce;z/ when thus thou cen me, ; 
Prithee have charity and pity for e e 
Vet me enjoy this thought. 
Cham. Why wilt thourack 
My Soul ſo long, Monimia ? Eaſe me EY 
Or thou wilt run me into madneſs firſt, + 
Aon. Could you be-ſecret ? | or nu | 
Cham. ' 3 4 | Secret eee 
Mon. But v veto „will you kee ”_ 
1 Within its bounds? Will ary not do 5 — 
And horrid miſchief? For indeed, — 
You would not think how hardly I've been us d 
From a near friend, from one that has my ſoul 


— 


Cham. I will be calm; but has Caſtalio wrongther 
Hias he already waſted all bis love 7 
What has he done? Quickly; for A ce 


| With expeQation of a horrid tale. 
Mon. Oh! r it! W 
> Cham, | 1 What? 05 5 
Mon, © | Tear ben kl me 
Cham. H 1 ora 


Mon. bree I 30, hes Aa ink: : 
R if it laſts, I'm ſure muſt break = es 
$7 apa What has he dene? 857 
5 "Hat brkronly ad el 
0 | Nothing ſo kind * Waben in my arms: 
In thouſand kiffes., tender ſighs and joys, 
Not to be thought again, the night was endes; 
a P 
But when we met, and I with open arms 
— elf WON 
Oh then / | 7 
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cha. bod E 


| 
Mon, He bre me; from his he. 1 
Cham. How! | 
Mon. Hy 71 FR Tra: 


Upon his knees; and begg d to know the cauſe, 

He dragg'd me like a ſlave upon the earth, . 
n . Na 
Cham: How did he 

Daſh thee diſdainfully away with ſcorn? 


Aon. He did; And more I fear, will ne'er be friends; | 


Thoug h I ſtill love him with unbated 5 
chan. What, throw thee from him! 


Chan, So may this arm 


Throw him'to ef earth , keadead de debe 


Lameneſs and Leproſie, BlindneG and f Lunacy, _.. 
Poverty, Shame, Pride, and the name of Villain 
Leu on me, if, Caſtalio, I forgive thee. _ 


| Mon, Nay, now, Chamont art thou unkind as he is. 


Didſt thou not promiſe me thou would ſt be calm? 


Claſp him in within theſe longing arms. "0 
TRL et, te He 


Enter Acaſto. 


4 1 Sure ſome ill Fate is towards me In 1 


I only meet with odneſs and diforder ; _ 4A 
Each Vaſſal has a wild diſtracted. face; 84 5. 
And looks as full of buſineſs as a block-head 

In times of danger: Juſt this very moment 
1 met CaſtalipI00... | 


Cham: ds - Then you met « Vin; | 


2 wo ? » 


* 


| Keep ane eee Why, Werd ce * 


By all my Lo this arm ſhould do bim vengeance. . 
Ala, I love him ſtill, and though I ne er 


. 
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1 60 


N THE. ORPHAN: 
Ef. Cham. Ves, a Villain Ve G! 
Acaſt, . Have a care, young Souldier, Ir. 
v thowrt too bufie with Acaflos We., Cr 
I have a Sword, my arms good old W T 
Villain to thee... * Y p 
Cham. "Curſe on thy ſcandalous: age 1 


Which hinders me to ruſh upon thy throat, | 1 
And tear the root up of that curſed bramble! 
. Acafl. Ungratetul Ruffian ! ſure my good old Friend 
1 | 'Was nel er he Father; nothing of him's in-thee : 
95 What have I done in my unhappy Age. 
L To be thus us d? I 8 thee'; Boy, 
But 1 could put thee in 9 * 


Cham. ' Do: 
Acaſt. I ſcorn it... 
„ ET mM calmly hear the ſtory; 


For I would fain know all, to ſee which Scale 
Weighs moſt... Hah, is not that good old Acaſto? 
W hat have I done 7 Can you forgive this folly? ? 

2 Acaſt, Why doſt thou act it? | 

Cham. *Twas the rude o bung 
Ot too much paſſion; pray, 1 Lord, forgive me.[ kneel: 

Acaſt. Mock menot, Youth', 1 Gan revengga wrong, 
Cham, I know,it well, but for this, thought of mine, 
Pity a mad mans frenzy, and forget it. 

Acaſt. 1 will, but n prit hee, be more kind, 

r [Raiſes bim 
| Whkn) chme the kf e 
Cbam. | Indeed I've "BP to blame, | 
But I'll learn better; for you've been my Father: 
Jou ve been her Father too. .. [ Takes, Mon. 5 the 1 

Acaſt. Forbear the Prologue...” . 8 
And let me know, the Miner of thy tale. 
© Cham, You tonk her up a little tender flower, 
jut ſprouted on à bank, ,which rhe next froſt | 
Had nipd; and with a careful. loving band. 
Tranſplanted her into your own fair garden, 
"IE the Sun m UWays ſhines: there long eggs 

rew 


nE o H N N. 1 
Grew ſweet to ſenſe, and lovely to che eye; | 
Till att the laſt a, cruel ſpoiler came, 
Cropt this fair roſe, and- rifled all its. Mheeched, 
Then caſt it like a loathſome weed away 1 
Acaſt. You talk to me in parables, Chama: 
You may have known that I'm-no-wordy man; 
Fine ſpeeches are the inſtruments of knaves, 
t tools, that uſe em, 1 want good fe; 
But honeſty 
Needs no diſguiſe nor ornament; z be plain. 
Cham. Your ſon. 
Acaſt, l've two, and both 1 hope base honour 
Cham. [ hope o tos... bur. N ” 
Acaſt. | Speak; 7, 7 
Cham. 1 mult inform you, | 
Once more ne n . 
Acaſt. | Still. Capi C17; e 
Cham. N 08 47 
our ſon Caſtalio 1 wrong Fl Monimia. 
Acaſt. Hah ? OM? ber? 
Cham. 3 Marry'd her » 
caſt. p 0 ITT (Tm dn ber. 
| Ghaws. Why ſorry ? 
By yon bleſt Heaven theres not Lords | wh ; 
Bur might be fproud to take her to his bart. ; 
Hed, Fl] not deny t. : 
In , You dare not by theGods ;/ 
ou dare not; all your family combin'd = | 
In one damn'd falſehood to out-do 1 8 
Dare not deny t. 
Acaſt. How has Caſtalio wroog'd her? 
Cham. Ask that of him: I fays\ my 1 
onimia my Siſter born as high | 
ind noble as Caſtalio. . Do her juſtice, - A | 
Ir by the Gods, I'll lay a ſcene of blood, © + * 
Shall make this dwelling horrible to Nature. RF 
I'll dot; heark you. my Lord, your ſon Caſtaleo 


1end 


tvs, 18570 him to your. cloſet, and 3 — 
rey Acai 


| "MF Ves, a. Villain. AO 
Tow thowrt too bufic with Acaſtos 8 2 
Vilan to thee... Tx 


0 be thus und? 1 e tre thee; 507, 
But 1 could put thee in remembrance... 
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'Hcaft,, _. 4 a care, 


have a Sword, my arms good old e 


11 * 
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Cham. Curſe on thy ſcandalous'; age. 


| Which hinders me to ruſh upon thy mot, go 9 73 
on And tear the rootup op of hurried brambſe! "IF Bi. 
ſu 


Aal. Ungratetul Ruſſian ! fue my good old Friend 
'was ne'er hy Father; nothing of him's, in-thee : 
What have I done in my 7 unhap 


*. 


Cham, LT do Eon I 
| Acaft. I Korn lr. r 
. Th Eh hear the ory; 


* For 1 a fain know. all, to ſee Which Scale 


Weighs moſt. .. Hah, is not that good old Ata: 
What have I done 7 Cin you forgive chi folly? 


yl 215 2 80 Why ee 


| Thos the rhe ths | 


8 h paſſi Lord, for k 1 
B 


e been ———— 

w.it eh this thought WE Ss 
Pig a mad ming fu, and forget it. 
NP I will, rg ada Frithee, T hs 
Wm Raifes 
* FUN theſe” + To 11 24 210 (i es — 45 
Cham. pon Tee been to blame, 


But 1 learn better! for ou've been my Father: 
You've been her Father = 2 1 Mon. 8 wo. 
Acaſt. Forbear, the Prologue 


And let me khꝛ the bare of 
- Cham, Yau Ton a little tender ower, 5 
& ſprouted i 110 next froſt 
ad nip'd; and Wik a Ceful.! „„ | 


| oy 


| 12 her into your own fair garden, 
* bang Thirtes : there * e | 
a m_ [ 


"oe oe T6 © a2. SC. 


Then caſt it like 3 joarhſ . 1 
Acaſt. You talk 22 Chamonts 5 — 
You may have known that Im no wordy many 
e eee of knares 
Or tools, that e eee 
\But honeſty © 
Veel no diſguiſe nor ornament; be plain. 

Cham. Your ſon... 

Acaft. de di har ane 
| Chis, TA IG Wes | 
Acaſt. I. 12 2 Sa L. 


gl. ch. cups — ba 
'Your ſon cates has 8 80 a | 
Acaſt. Hee? As, Sh55 oft 150-218 1500 2 * 15 i 
Cham. e : 
Acaſt. n (Ns 4 . {im verry fort.” 
Cham. Why "RU Fry 
2 jon Ul Hare theres en reg OE ITS 
he be Proud to take” her to his heart. 5 "wy 


25 FU eee 
vou aue wut by theGods / 
You det ee WET 
In one damn'd nn „. de; 
* not * Ko Hes 

"How has a. 


Chim, Ack that of : 1 ae my bree 
Monimia my Siſter born as high 


And noble as Caſtalio. Do- ber juſtice, 
Or by the Gods, II lay a ſeene-of blood. 
Shall make this d Uwelling horrible to Nature: - 4s 
Fil do't; heark you. my 2 et: 
Take him to your-cloſet, and 1 
BA, 8 2 
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2 You: have juſtice. 5 in 6, en 
Nay... 1 Wi have jaſtice,. | 

1 who'll de Z that has dere da? 

The cauſe of this l peu, . 1 

| „ 6H een 


as 


eaſt 3 ann 3 PIES $0.34. 
"2; T ax ay my Lord, if PTC > we 
Acaſt. W. ou'll "gs to me Tl! prove a Fa- 
Þ ther. ow "” 1 [Ex. Acalto, 
| Mon,” Now I'm 8 for erer. ne 
I there ſo wretched as \Monimu /_ 
N 5 
Acaſto too: bis parting "FIRE Ws rp. 
IT. well inſtru me, rage is in his hearty. 5 
I ſhall be next abandeg d de my fortune. 
 Theuſt out a naked wanderer to the world, She 
And branded for the miſchievous AMonimia. | 
What will become of me? My eruel Brother SA 
Is framing miſchiets too, for ought I know, _ 1 
That may preduce bloodſhed, and horrid Murder: . 
| I ould no bothe cauſe of one mans. death, PRES 
o reigu the Empreſs of the earth; nay , more, * 
14 rather denten 1 r 
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Sans eee ere 
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"Ns 5 * bene? 


Vs 


Mon. 


1 know your cart was never meant for me, 
That jewels ra ee mae . 
Mon, My Lord? 3 war 1 


Pol. Nay, wonder not, laſt dgkt heard 


His oaths, your yows, and to my-torment ſ u 
Your wild embraces: heard thiappoi rent made. 
I did, Monimia, and I curſt the 
Wilt thou be ſworn , my Love? . thou dee 
Vakind again? _ - 
9 0.3 Bedi fuck wiel hopes! 
Have you ſworn conſtancy to my NIN 
Will you be ne er my Friend again? 

Pol. What ont my Love? 

' Mon. >, Aways what meat my Lord 
Laſt night? 1 


Pol. Is "that queſtion now to te aa! 
I hope Meniidia was not much 


. Monl. Was it well done 19-treat ive like a proſtitute | 


T* affault my at the dead of night, MR 


And threaten me it] deny'd adnttance?., 


You faid you wee 1 ere | 
Pol, 37 By thoſe eyes 2 2. 
4 ws ce fins I nt my ng mach 

T tell thee , ill- natur d Fair-one', Saas conn 


S ps a, 


ſpringing joy. 
| ee * 
Where Janger nea mer 
Mon. on. I Er. Tie rock ll wreck your ot 
in wretcheineſs for ever; 
2% ns. 
ee ueſtion? 2 
al. Id reſt tee with wy eee Wh wats 


Breathe 


— 5 25 


ve d .. 8 . 


Monimia! 


| 44 PREY RPA ? 
Breathe out · the choiceſt ſecrets'of my heart, | 
Till I had nothing in it left but Love. | 

Aon. Nay , II conjure you by the Gods, and Angely 
By th'honour of your name; that's moſt concern A, 
7% tell me. Polyder, and tell me truly; K |. 
Where did you reſt laſt night? | N 
Pol. . Within thy arme | „ 

I rriumpht: Reſt had been aq Foe. EE SENT 1 

Aon . Tis done. 

Pol. She faints away ;ho help! who waits? A curle T 
Upon my vanity that could not keep * 
The ſecret of my happineſs in ſilence. A 
Confuſion ] we ſhall be furpriz'danon; 

And conſe uently all muſt be betray d. LD | 0 
breaths... Monimia,.. . N 'V 
A 
Q 
L 
V 
1 
\ 
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Mon. M ee, 
Let miſchiefs multiply! Let every. hou. 
Of my loath'd life yield me gate of” horror? 
Oh let the Sun to theſe unhappy | 

Ne er ſhine again, but be eclips bed 4 . | 
May every thing J look on ſeem a prodigy, 
To fill my ſoul with terrors, till 1 quite 0 . 
Forget I ever had humanity, F 
And w a curſer of the works of nature? | e 

ref What means all this? 

Mon. Oh, pohdor, if all . F 
The friendſhip e er you vow'd to good Coſtas - 
Be nat a falſchood, if you ever love Nn 
Vour Brother, you ve undone your felt and me, 
Pol. Which way can ruin reach the man that's nch; - 

As I am, in poſſeſſion of thy ſweetnols? _ y 

Non. Oh, I'm his wife, © „ 
b ; b 5 What aps Monimia ! hab! 9 

Fͤßpcak that ain. : 5 

— : > I am Gar- wie. wp iyriy Fork 
Pol. His way N. NE | s | 
Mon wann $ un 5 
Swe it perform'd, e 15 4 
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. And then have I en) ye. 
5 e bs 75 5 4. 
s " Mon. - I in . : 5 1 
| then? y ps 5 ol 
= 8 A Oh. 9 
7 Pol. th a e, „ . 
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And bring X be mid Tadend 


1 T's 
** wag curſt Wait, 


| RN i Nay , ben — 
| Let us embince; ; and ben chis very Beer 
| Vow an eternal miſery together 


, Mon, And yrilt thou be g 2 

| Never grow fond of 

And find out ways how 
5 Pol. Well e ere e. — 
o vary plagues and make em look li . 

Firſt, if the fruit of our deteſted joy, 15 „ 
a it * ſmarder'd.. N 1 * \ 
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_ "a Hol. Now my Caſtalis is again my friend. 
e — te boac. 

5 1 Pl. 8e 1 would haue it be, deu Belt uf Man 

Tun kindeſt Brother, and thou trueſt Friend. 
ait. Ye Gods, were taught;thatall pour tee. 
„ juſtice, ir 24 { 

4 AER merciful , and friendl/to in innocence: . 
e, then whyrrheſe plagues upon my head? 

bol, "Blame noe the bear un here lies thy fate , Caſtalioz 
- There not — tis Polydor nota they 4, 
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| 5 2 * horrid deed 
''F as when things ſlept, rage and inceſk, 
a * Now, Wm 1 
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„ here, who calls ne? | 8 

5 t F heard a voice | i 1 
5 Saas os ch pipe upon the. Mountains, 
When all his little Flock's at feed before him, k 

| But what means this? here's blood. ] N 
„ Ay, Brothers bloods - fd 
eee in 7 : 
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With love of thee; ev'n when I us'd thee work; 

. Nay, at each word that my diſtraction utter d, 

My heart recoyl'd, and. "+ was half death to fpeak tend; 
| Aon. * * * moſt dear * 
4 Wi 


pH one Hin 
Pol. Oh e ms cle he by elements * 


Hurt not her tender life in 
Caſte. © Fey Not kilt her 7 Rack ue: 


Ye Powers above, with all your choiceſt — 
Horror of mind, and pains yet Fug. ne „. 


If I not practiſe cruelty upon her , no 
And treat Reven ſome way yet never known. 1 
Mon. That task my ſelf have finiſht, I ſhall oy 


Before we part; I've drank a healing draught 


For all m carer; and never more ſtall wrong thee; | 


Pol. Oh, the is innocent. 
ca- Tell me that tory, 

M65 hoo wit abs x Wakes man -ighnds G6 = 
- Pol. Hadſt thou, Caftalis; us d me like a friend, >" "ol 
rhis ns hd hopped at hw ee ar be | | 
Thy marriage, we lad all now met in joy: 21 

But ignorant of that, 
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Hearing th appointment e gd to > think 5 


Thou hadſt out · done me in ſucceſsſul Love; 

I in the dark went and ſupply'd thy place; 
Whilſt all the night, midſt our triumphant-joys ;. 

The trembling, tender, kind, Jeceiv'd Monimia, 


» Embrac'd, careſt, and call d me her Caſtalio. 


Caſs. AndMalt this is the work of my own fortune: | £ 
None but my felt could e er have been ſo curſt. 8/4. = 08 


My fatal Love, alas! has ruin'd thee, 


Thou faireſt, goodlieft frame the Gods cer made, 

Or ever human eyes, and hearts ador d. 

Yve murder d tov my Brother. 
Thy would thou ſtudy ways to aum me further; A 
And force the ſin of parricidè upon me? © hy 
Doi. * apes. own mary and thou art invocen 
Forgive the rous tre of my tongue; 

TU, a hard violence; I Loaf bave dy'd 
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Wilt thay treeire p th⸗t \ 
And cloſe the eyes of one. that Hits \beqray'd BY 
Cad. Qh'1'm-tlicebhagyy wretch , whoſe 1 
Hzs weighd thee down into Kabale with him 3 
A then thus. kind to me? . 1 % 
Aon. When I'm tO the we, nd quit for- 


May thow be "happy + ia a mer bade; 
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When I ant dend 9 ſhall bo 

| CN the wal tyrant graſps ent ron) 

| of mei and if theu find. ill tongues 
Too 3 don't bebr ed, 
T will bs 2 noble j te the mematy 


Of a poor wretgh , nes. honom d withuly love. 
8 e erf d night. 


Caſe. If Lififrvive the l 
Thank heav'n 1 3⁰ eve 
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Ser dune. * 
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If I 3 Yn bowl; 1b 1 not hre 

An everlaſting plague to the, Abele; 

And all thy race. Ye larger power d ebe hows . 
But hear me, Heav'n / Ah; here's the Sotne ef death, 


Ye powers above, if ye have juſtice: 


Sa n 

Strike holts through me , and through the eurſt Calio. 
i" . r an tes afty 1 

Po 


' How v can thn wounded? 


lars. me NOIR Og” 
am, 50 „ 


het. Gape hel and Frallow Mme io quick dam 


Mu ſiſter, my Monimie! breathleſs, nows 


Pt Fn ofthe kerne 
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-Gfcallcaur. wie, Cala bee ame: , 8 
os Aenimia , only m to dame: 3 |} 

_ | 7nquize poilouther- g 7 -.05I — 1 
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* v njuſtlyahaſt :pusſuĩd N W403 a6d.;- = 
„ And foughtuherite that payer Anne her: = 
4 

Now if thou wilt —— a noble W A 

Come joyn with me and curſe: 0 

4 Cham. | you! 
1d Caſt. 21 pn thy alt, 

As 1 do, and the hour that gave thee birth: | 
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| | Confuſion and diſorder ſeize.the World. 
To ſpoil all truſt and converſe amongſt men; 
T  wixt families enggnger,gadiets. tcuds, 
In Countries — Ee > ities factions , . _ 
In States Rebellion, urches Schiſm: 
Till all things move againſt ne courſe of nature; 


'* | Till form's difſoly'd, the chain of cauſes broken, 

4 And the originals of being loſt. 

Acaſt. Have patience. | 

x "Caſt, Patience! preach it to the Winds, 
To rowing! ſeas or raging fires; the knayves 

That it laugh at ye, when ye beliere em. 


. ay me of all the common needs of life 
> d me with | eproſie, let friends forſake me, 
Iu ben it al; but at curk tothe * * 
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— thee my birch-right I he 
Comfort my m Father , heal his griefs ; 

0 Acaſlo fans into the Arms ＋ 4 b 
For I perceive they fall with weight upon _ N 
And for  Monimias fake, hom thou ray W 
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- I Dies. 
| 1 Tale * of 4 7 vie ws 
To ſearch the means by which the Fates have rive us, 

Tis thus that Heaven its empire does ama . 
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The Rehearſal, with a Key. 
The Chances, altered by 

The Old Batchelor. 

The Double Dealer. 

Love for Love. 

The Way of the Wor. 

The Mourning Bride. 

Phædra & Hippolitus. 

The Adventures of Five Hours. 


The Plain Dealer. Wicherley 


The Careleſs Husband . 
The Provoked Wife. 
&ſop ; witha Second part. 


The Funeral, or Grief à la mode. 
The Conſtant Couple. - 


The Recruiting Officer, 


The Beaux Stratagem. 
Cato. 


The Diſtreſt Mother. 


Loves laſt-ſhift , 3 faſhion. \, \ Cibber 


Timon of Athens, altered by Shadwell _ 
Volpone, or the Fox. LR 


The Non-Juror. 


The Relapſe, 1 TAS 3 ee, 


Jane Shore * 9 5 ; 
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world know how | entire} 3 | 
1 FW Graces goodneſs has devoted a poor 
928 255 Man to your ſervice g, Were there 


words enough in 'to: exprefs 
| the mighty ſenſe I have of y bounty 
towards me; ſurely [ ſhould why. and talk 
of it for eyer: But your Grace has given me 10 
large a Theme, and laid fo very vaſt a foun- 
dation , that imagination wants ſtock to build 
upon it. I am as one dumb when I would 
ſpeak of it; and when I ſtrive to write, 1 
want a ſcale of thought ſufficient to compre- ; 
hend the height of it. Forgive me then, Mz» 
2 if (2s a poor Peaſant m made a preſent 
of an Apple to an Emperor) 1 being this ſmall 
tribute, the * of any. = | 
aſ- 
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Garden, and Jay it at your feet. Believe it is 
paid yon-wWith the utmoſt gtatitude : Believe 

that ſo long as I have thought to remember 
how every dee your! generous nature, 


Iwill ever have a heart that ſhall be grateful for 
it too: Your Grace, next Heav'n, deſerves 
it amply from me; that gave me life, but on 

a hard condition, till your extended favour 
taught me to prize the gift, and took the heavy 
burthen it was clogg?d with from me; I mean, 
hard Fortune, When |1 had Enemies, that 
. with malicious power. kept back , and ſhaded 
me from thoſe Royal beams, whoſe warmth 
ge and compnſion d live by; your noble 


pity and compaſſior found me +; where. I was 
far caſt backward from my bleſſing; down in 
the rear of Fortune, call'd me up, placd me 
in the ſhine, and 1 have felt its comfort. You 
have in that reſtor'd me to my native tight; 
for a ſteady faith, and loyalty to my Prince , 
was allthe inheritance my Father left me: And 
however hardly my ill Fortune deal with me, 
tis what l prize ſo well, that I-ne'er pawn'd it 
yet, and hope I ne'er ſhall part with it. Nature 
and Fortune were certainly in league when 
you were born; and as the firſt took dare io give 
you beauty enough to enſlave the hearts of all 
the world, ſo the other reſolv'd to do its merit 
juſtice, that none but a Monarch, fit to rule 
that world,; ſhould e'er poſſeſs it; and in it 
he had an Empire. The young Prince you 
have given him, by his blooming virtues, 
early deelares the mighty ſtock he came from; 
and as you have taken all the pious care of a 
dear Mother and a prudent Guardian, to pive 
. £1 im 


dW Epiftte Didicatary;” 
him a noble and generous education; may it 
ſucceed according to his merits and your 
Wiſhes : May he grow up to be a bulwark to 
his illuſtrivus Father, and a Patron to his loyal 
Subjects; with wiſdom and learning to aſſiſt 
him, whenever call'd to his Councils, to de- 
fend his right agaiuſt the encroachments of 
Republicans in his Senates; to cheriſh ſuch 
Men as ſhall be able to vindicare the Royal 
cauſe; that good and fit Servants to the Crown, 
may never be loſt for want of a Protector. May 
he have courage and conduct, fit to fi ht his 
battels abroad, and terrify his Rebels at 
home; and that all theſe may be yet more ſure, 
may he never, during the ſpring - time of his 
years, when thoſe „ virtues ought 
with care to be cheriſh d in order to their ripen- 
ing; may he never meet with vitious natures, 
or the tongues. of faithleſs , ſordid , inffpid 
flatterers, to blaſt em: to conclude ; may 
he be as great as the hand of Fortune (with his 
honour ) ſhall he be able to make him: And 
may your Grace, who are ſo good a Miſtreſs, 
and ſo noble a Patroneſs, never meet with 3 
leſs grateful Servant, than, how 


MADAM, 
e Tewr Graces entirely f 
| devoted Creature, 
THO. OTWAY. 
A 3 PRO. 


art theſe a * ihe a aw dat 
1 The bloody ſtratagems of buſie beads, 
NT ng fear's three hn we "know i 


Till ht Eis to die ml rot 
IP hat made ent Pott meddle oy apla? 

Mat bal be fancy 4, for the very ſale 
. And nantt ofplot, 555 triſting Play might take? 

For there wo Il one inch board evidence, + 
But "tis, be ſays , toreaſop plain andſtnſt, 4 
Aud that he thinks a planſible defence. 
Wert truth by ſenſe aud reaſon tu betry d; 
Sure all our ſweurers might belaidaſrae. 
No, of ſuth tovls our A ui hon bay noweed, _.. 
Tomake bis plot, or nake his Play ſucteed: 1 

, of blac Bills . 54 no prodiginas tales 4 

| Or Spatiiſh Pilgvinls caſt a ſpire i Willes + = 
Here's hot ont Mur herd Mage /trave, a: wy 
Kept rank like Peviſon for a city feaſts | 
"ah four days ſtiff, the bettre en prenarr 
Aud fit his pliam limbs to ride in chair; 
Wet here's an army tait d, though 552 ground, 


But no man ſeen , nor one e Comm ion found. 
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; | 
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'  #flereisa Traiter too, that's very old, 
Turbulent, ſabtle, miſthievou; . and bold, 
Bloody, revengeful, and tu crown his part, 
Lovesfumbling with a wench, with all his heart; 
Till after having many i changes paſt, 

In ſpight of age (thank Heav 1 1 Is bang d at laft 
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Neri i tere 


ſs . » FS: 4 
Tn r e bore , * 1 9 
Tolewdneſs every mght 


loteher x ran 
eme, el Lan dog, chanother's 1 
Match bins at Mother A , if . | 


O Poland, Poland! bad itdeertby bot, © © 

TD have beard in py Jy CG. Po 
Thos ſurely choſen badft one King from thence 9 70 
22 Engle ä 5 
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DUKE of VENICE: 


PRI U LF, aSenator, Father to Belvidere... 
ANTONIO, afineSpeaker in the Senat. 
BE DAM AR, the Sai, | 


Ambaſlador. 
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BELVID ERA. 
AQUILINA. 


Two Women, Attendants on Belviders, 
Two Women, Servants to Aquiling. 
The Council of Tes. n 5 
Officer. Guard. Friar. 4 
Executioner and rabble. 


The SCENE, VENICE. 
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Enter Priuli, and Jaffeir. 5 

Parvit © 09" 


more! EU bear no more 3 be gone and 
leave me. 
Jaff. Not hear me! by my ſufferings | 
2 but you hall! . 
My Laa my Lord! I'm not that abje& 
 wretch 
Youthink me; Patience! where's the diſtance throws 
Me back ſo far, but I may boldly ſpeak 
In right, though prowl oppreſſion will not hoes met 
Priu. Have you not wrong d me? 18 
Jaff. Could my nature eccr e 
A 5 Have 


/ 


ao EN 
Merebreek dinjuſtice, or the doing wrongs, 
Ineed not now thus low have bent my ſelf, 


To gain a hearing from a cruel Father! 
Wrong d you? 


© Prix, Ves, prong'd me, inthe niceſt point 


The Honour of my houſe, you have done me wrong. 
You may remember, (For now will ſpeak, . 
And urge its baſeneſ: ] when you firſt came home 

ith ſuch hopes , as made you lookt on 


From travel. wi 
By all mens eyes, a youth of expectation; 
Pleas'd with your growing —_ » Ireceiv'dyou, 
Courted, and ſought to raiſe you to your merits: 
28 my Table, nay my n 
y very ſelf, was yours;: you might have us d me 
| To your beſt ſervice; like wats Friend, 
I treated, truſted you, and thought you mine: 
When in requital of my beſt endeavours, 
 Youtreacherouſly praQtis'dto undo me, 
Seduc'd the weakneſs „ of ages darling, 
- My only child, and ſtole her from my boſom: 
Oh Belvidera! Ft 
J.. Ti to me youowe her, 
|  Childleſs you had been elſe, and in the grave, 
Vour name eninct no more Priuli heard of. 
Lou may rememder, ſcarce five years are paſt, 
Since in your Brigaptin you ſaibd to ſee 
The Adriatick wedded by out Duke, | 
And I was with you: your unskilfull Pilot 
Daſh'd us upon a rock; when to your boat 
'You made forſafety; entred firſt your ſelf; 
he affrighted Belvidera following next, 
As ſhe ſtood trembling on the veſſels fide, 
Was by a wave waſh'd off into the deep; ; 
When inſtantly I piung'&into the fea, Fe: 
And buffeting the billows,, to her reſcue, 
Redeem'd her life with half the Joſs ot mine. 
Like a rich conqueſt in one hand Ibore her, 
And with the other daſh d the fawcy waves, 
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That mrong d and preſs'd to fob me oi my pre: 
I broughther, gave her t yeur deſpairing ms: 
Indeed you thank'd me, but a nobler gratitude 
Roſe in her N For from that hour ſhe lo vd me Wo 
Till for her life ſhe paid me with her ſelf-. |; 
priu. Vou ſtole her from me; likeathief 2 — 
At dead of night; that curſed hour you cho 
To rifle me of all my heart held dea. ; 
May all your joys in her prove falſe Wha wines: 
A ſteril Fortune, anda barren bed, 
Attend you both; continua diſcord make 4 
Four days and nights bitter and grieveus: ill. 
May the hard hand ofa vexations need 
Opptelg, and: grind you; till at laſt yay find 
The * of disobedience all yout portion. 1 vaiy, 
Jaff. Half of — curſe yau have beſlow'd in 
Heav'n has already crown d our faithful loves 
mo 4 young oe » ſweet ag his Mothers beauty, « | 
1 he live to prove more _ than OE, 
happier than his Father *. 6 
EY | | | Rather live... 
To bait thee for bis . „and din your ears BY 
With hungry cries: Whilſt his unhappy Mother 
| bits down and weeps in hitteineſs of want. 
Jaff. Lou talk asifr wou d pleaſe eu. 1 
Pri. . *I would, by Heaven. 
Once ſhe was dear indeed ; the drops chat fel! r 


From my ſad heart, when the forgot her duty, 
The fountain of my life was not ſo precious: KN 
But ſhe is gone, and if lam a Man TEN of 
] will torget her. OW 
Ja Would i were in my grave. n 
Priu. X And che tos with hee? 
For, living here, you re but *. eum d ane 
bas 333 Ha wat 3.33 
Ionce was happy. 1 „ 68 : 1 
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Jaff. You uſe me thus, becauſe you know my Soul 
Is fond of Belviders» you perceive  . 
M y life feeds on her, therefore thus you treat mel 
Oh! could my Soul ever have known ſatiety: _ 
Were that thief, che doer ot ſuch wrongs 
As you upbraid me with, whathinders me, 
But | might ſend her back to you with contumely, 
And court my Fortune where ſhe would be kinder ! 
Priu. Youdarenot dot. 
Ja Indeed, my Lord, I dare not. 
My heart that awes me, is too much my Maſter. 
Three year are paſt ſince firſt our vows were pligh- 
f te 9 RY - f | | 
During which time, the world muſt bear me witneſs, 
Te treated Belvideralike your Daughter, | 
The Daughter of a Senator of Venice; | 
Diſtinction, Place, attendance and obſervance, 
Due to her birth, ſhe always has commanded. 
Out of my little Fortune I have done this ; 
Becauſe (tho hopeleſs eꝰer to win your nature) 
The world might ſee, I lov'd her for her ſelf, 
Not as the Heireſs of the great Priuli. 
Pris, No more! f 


Jaff. Ves! all, and hen adieu for ever. 


There's not a wretch that lives on common charity 

But's happier than me: for I have known 

The luſcious ſweets of plenty ; every night 

Have ſlept with ſoft content about my head , 

And never wak'd but to a joyful morning; 

Vet now muſt fall like a full ear of corn, 

_ Whoſe bloſſom ſcap'd, yet's wither'd in the ripening. 

F- Pris. Home and be humble, ſtudy to retrench; 

_ Diſcharge the lazy vermin of thy hall, | 
Thoſe pageants of thy folly, - © - 

Reduce the glitteriug trappings of thy wife 

Tohumble weeds, fit for thy little ſtate ; 

Then to ſome ſuburb cottage both retire; 

Drudge, to feed loathſome life; get brats , and 

ſtarye... | | Home 


1 
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Home, home, Iſa xp. Ces Pri- | 1 
Jaſſ. Ves, if my heart would let me. ö 
This proud, this lwelling heart: home | woulegd ; 
But that my doors are hatefulto mine eyes 
Fill'd and damm'd up with gaping Creditors, 
Watchful as Fowlers when their game will {pring. | 
I've now not fifty ducats in the world, 0 
Vet ſtill I am in love, and pleas'd with ruin. 7 
Oh Belvidera! Oh! ſhe is my wife. | ot. 
And we will bear our way ward fate ae =. 
But ne'er know comfort more. SY : 
Enter Pierre. 
Pierre. My Friend good-morrow 
How fares thehoneſ partner of my heart? 
What , melancholy! Not a word to ſpare me? 
Taff I'm thinking , Pierre, how that damn'd 
\ ſtarving qua ity 
Call d honeſty , got footinginthe world. 
Pier. Why, powrffulvi any firſt ſet it up , 
For its owneaſe and ſafety : honeſt men 
e the ſoft eaſie cuſhions on which knaves $i 
Repoſe and fatten Were all mankind villains, 
They'd ſtarve each other; ; Lawyers wou'd. want 
practice 4 
Cut-throats rewards : each Man would Kill his 
| Brother | 
Himſelf, none would be paid orhang'd far murder. 1 
Honeſly ! t was a cheat invented firſt 
To bind the hands ot bold deſerving Rogues n 0 | 
That fools and cowards might fit ſafe in power 538 | 
And lord it unrontroul'd above their betters. 
Jaff. Tnen honeſty is but a nion. l 
Pier. Nothingelſe | | 
Like wit, muchtalk'd of, not to he defin'd: | 
He thatpretengsto moſt too, has leaſt ſhare in't; 
Tis a ragged virtue: honeſty } no more ont. 
Jaff. Sure thou art honeſt? 
Pier, 14 54 $0 indeed men think me. 


| 

N 

| 
But | 


1% IV E NICE 
Babadaby' miſtaken , Le 1 am A Rogue 
As well as they: | 
A finegaybold aac'd villain as thou ſeeſt me: 
Tis true, I pay my debts when they're comracted; | 
I ſteal from no man; would not cuta throat N 
To gain admiſſion to a great mans purſe, 3 
Or a whores bed; d not betray my Friend, / | 
- To get his Placa or Fottune: I ſcorn to flatter 
A blown up fool above me, or craſh the wretch 
beneath me: f 
| Vet, Jaſſeir, forall this1 am a Villain, 
J A Villain! ! 
Pier. Ves, a moſt notorious Villain: 
To ſee the fefferings of my fellow-creatures, 
3 And own my ſelf a man: toſee our Senators 
| Cheat che deluded People with a ſhow 

Pp Ofliberty, which yet they nEer muſttaſte of; 

Þq They ſay, by them our hands ar#free from fetters, / 
33 Vet whom they pleaſe they lay in baſeſt honds ; | 
. Bring whom they pleaſe to iofamy and forrow , 

N Drive us like 5 down the rough tide of powery - 
. Whilſt no hold seit to ſave us from deſtruction. 
1 Achat bear this are villains, and lone, 

; Not to rourze up at the great call of Nature, 

_ Andecheckthegrowthof theſedomeRickf 2 
$ That make us Slaves, and tell us tis our charter 
A . Oh Aquila! Friend, to loſe ſuchbeauty, 

The deareſt ourdhaſs of thy noble labours; ent 

She was thy right by conqueſt, as by love. = 

Pier. Oh e,! Pd ſo fix 4 my heart upon her, 
That whereſdeꝰ er I fram'd a ſcheme of e 
For time to come, the was my only joy, . 
With which I wiſh d to ſweeten future cares. 
I fancy'd pleaſures, none but one that loves 
And doats as Idid, can imagine le em. 
When in the exremity of all theſe 3 5 
In the moſt charming hour of ex | | 
Then — wiſhes r Uthe bez ay 
CA 


N 
1 
V 


Wenne 
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| Nay, ent tage? when 


1 
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Ready tof A. p de lovely game, * ; 


PRESERYV'D. 


78 7 
* - 


' Ahaggardo a worthleſs kite 


With his foul wings fay! 'din, and Poll! my qu 

2aff- Tknow the wretch, and ſcorn him as Si 
har'lt him. y {ſtected, 

Pier. Curſe on the Comthon-guod that's ſo * 

Where every Slave that heaps up wealth enoumn 

To do much wrong, becomes A Lord ofright: _. 

I, who belie vid no in could e er come neat me; 

Found in the embraces ot my A 13 

A wretched old, but itching 8 nor; n 

A wealthy fool, thathadboughr out my title: 

A Rogue, that uſes beauty like alambkin, _ 

Barely to keep him warm; that filthy cuckoo _ 

Was in my abſence crept into my neſt, ys 

And fpoilia all my brood of noble pleaſure, ' = moth 

Jo: Didftthou not chaſe him thence? _. 

| Idid, and av 

The rank ola bearded Hirco ſtinking home: 

The matter was complain d of in the Senate, 

Iſummon'd to appear, and cenſur d h. 5 

For violating ſomething they' call Privileg. 

This was the recompence ot all my ſervice; .. 

Woull o__ ppg b ee wag ö 

oldiets rels, his Religion, * 

Whenthat's 4 all 0 ee ed! 

That even diffolvesall ere e of ſervice 

And from thathonrIthink my felfas free 


Tobethefoe zende friend of 3 
_ et tho ou cart, ts 


Jaff. 1 hid og aten for vine, 
au lebe my end. muchas! 05 to live 
In ſuch a wetchel State us th Mee ng 

Where all agreeto ſpoll the ood, 
And viſtains fatten with the br ans jaboumt. 


Bar, Wee neither fey, uy Grp, 


FTumbled into a 


— — 


\ 


— 
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For the foundation's loſt of com cn good WI. 


Juſtice is lame as well as hlind amongſt us 
The laws ( corrupted to their ends that make em) 


Serve hut for inſtruments of ſome newtyranny, . 


That every day ſtarts up t'enſlave us deeper: 
Now could this glorious cauſe but find out Friends 


To do it right! Oh Jafferr Then might'ſt thou _ 

Not wear theſe ſeals of woe upon thy face: 
Tue proud Privl; ſhould be taught humanity, 
And learn to valueſuch a Son as thou art. 


I dare not ſpeak! But my heart bleedsthis mom ent. 


Jia. Curſt be the cauſe, tho I thy Friend be part 


„ ee e e e 
Let me partake the troubles of thy boſom, | 
For I am us d to miſery, and pethas 
May find a way to ſweeten't W pirit. 
Pier. Too ſoon tw ill reach thy knowledge... - 
 Jaff. _ 5 Then from thee 
Let it proceed, there's virtue in thy Friendſhip _ -- 


Would make the ſaddeſt tale of ſorrow pleaſing, . 
Strengthen my conſtancy , and welcome ruin. WE 


Pier. Then thouartruin'd! 
%% _ ..._ Thatllongfinceknew 
I and ill Fortune have been long acquainted. | + 
Pier. I paſt this very moment by thy doors, 
And found them guarded by a troop of Villains; 
The Sons of publick rapine were deftroying.. 
They told me, by the Sentence of the law 


They had Commiſſion to ſeize all th Fortune: | 


Nay more, Priulis cruel hand hath ſign d it. 


Here ſtood a Ruffian with a horrid face 


ile of maſſy plate, 

eap for publick ſale. 
There was another making villanous jeſts 
At tliy undoing; he had ta en poſſeſſioann 
Of all thy ancient moſt domeſtick ornaments ;. 


Lording it o'er as 


Rich hangings, intermix'd and wrought with gold: 


The very bed, which on thy wedding night 1 


hu A. ſt Fe 4, 3A. Ty. oc aA 4.4 
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| Andthrowo amongſt 


— of Belvidera, WR 6 
The ſcene of all thy Joys „ Was violsted 


By the courſe. hands Athy dungeon line ” 
gftthe.common 7 age 


12 ThankHes SS: 1 i 
My eav'n A 
of ve 303 407 That I'm not Kr n | 

den Curſe th 7 n andthe; wprſs Fate of 


Where — . "Hinds end Feed all are falle; 


Whergahere' no truſt, notruth: where innocence 
oops under vile oppreſhan; and W ; 
Had thou but ſeen;,.as-1 dig, how at laſt 
Thy beauteous Belwidera, like a wretck 

That's doom d to baniſhment, came weeping Hind: 1 

Shining! through tegrs „like April-Suns in ſhowers _ 

That labour to o — the cloud that laads em, 

Whilſt two young Virgins; on whoſe arms ſhe lean' 'd, 

Kindly Jook'd up, and at her grief grew ſad, * 

As 1. catch Fa the ſorrows that fell from her E 

Ev'n the lewd rabble that were gather'dround 

To ſee the ſight, ſtood mute when they beheld her 

Govern'd their roaring throats, and grumbled pity : 

I cou'd 3 the JON. rogue; they pleas'd 


Ithankibee forthisfiory, trom my foul, | 


Since now I know the worſt that can befall me: 


Ah Pierre! I have a heart, that could have born 

The rougheſt wrong my Fortune ae _—_—_ done 
But when 1 think what Belvidere feels, {me : * 
The bitterneſs her tender ſpirit taſts of, #0771 9% * 
Iown my ſelf a coward: bear my weakneſs, 

If throwingthus my arms about thy neek, 
dy y.the Boy, andblubber i in thy boſom. | | 

þ 


I ſhall drown thee with wy loro 1 


Pier. 
Firſt burn, and level Varia tothy mia W 
What ſtarve like beggars brats io rey wendy, | 


14 


1 By n Air! BYE Earth, 'by Heaven and hell, 
I Vil revenge my 


18 * % VE 1 i 


Under 1 and whine ourſelves to death : 


Thou, or thy cauſe ; ſhalt nevet want alice, 3 
Whilſt Ihave blood or fortune fit toſerve thee ; * 
Command my heart: Thowrt every way its Maſter. | 
No, there's a ſecret pride in bravely dying. 
Pier, Rats die in holes . corners, dogs run mad; 
Man knows a braver remedy for ſorrow : 


Revenge! Theattribute of Gods; they Neren. 
With their great Image on our natures. Die: 


Conſider well the cauſe that calls upon thee: 
And ifthou'rtbaſe enough, dye then: 1 remember 


Thy Belvidera ſuffers: Bilvidera / | 
Dye... Damn firſt. . .. Whatbe-decent! yinterr'd, 


In a Church yard, and mingl< thy brave or 37 
With ſtinking rogues that rot in dirty winding ſheets, 


'  Surfeitflain' olg. che common gung o'thſoil, | 


Ob 
Well faid 4 ont with, ſwear alittle. .; * 
AY | 


lvideras tears! © | 
Heark thee my Friend... Friul. Bowe a Senator 
Pier. 55 Con 3 0 | 
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Pier. Shoot him. kb 
Yoſt | Met Wb al mybesm. 
No more: where ſhall we meet atnight 2 | 


Pier. Lu tell thee; 2 
On the Rialto everynigh at twelve ? FO | 
Itake my evenings walkof meditation, 
There we two will rs be talk of OM! miſe | 
4 aff. Farewel. Nee 
Gf 15 At twelye. A EA! 10 cos 5X 
1 "1 tany our, V nes X 
Will Keep eng I Exit e 
„Ten me Nr., good Heay' n, 


S 


4 ; 


When thus! throw 


\ 


_PRESERV'D. wy 
That fil the happieſt Man'2' Ah ! a: £4 


Vidſt thou not torm-meſordid as my Fate, 
| Baſe minded, dull, andfitto carry burdens ? 


Why have Lſcnſe to kno the curfethat's on me? 

Is this juſt dealing; Nature ? Bebuidera 1''" 10.78 Ns 

Poor Belviders' YEE STO eee, Relvidera. 
Reid. Leah he, leid ine my Virgins! 

To — voice, My Lord , wy Love, my" Re · a 

enten es en 
Happy my eyes, when behold thy faces 
My 4 — 3 doleful . 


At ſight of thee, and bound withſprightfuljo 


Oh ſmile, as when dur tunes were in eit {pring » bY 


And r n * . 
ar il 29 Ar when bur loves 
: Wereintheirſp Hasthen: my fortune-chang'd? 


Art thou not 5 ſtill the ſame, 


Kind, good; — — arms fiſt foimdthee? 


If thou art alter'd , where ſhall I have hatbour? © 


Where caſe myloaded heart? Oh i whete complain? 


Belv. Do's this n N change, or e de- 


caying; | 

wyſut into thy boſorn „ 
With all the reſolution ane truth? 
Beats not my heart as 'twouldalarum ine 
To a new charge of bliſs 7 I joy . 
Than did thy Mother when ha "d theedirſt, 7 
And bleſs'd the Gods for all her —— paſt. 
af. Can there in woman be ſuch glorious Faith ? | 
Sure all ill tories of thy ſexarefalſe;' 
Oh Woman! lovely Woman ! Nature made thee 
To temper Man: We had been Brutes without you: 


Angels are painted fait, to look like you; 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'h, „ 


Amazing brightneſs, purity and truth, | | 
Eternal joy, and everlaſting love. 

Belv. If love be treaſure, we'll de wondtous rich; 
1 have ſo much, wh nada =: ſurely break with't; 


Vow. 


N | 1 n * & _ * 4 
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Vows can't expreſs it, WhenIwon'd declare 
How great's my joy, I'm dumh with the bi thou 
Iſwell, and figh , and labour with my lop my.” 
O lead me to ſome deſartwideand wild, 
Barren as our misfortynes, here my ſoul. 
May have its vent; where I 105 rela aloud . 
Tothe high Heavens, every liſtning Plenet „ 
With M meny a ny Yhoſoms fraught : 
Where I may throw m 9 0 er arms about thee , 
Give looſe to loye kifleskindling Joy's Yes H 
And let off all the fire ce woes, wie. 223 
Jaſf. Oh. Belvidera donbly lima beggar + e 
Undone by Fortune , and in debt to thee; 
Want l 3 want | ha hungry — 
Is at my hee, Fr. chaces me in view. 
. , Canft oo bearcold and: hubger Can theſe limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender offices ob Love: 
Endute the bitter gripes offmarting poverty, . 
When baniſh'd by our miſeries, abr Rt 
13 we ſhall be) ta ſeekott,  -- . A 
ſome far climate where our names are ſage, 
For charitable ſuccour ; wilt thou then, 
When in a bed of ſtraw we ſhrink together, 
And the bleak winds ſhall whiſtle round our bead; 1 
Wilt thou then talk thus to me ? Wilt thou cen 
- Huſhmycaresthus, and ſhelter me with love? 
Belv. Dur! will love thee even in madneſs es 
t ee. * 
Tho my. diſtracted ſenſes land forſake me,. 
I'd find ſome intervals, when my poor bent 
Should ſwage it ſelf and be letlooſe to thine. 
Tho the bare earth be all our reſting placgsc, 
Its roots o t food, ſome clift our habitation 17 555 
III make this arm a pillow for thy head; Hts 
And as thou ſighing ly ſt, and: {well'dwith boom. „ 
Creep to thy boſom, pour the balm of love , 
Into thy Soul, and kils thee to thy reſt ; 
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Jaff. Hearthis you Heav's, and wonder how you 


= 4 pe Meniarchs tha dividdtine old, 
Ee W 
er will let nme ed # I 


Tranquiliry and happineſs like mine. 
Like gaudy. Ships, t ' obſequious billows fall - 
And riſe again, do liſt you in your pride; 

They wait but fora ſtorm , and then devouryous 
I, in my private bark, already wreck d, 
Like a poor Merchant driv u on unknown land, 
That had by chance pack d up bis choiceſt treaſure 
In one dear casket, and ſav'd only that. 

1 = aft — ates on the bore, F 
us hug m e, butmy precious ſtore; 
| Reſoly'dtoſcorn , and truſt My kamdan more. 
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THT fat 
Y allthy wrongs: rn dearer to my arms. 
Than all the wealth of Venice; Pritheeſtay , 


And let us love to-night. D 1 2 
Pier. n Ah no: There's fool, 


There's fool about thee: -whena Woman ſells, 
Her fleſh to fools, herbeauty'sloſtro. me; 
They leave a taint , a ſully where they've palt; 
There's ſuch a baneful quality about em. 


* om complexions with their DAS Fs 
B3 They 


* 
\ * 


N 6 | 4 : 
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They in ſect all they touch 3 il cannot thinx 
Of taſting any thing a fool has pall . , E 8 
Anil Alon and ſcotn that fool thou menn'ſt, 
25 men 1950 hp en c;tfe ts; Wo Bs 
Or more than thou cant; but che beaſt has gald + 
That makes him necef{ary:>powertod gy hy! 
- Toqualifymmy chuacter, und pie me 
Equal wich pee viſ virtue that bebolds ©: ory eo; ; 
My liberty withetvy, Infheirhedrts: 11 11h rf , 
They're loben lam; but in ug power 
Sits in their faces, and frigite pleaſures rim tem. 


Pier. Much may du you Madam, with 
Four Senate. 
 Aquil, My Senatot dn 


Zo 1441 we 1 * 
#, My. Sen « eanſt thon think that 
rech bas NG! CID vio 


To foil himfelfat what he is: 
Becauſe rec g and ſuffer him 
2 thou 8 4 „ by all the joy 
Thou ever gav'ſt me reſence js my penance. 
The ae n old m nr | 

| Ameer rg Pal 7 Woman. 
I never lay by his decrepit fide 5) -; | 
But all that 00 [ DOnderd ye ang 
Pier. Would he were well ſentthither-. 
© —_ e (hv Rar 112 Foo f 
For then, my Pie ight haye cauſe wi - 
175 = ? 1 1 e e L 0 ar on 
To play the Hypocrite; Oh how I could weep d 
O ver the dying dotard, and ki im too. 
In hopes to ſmother him quite then, when the time 
Was come to pay my ſorrows at his funeral, 
(For he has already made me Heir to treaſutes 
Wou'd make me out- act a real Widows whining:) 
How could 1 frame my face to fit os mourning!" 
With wringing hands attend him to his grave: 
Fall ſwooning vn his hearfe: „ l 
* " , b E 2 i 'n 


and fullrhit, [ 
$ 


J 


And la 


agg . 5 
Then throwing up my veil , with open arms 
ing eyes, run to new dawning) 


| Pier, 


Andi private. As you prize my Priendfip, 
Keep up your Coxcomb;' Let him not pry nor 
Nor fisk about the houſe as Thaveſeen him, 
Like a tame mumping ſquirrel oy on; 
Curs will be abroad to bite him, if you do. 
Aquil, What Friends to meet? \ yn l be of your 
Ty + 2:Councile: | 


* ” 


- Pier, How. Dae queſtions out o bed? 1 


Go: to your Senator, '«k MR what paſſes 

Amonglt his brethren, he'll hide nothing from you: 

But pu —— me for politicks. No more 

Give order that whoever in my name | 

Comes here, receive admittance. So good night. 
Muſt we ne'er meet again! Embrace no 


1 ſove ſo ſoon and utterly forgotten? (more! 
Pier. As you hencefor ward treat your: fool , Tu 7 


think ont. 
Aga. Curſt be ah fooh, anddoublycutſt my felf, 
Me of fools .., Ldie it he forſakes me; 
d now to Keep — Hear” n or heYinſtrudt! me. 


ad 75 | vp Ae. 
8 c x N * the Ran. 
Euter Jaffeir. f 
ap 5 3 


85 here; nnd d thus, the ſhes of wight around 


yy as ifal hell wore wy Wen, PA 


5 Fenofthed diſmal vautt where he 
There like th! Epheſian Matron 
Ny lovely Soldier, cam ſt to my deliverance; 


io mori I've Friends to meet m ere to | 


— — 


. A * E N GE IH 
And I im hell Ny i ſurely tis ſo with meines 4 
Forevery. ſep tread, methinksfome Rien 
Knocks at myhreaſt, and bidsit not he quiet. vhs | 
I've heard how deſperate wretches,; like m yew: 1 
Have wander d out at this dead time of nig bak 
- To: meet the foe ot mankind ia bis walls: i 
Sure I'm ſo curſt, that, tho of Heav — . 

Be Miniſter of e e mn En 

ell! Henn, Why leep ſt thou do 3 oY GU 4 29.1 


ad 1199 Ke, * — — Ss 077 

Pier, made fx eee 

The 2 firuck end! way loſe my Frcleiyre. 
Speak, who goes chere 2: N nau d 


Ja. A Bog tat comes to how] 
At yonder Moon: lena dun r arg letter, 
Fier. A Friend to dogs for they are honeſt crea+ · 


Sees 0 tur ures, :- TELE art. e149” 48 $] TIL TI 7 111 
And ne'er betray their Maſtersz f exfawn Nin! A 
On any that they Eno Friend: 7 
62 746 2 7121 7 
34 The fame. Oh Pim, thownt _ in 
Fe 10.2568 wiretal bas e, 5161.9! 
was j going to pray. 47 £4 125 6069. R 
pier. Ah that's . * 


Prieſts makeatrade on tz and ꝓet ſtarve by too: ; 
No praying; it ſpoils buſineſß, and time's precious; 
W ba 25 4222 nt 16 * P, $5 n DU 


Speak not of bes, | 
Pier. ASpoale not of her d 
Jaff, Ohno! Nor! name has, $4 | 
8 derbe! vin ber vel, 
F. Whom well „ 
r. © "Thy wite; thy lovely an 
1 hope a man may rin Friend vile well, 1» 


And 


$ 


— 


nns NU. 


And no harm done! 2 
J. 1 ve ne mer 6 
Pir. l: 5 


Thou ſhalt ſulle too, and Belvideraſmile ; * 5 
We'll all rejoyce: here's ſomethi = oy 71 » 
Marriage is chargeable. | 


ora! IRS ne t 


Tell me which way I muſt be damn'd for this? 


Pier. When laſt we. parted T wed no email. | 


__ - theſe, 

But entertain'd ach others thoughts like men, ; 
[Whoſe ſouls were well acquainted. Is the world 
Reform'{ ſince our laſt meeting) What new ROS 


Have happen'd? Has Prixticheartrelented 4 


„ dat geeig- Is 
Gall his ola age; Cramps , Aches rack his bones , 


Can he de honeſt? 


And bittereſt diſquiet wring his heart R 
Oh let him livetil|ifebecome his burden! 5 1 
Let him groan under't long: linger an age 
In the worſt agonies and pangs of death, 
And find Ry” + bur late. 
"Pier, * $4” , Nen couldiſt thontat" 
As well, myFriend, have etch'd the curſe to all 
The Senate round, as to one ſingle villai ? 


ſin 
By Heay' n [know notthiryhesds "y Venice. 
Should not be blaſted; Senators ſhould rot 
Like Dogs on dunghils; but their wives and daugh- 


Die oftheirown ales 0 Onboracurſe 30 
To kill with 1 
— Daggers, Daggers , vember beer 
ar. 


| I Pier. 0 Daggers. 


purſe. * 


8 
| T5 Reibe Devil, and he's here — Well! R 
What muſt this buy, Rebellion, Murder, Treaſon? 


Taff: "x curſes ſtick not: Could I kill . car. 


„ 


— 


% 
r ůœõ r ] N w ——_— o 


W WIA ILE 
Ja But where arc they?! 

Nl. e ik "Oh, a . 

N eder, in honetthands1 in Venice, 
7 Thou talk ft in clouds. 


7 +5 (11+; 47-2 1 hue yeta heart half wrongd 
- As Ne would find the Weaning. s _ 
an 


A thouſand daggers, all in honeſt 
Aff ve not Ia Friend will ſtick one here? 
Pier. ny if [thought thou wer t not to be che- 
riſht | 
_ T'anobler purpoſe, Iwouldbe that Friend. 4 
| Bat thou haſt better Friends; Friends a whom thy 
__ wrongs +2 {6 
Have made thy Friends; Friends worthy tobecall'd | 
Ill truſt thee with a ſecret: there are ſpirits 
This hour at work. But as thou att a man 
Whom l have pickt and choſen from the world 45 
Swear that thou wilt he true to hat lutte: Id 
And when l've told thee that which only Gods, 
And Men like Gods are privy to, then W aer 
No chance or change ſhall wreſt it from thy boſom. 
Jaſf When 17 85 au ams 2) is there need 
boOfoaths? counters) 
(Green-fickneſs girls lobe maidenheads with ſuch 
Forthou'tt ſo nearmyheart, that thou may ſt ſce 
Its bottom, ſound its ſtrength. e tothe. 
Is coward, fool, or villain in my face nn ty 
If Iſeem none of theſe, I dare believe 
Thou would'ſt not uſe me in a little cauſe "Tal 
For I am fit for honours tougheſt tasx; [| 
Nor ever yet found fooling was my Province; 3 8008 
And for a villanqusinglorious enterprize, 1 
Iknow thy heart ſp well, 1 dare lay mine 


1 


Before thee, ſet it to what point thou wilt. 88 
Pier. Nay , it's a cauſe thou wilt food of, 
Taſſeir. 


For it is fonnde den blen b., Faces” 


Our liberties, our natural Inheritance; 
JG 5 if N | There's 


A. There's noRel 's no Hy ans ine, | : $a k 
d We ll do the bulineſs, 2 ne er fait and pray br. ar 


| Openly act a deed the world ſhall gaze 
N wy F. Fork at „ and envy when us done. lr. 
| HR 1 
ir. 2 Urn Forliberty , my Friend! 


Thon u halt be freed from baſe Pniali tyranny, 
8 And thy ſequeſtred Fortunes heal d again. 
e- I ſhall be freed from thoſe opprobrious wrongs. 
3 That preſt met now, and bend my ſpirit downward. 
All Venice free; and every growing merit 


y Succeed to its juſt right: fools ſhall be pull'd 
5. From wiſdoms ſeat; thoſe baleful unclean birds, 


d Thoſe lazy owls, Who (pearch'd near Fortunes top) 
51 Sit only watchful with Sis heavy wings 
; Tocuffdown new-fledg'd virtues, ow would riſe 
| / : To 420 8 wh ann makethe grove harmonious. 

| What can I do? 
| wh Can'ft thou not kill * +I | 
If Were there one wiſe or honeſt y Tcould KN 


ed. For — — with that neſt of fools and knaves,' T 
's) | 2 y wrongs , thou talk ſtas it revenge 

ere to be had, and the rareftoty warms me. 
5 Ti. Swear: then? 
e. aff. Ido, by allthoſe glittering ſtars ' 
1 And yon great 1 the night! | 

By kf fees. good powers above, andillbelowl. . _ 

BY Love andFriendſhip , dearerthan mylife! -* 


7 o pow. ordeath ſhall make me falſe to the. 
P Pur. Here we embrace, and Ill unlock my heart. 
1 8 engoch held hard by, wherethe deſtruction 
fthis great Empire's hatching : there II leadthee? 
of But be a Man, for thou rt to mix with men | 
f, || Tit to diſturb che peace of uche world 41 8 8775 10 * 
And rule it when it's wildeſt. edn gy b 345 


ink 8 Igivetheethanks c | 
For is kind warning: Yes, nnn "i . 0 
Ind 


„ WW K N DW 
And charge thee; 5 "Pierre, , whene'er thou ſeeſt m 


28 hey 
| Betriy me les, woiipthichonrofmibe + Kr 0 
Out of my breaſt, and ſhew it for a cowards. © 
Come let's be gone, for from this hour. chaſe. 
All little thoughts ,- alltender human follies. _ | 
| Out of my boſom: nene 
* Revenge! 0 pride 
| Pier. And liberty | 
Jaffe "Revenge! Revenge, : 92414 


| lena, * 


PP 


7 


7 be Scene diner to Aquilinas Houſe, the 
| _ (Greek e ur 


"Kates" 3 


— 5 was my choice — „ Abs ie work : 
: 6 
A 2 can build on? it's indeed at ditauce 
A goodly proſpect, tempting to the viev ;, 
The height delights us, andthe - vas, Oh 5 
Looks beautiful, becauſe it's nigh td Heavinz 
But wene'er think how fandy's the foundation, 
What ſtorm wil e and "wi ET ſhake wt 


Who! 5 there? © | — 
. Enter Spinoſa, d Nen! | 
Spins. ay „god 'morrow ! for by this time 
I think the ſcale of night has turn'd the balance, 
And weighs up BN Has the clock firuck 
twelve? q WONT. 
Parts Yes, clocks will go as they are ſet: te. 
Irregular Man's nei er conſtant ,. never certain: 
I've ſpent at leaſt three precious hours of datkueſs | 
In waiting dull attendance; tis the curſe | 
Of diligent virtue to be mixt like mine, 
0 With giddy tempers, ſouls but half reſoly'd. | 
- 1 Hell teire that Soul among us, it can . 
| ten. 
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a What 3thenthe cauſe that [am here dene? 
' | Why are we not together) | 
| Enter Eliot. 


| 0 Sir a welcome! 
vou are an Engliſhman When Treaſon- s hatching 
F One de. we have een r not an . ee 


In what ä have you Weir tolling? 
Give but an Engl; his whore and eaſe, 9%” 
. Beefand a Sea-coal fire, he's yours — ; 
f. Eliot. Franchman, youare . 
Rena. 
{4 Enter Bedamar the Am 


baſſador, Abestuns- A — 
veil, Durand Brabe, Revilido 5 Mezana, 
+ Nee pe dN Neuen, Con pirators. ; 
Bedam, rt difference, tye. 
; Is this a time ieren? Thievesand Rogues 
& |, Fallout and brawl: Should Men of your high calling, 
Men ſeparated by the choice of Providence. 
From the groſs heap of mankind, and ſet here 
In this aflembly as x one great jewel, N ee 
T adorn the braveſtpurpoſe te'erſmil'don; 
Should You * wrangle ane 6% 
1 Beds. Renault, thy kane? 
Rena. -Ithougtt Va given my den 
Long fince to every Man that mingles here; - 
But grie ve to find it truſted with ſuch tem pers, 
That can t forgive my froward age its weakneß. ; 
3 Beda. Eliot, thou once had'ſt virtue; I have ſeen 
Tmy ſtubborn temper bend with e ke goodneſs, 
Not half thus courted: "Tis thy Nations glory, 
To hug the foe that offets brave alliance. | 
Onne moreembrace , my e Hh 4b "OR all en- 
race. | 
United thus, we are the mig us 0 TL 
; _ Muſt twiſt this rooted Empire from = Wat 
* | Torters it not already ? 
bo Ec. Eliot. 


7 


© Bier. - woult Db 
Beda. Nay it bal down : n we ſeal its 
ruin. 
3g Enter Pierre. 


Oh Pierre thou art welcome! 

Cometo my breaſt, forby i whopenthoulookt, 

Lorelily dreadful ; and the fate of Venice 

Seems on thy ſword already. Oh my Mars! | 

The Poets that firit feign'da God of war 

Sure prophecy dofthee. | 
Pier. Friends! was bee, 

(1 mean that Brutus, who in open Senate 

Stabb'd the e ERPs the world 5 

Agallant Man? 5 


Rena. Les, and Cualinetoo; 
' Tho ſtory wron 8 For he FONG 
To prop the — — of his fee $7 
His cauſe n * Ms 139605 "7 
Beda. and ours as much above it, 
As Renault thou'st ſupetior to wen mph EF 
Or Pierre to Cajon! 3% 
Pier. Then to what oy aim at; 


When do we ſtart ? wage we talk for ever? 
Beda. No Pierre , the deed's near Sina 2 wa 
ſeems to haveſet Phys 1 
The buſineſs up, and given i it to our eg 
I hope theres not a heart norhandamongft u, us 


Bur - pe regs. | 
| All! we un die with Bedamar: | 
_ Oh Men, YO iT PE: % 
Matchleſs, row orybehereaſter, 
Thegamei is for a matchleſs Prize , , if won; ; 
If loſt. n ee 

What can loſe it? 


Rena. 
The publick ſtock's a beggar ; one Venetian 
Truſts not another: look into their ſtores 
Of general ſafety; empty Magazines, 


98 
3 


at, 


A ſactious, gid 


Man out their fleet, and make their trade main- 


Turn out their droning Senate, and poſſeſs for. 


This wretched State has ſtary'd them in its ſervice. 


- Tir have all their different quarters in this city ,- . 
Watch for t alarm, and grumble tis ſorardy.. - 


Among us here that qwn this glorious cauſe ,. 


But I'd forgo the hopes of a worlds Emp 


Auger d fest, amutmuring unpaid army; ©, 
Bankrupt ** „ aharaſs d commonauny, 

1. and divided Senate 
Is all the trength of Venice ; Let's deſtroy it: 
Let's fill their Magazines with arms to awethem, . 


tain it; 9 . oh - "wt; 8 WS © 
Letlooſethe murmuring army on their Maſters,” - 
To pay themſelves with plunder; lop their Nobles 
To the baſe roots, whence moſt of em firſt ſprung; 
Enſla ve the rout, whom ſmartingwill make humble; 


That ſeat of Empire which our Souls were fram'd 

Pier. Ten thouſand Men are atmed, at your nod, 
Commanded all by leaders fit to guide 
A battel for the freedom of the world ; 


And by your bounty quicken'd, they'rerefolw'd. 
To ſerve your glory, and revenge their ownz 


Beds. I doubt not, Friend, but thy unweary'd 
„ WAR c 1bhta 
Has ſtill kept waking, anditſhallhayecaſe; 
After this night it is reſdl d we meet 
No more, till Venic own us fot her Lords. 
Pur. How lovely then the Adriatique wWhotre, 
Dreſs d in her flames, will ſhine! deyouring flames 
Such as ſhall burn her to the wat ry bottom, 


And hiſs in her foundation. 
Beda N No if any. 


ave Friends or intereſt he'd wiſhto ſave, 
Let it be told; thegeneraldoom is ſeal d. 


Rather than Wound the bowels of my Friend. 
Pier. I muſt confels, you there have touch d my 
r 5 


- 


1 "0m Friend; buth "ea " tack end! 
My heart was ne er ſhut to him. Nay, COIL Jous 1 


_ © He knowsthe yery bufineſs of this hour: 


. - Toſeeſomany virtues thus united, 


But he rejoyces in the cauſe, and loves it! yp 
Wave chang d a vow to live and die Pheer⸗ + 
And he $athandtoratify it here. f 
Nena. How all betray'd? © © Ih 
pr. No., I've dealt nobl withyon:. 
- Tvebronght my all into the publick ſtock; 
1d but one Friend, and him I'll ſhare amongſt you 1 
Receive and cheriſhhim! Orif, when ſeen . 
And ſearcht, you find him worthleſs; as my tongue 
| 72 lodg d this ſecret in his faithful en 
To eiſe 2 5 fears I wear a dagger hete, 
Shall rip it out again, and 994167 vou reſt. 
Come forth thou only leer Sanddbbaf of. 
Euer Ja Nth 4 : 
Redd; His preſence bears the ſnew of manly virtue. - 
aff. I know you'll wonder all, that thus uncall' a. 
I dare approach this place of fatal councils; : 
But Im ãmongſt you, and by Heay'n ak ten s 


To reſtore juſtice anddethrone opp 205 

Command this ſword, if you would 154 it , 

Into this breaſt; but if you think it wort; 

Jo eut the throats of reyerend rogues in robes, 
Send mein to the curs'd afſembl'd Senate; a 
tſhrinks not, tho Tmeeta Father there, 
Vould you behold this city flaming here's 's 

A hand hall bear a lighted rorch atnoon 


Toth Arſenal, and ſet its gates on fire. 


Ren. You talk this well, Sir. | 
Jaf,” Nay... by Heav'n 11140 this 
Come, come, Tread di ſt in all your faces, 
_ You fear me a villain ; and indeedit e e e 
Io hear a ſtranger! talk thus at firſt meeti | 
Ot matters that have been ſo well debated ; | 
: * come ne ets 4 As YOu 1 with oct 
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ls, 


U SW D. 


Tha this t de to | 5 
af 8 5 nope pg 1501 e. wp” 
0 on mie 0 a 
Lc be WY 2995 Is 5 . 
ui heat Ven jm oth 


| 11 ANY "Ot ml ne 
FT I ety Na „but come arm 

J doubts, and to daun 
orth 15 os all the wot 
| — Ho. 
| _ ORs K 


E Ne ” 


0 A Na to pare 2 12 55 bloſhes. 
Beds. Ba Fee 1 illthi 


. WT 


Bed. Rei. 
i 


HOTTIES 1 afl, 


e 
ir BElyidera," .. 


Toice was wont to come in gentle whiſpers , 


And fill my cats with the {pft breath 8 . 
e e d cee Aber an on? 
E 
A t deze prag eat 


Ai ory 5 


Leo halth Ny | 


wal 


b ul. 


| Bao. | 
| Who <xls6168ddr{his late peaceful hour? eK ; 


And Gexin again "Were Kt ou bern thou loy- 
WE ec f se hi bh open, 


Stretch g every wa 


To festen irchdu v 
Thetep bo fepoſe w. 
Too ſooh wilt break and ake us e e, = 


Come com 


WAP 


berwixt my broken flumbers , 
ett comeroctown myreſt: 
ithout thee: oh the da 
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110 fed with ſparinge: NN 
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5 is't Ti lea 


15 eau 
of . 8 


—— | 
| . kl 1 i a 
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; Why urn met na 
| dearg pile! eee 1857 bs 
175 1 * oft! (0) 2559 2781 = 
rw 1155 pert jy! 


Be ee te take 1 Uh 


- 


* 


a(ſyi 
* 2 1055 10 — and, 
* = 
I 17 2 1811. ö 
| a , c e yo 
You re : WANT $3) do 
Andie Where N 21 850 e 50 
Lay in her arms, and LIT 
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— 4 
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* * 1 5 4 K % 9 10 5 N * y 2 
ne a "IF py Gas , | 4 * WY " , | a , 4 C g 
7 * 1 l 99 WW * 7 . l 7 Se 0 * T, i 
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n 5 7; 
The ratbouirs ha bei icteaGoj Pos LE een 
Sent that teward fp 2 truth N 


e Hebe das fol j 


Or ſend Ys, E dime Jouve: | 
Bur 1 faroff,. 1 9 Colon 


8 each his Fs . And al Yo peace. 
"No, vm en I've contriv Ach honour: 8 


Truly to my faith, and be but Fortune kind 
7 as 11) pieErye tha — unb taken, 
4 FR life — | 
Shall gather all the —_ world about thee, 
To wonder 


eEplhag'dth there. 
But it᷑ we no n oy * 


1 Belv. - . | Ohrbounnkindone x 
ever m ore h deſerv, d this from y ou 
Look ar del bby y 


thou dear deceiver, 
Why am! ſeparated from thy love? 
If lam talſe, accuſtme; but I true, 


e veity forſake M 


i et 2 ein with parting _ 
H {3507 2 Ae] ü- gg Bed. d. 
757 Ohmyeyes! 
at that way, (haguen pour ſl1gna while 4 


en, > nd he A d 
ri 2 
e. my, hanont broiber 


1 Lege das nd hari | 4 by 
ee winks 14 IM | 


ou muſt not ſee her more 
35 No? a nh” ve 


ere 
e n Deck 


. ua 
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36 - ENA Br q 


| MYR. gone to beck: tell im 


__diſmbþdattheſcunſcaſons 


* 
* * 


Fixt me upon the rack ofard tlon 
Then N ;6ghing,' raging 795 en ph 2 
Come Ie A pahting turtle te 0 99558 ifay ang 
On thy ſoſt boſom, hovering . y 26 OO 
Confeſs the cauſe why laſt | fed awa TI) 0 
Own*twasa fault; but Weit to ee — MY 
And xr anode ES a, ond 
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hothe'; ch f I've beef in . 5 | 
orany thing „ tell him in hore Nl OY, 
the eternal * — vexatious fool: He's worſe 
company than an N * Pos yſician 0 f de 


ours.” 
Maid. But Madam He's Here alfeady, 

the doors. 1 N ain 219 y , MA | 4 
Aqui. Turn him aut agen, u v | 
uſeleſs » giddy-brajn'd aſs} then, ou 5 0 0 
ſet the houſe Aire and burn us both: l'd rat aber 

_ toad in my diſh, than that eld kidebits 
my po pirates <a SITION? 14 224 RO Lil; nal, 


| ter * N 
Anto. Nacky ky, Nacky , N Way 5 ba 40 1 — 
Nacky ? Hurty durry. Tanres me lictle . 
eleven a cloek, 2 Mee bot; dime in all co 
to go to bed 7 Nacky..; Nau did! Ty: A 2 85 
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| a I am.a Senator 


| 5 e ey. 


alina „ Ae „ 
Narky,s 1 ett ee. come Jersto be . | 
ou abb. you Pugg 8 Pod. you litt. e puſs... Lu a 


f IT” 
* * 11 3 


Yau vefool,, Tam fure, 1 
f ke Ok 00 too, n Neyer the 
CR Ig mere ring 
5 age 5 75 75 rump . Nathy., 
ee N old do well Signior to be trouble-- 
We here 50 lor 8 „ me to my . be 
W go home ye „ 
3 e A 
Ay. am 8 ] 0 m 
"nd Madona, AS f ker you are my TH vou are. 


ä thou aft my little Nitky Nacky... that's all! 


715 Ipod youare reſglv:d to be troubleſome; 
to make ſpqtt of the matter in few N 1 
whe you xdeteft you, \oath you, I am Weary of you; 

ck of you... hang vo, vou are * 98, 42 
impertinent, impotent ſollicitogs, oxcom 
crazy in your head, and lazy in your body, love 
tobe medling with, a veh and if you! ad not 
money, you are 1900 or nothing. a0 

Ant. Good for hothing! | Hurry ale © In. try 
that preſently. xy One years ol, and good for 
nothing; that's brave.” J To the Maid, Come _ 
come come, Mrs. fiddle faddle, turn 710 out for a 
ſeaſon go, turn out I ſay, it is our will and pleaſure 
fo be 7 ſome moments... out, out When youare 

igt Puts her but, and lockt the dard Good 


what ate, you gool for! 
nc, In the 4 place, Madam, I am oe: * 
Shen, very wiſe, very wiſe, Madona ,' dye 
nat? In the Jecond place take notice, if 10 


ark 
zh "that I am Schztof, and whenTthinkfitcan = 
DARE ſpeeches Madona.” Hurry durry 1 , Lean make | 
3 a2 
0 


NICK . 4 


| ace honſe now ow N 
mzke your Hur tand an eßd. 3 5 —4 
jo rte 


A. What care l for 
ey Ifyouwoutdbe hen hoes 1 Fa His 


3% I 
EN ay 


iP 525 | e709 


Ant. Why. 1 can ma qertherrs ire. hy 
pvely Madona ; for crenpl. My — 1557 Hir Hit one, 


ukes dut 4a pu#ſe of gold 5 ur a curry 

ce it is Weite, Achat vu ſhould e vibe 
vant angry prove; tho late at 3 tas, 1 
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That fall from my old eyes, but there is cauſe 


We all ſhould weep, tear off theſe purple robes, _ 
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Our fate has conquer d us, and we muſt fall. 

Why droops the man whoſe welfare's ſo much mine 
1. They're, but one thing ? Theſe: reverend tyrants, 
| Call us all Traitors: Ant chou one, m brother? 

75 J. To thee I am the falſeſt, verieſt ſlave. 
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2 All our fair hopes. which ne was to have i'4 
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But uſe me as eu wilt, thou canit not wrongme , „ 


$ | For lam falke beneath the baſal injuries; 15 


* N look upon me wHHh an eye of mercy, 
With pity d fel charity behold me 
Shut not thy heart againſt a friends repentance , 
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Thar wounl@'& eneroa ck upon my credulous ears, 
And cai t'ſt thus vilely? Hence! I know thee not, 
Diſſe mble and be naſty: leave me, Hypocrite, 
7aff. Not know me, Pierts! 


Pier. No, know thee not: what art thou? 
Jaffe mo thy Friend, thy once lov'd,, valu a 


Tha — cord, and ur moſt hardly. 
Pier. Thou Jaſfeir) thou wy once lov'd, valu'd 


Friend! 
By Heavens thouly'ſt5 the wenn ſo ealbd / my Friend, 


as generous, honeft, faithful , juſt and valiant, | 


Noble in mind „and in his perſon lovely, 


Dear to my eyes and tender to my heart: | | 
But thou, a wretched, baſe , falſe, nne 


' coward, 
Poor, evenin fout, „and loathſome in thy aſpe&: 
All eyes muſt ſhenthee, and all hearts deteft thee. 
Prithee avoid, nor longer cling thus round me, 
Like ſomething baneful, that my nature 's chill d at. 


J Þ have not wrong d thee, by theſe tears * 


hase nor; 


Let not thy eyes then ſnun me, nor thy heart 
Deteſt me utterly: Oh look upon me, 
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Jaf, All's true, yet grant one © thing, 7 and 
I've done asking. 
Pier. What — Lochal. 51! | 

Jaffe... To take thy, life on ſuch ans 
The net have propos d: thou and thy Friends 
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Hier. Life l ask my life! Confeſs i Record my ſelf 
A villain , forthe privilege to breathe, 
And carry up and down-thiscutfedcity / 
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Burthenſome to it ſelf, a few years longer, 
To loſe, it may be, at laſt in a lewd quarrel 
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For ſome new Friend. krœachtraus and falſe as mou 


art! 
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BETS „ * ; on * F. 


le 
id 


ou 


ee: 


345 2 * Arien, n 
74 \Granted.. = 
A B. A woſt ſcandalohs gene 
Spiritleb , Void of honour. one who has ſold * ; 
Thy everlaſting fame for ſhameleſs life? 6 
Jaf. All, all, and more, much more: my un. 
Axe numberleſß. 
Pier. Hg would'ſt thou uten me live on Ik like. 
-., thine? | 
Baſe as thou'rt falſe. . a 
„ ·˖ *-.NS. e that 8 inen rp 
The lafety of thy life was all Laim dat, ae 
In recompence for faith and truſt ſo broken. " 
Pier. I ſcorn it more becauſe preſerv*d by e! r 
And as when firſt my fooliſh heart took 1 .. 
On my misfortunes , ſoughtthee i in thy miſerjes, 
Reliev'd thy wants, and rais'd thee from that ſtate 
Of wretchedneſs in which thy fate had dplung 0 thee = 
To rank thee in my lift of noble friends | 5 
All Ireceiv'd in ſurety for thy ttut nun 
Were unregarded oaths; and this, this FU ; 
Given witha worthleſs pledge , thou fince haſt ſtolIn; 
SoLreſtore it back to thee again; 
a. y all thoſe, Powers which thou haſt vio- 
te - 
Never point this curs'd hour to hold com munjon, , 
Friendſhip or intereſt with thee, though our ee | £2 
Were to exceed thoſe limited the world.” | A 
Take it... fatewell... for now 1 owe thee nothing. | 
If Say thou wiltlive then. N 
For my life, diſpoſe i KR 
jth as su wilt, becauſe tis what I'm tit d N 5 
Jaſf. Oh Pierre 1 2% Beef ot 2 9 9 
Pier. No more. 
"Yaſ. | MßÄ eyes, bir t loſe the deine of mee, 5 oY 
Bur agi afrerthing and ake with gazing. ; 
Pier. Leave me. Nay „ then thus, thus [throw | | 
”” "OE from me. e o 
E 3 D e dg 


t Z * 1 
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And curſes great as is thy falſehood catch tbee. 
| Hoff, Amen! He's gone, my Father, Friend 


„ enen 
And here's the on!y portion he has left me. 
Held e dagger us. 
This dagger. wen remembred, with this dagget 
1 aſolemn vow of qire importance; 
1 Parted wich this and Betvidere together. 
11 Have a care, mem' ry, drive that thought no farther; 
_ - . No, I'll eſteem it asa friend'slaſt legae , 
1 Troaſure it up within this wretched boſom 
| Where it may grow acquainted with my heart, 
311 That when they meet, they ſtart not from each 
1 „CC ̃ ̃ᷣFö . Ar anne 
| W 997 for thinkipg: A blow „ call traitor, 
1 „ ! df 
Coward ,dishonorable coward ; fough! - 
Fl Oh for a long ſound fleep, and io forget it! 
| - . Down, buſie Devil. 1 
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Where hide me and my miſeries together}... 

EF Where's now the Roman conflaney Loaded? 1359 
= Sunk into trembling fearsand deiperationü ? 
[| Not daring to ook up so that ge face ..... . 
11 Whichnz to mile even an myFauls ; but down 
Bending theſe miſerablę eyes tog ang... 
Muſt move in penance, and implore much mercy, 

Jaff. Mercy ! kind He e eee 


8 IF 
— 
7 7 


Hoarded for thee of bleſſings yet un 15 
Let wretches loaded hard with guilt as lam, 
| Bow wg the weight, and. groan beneath the byr- 
| | then, 18 * TD? Keine * x 

2 Creep witha remnant of that ſtrengthth' have leſt, 
Baiefore the footſtool of that Heav 'n ih have injur d. 
| Oh Belvidera! I'm the wretched'ſt creature 1 

8 7 e er 


ers 


PRESERVYD. _ 


Fercraw!'d on earth e nowifthou'ft vinue, help me, 
Take me to thy arme, and {peat the words of peace” 
To mydivided foul ;that wars within me 


And raiſes every ſenſe to my confuſion. 0 7 


By Heav'n I'm totterisg on the very brink. 
Of peate, and thou att all the hold I've left. 


Relv, Alas t L hne thy foto w are ol mig: 
Iknow th' haſt cauſt to mounʒ to mourn;my Jaſſair, 


With n ulis; 5 
Th haſt loſ t $4414} Tet 4 
7 nh! Raus loft What enn! becounteds- 
'My Friend too, Baluldera , that dear Friend 
Who, next to thee was all my health recjoic'd in, 
Has us d me like a ſluus cha metuliy ud me; 
Twaqauld break thy pitying heart do htertheflory. 
What ſhall i doe Rafetiiment, indignation , 
Loye, pity + fear n mem ry low bs wrong 


= "371 71 bm bit 


Diſtract my quiet with the very thought on'ts, CEE 


And tet my heart to pi 
Belv. What has he done? 

 Jaft © Thow'd&bate me, hould1 tell thee, 
Belv. Why? „Ar 


id wy boſom. 


Jaff., Oh he has used me! yet by Heav'n [bearit; 


He has us d mt, Belvidera;but fltſt ſwear 


That when I've told xrarpeny ti _ __ bo- me 


| utter]y Nan 193 on 
Tho vileſi blatt and leine appear vpen me; T? 
Butſtj}} at leaſt with charitable goodneſs, 
Be near me in the pangs of my affliction ; 
Not ſcorn me, Baluideru, as he has done. 
Balu. Have | then tr an falle, that now I'm 

doubted #0474 

Speak, whar sthe cue] m grown into ditrufi 2 


Ja. Q (eichen.: 
Bely. Tellme. 


Ja.. deen . for they' comanys 65 


Why thought Py ny DTT: apa i 


— — a 
- 
* 75 


72 ov ENCE * 
Oh my dear angel! In chat Friend ee lor 
All my ſouls peace; for every thought ofhimm x 


Strikes my ſenſe hard, anddeads it in my brains 
e t M e 25) 6 wh} 


Belv. Air 2 Speak. Hon en N * . 
Jaffe bin Before we parted, 34 10 
Fer yet bis Guardshad led him to his priſon. sd 
Full of ſevereſt ſorro ws for his ſufferings, 
With eyes o' erflowing, and a — ie 
Humbling my ſelt alm ok beneath my nature; 
As at his feet I łKneel'd, and ſud fot mere: 


Forgetting all our friendſhip; allthe deartieſs'; 1 1 14 


In which we've liv'd ſo many yeats together Oo 
With a reproachful hand he daſh d abo ???: 1 


He ſtruck me, Bolvidera, by H eav in ſtruck me 


Buffeted, call'd me traitor;;villain; cow ard. 
Am Ia coward? Am LavillainzTellme: 14 , 900.4 
Th'art the beſt judge, ny eum ſt me, if I amſo, 


Damnation; coward: bi $5676 7 m0 Brat CT 
Bel. Ob ve him) Jo Wy 0A 
| Andifhis ſufferings wound thy heart already, - 8 
What will "OP Wann ON 4. "I "oh 
4 . ; 1 Hah! rn 8 
o-monon Ink; 


© When thou Galt ſee him firetch'din all the 9. roam 
Ofa tormenting and a ſhameful dean 
His bleeding bowels and his broken limbs, 710 

Inſulted 3 a vile butehering Nillai n 


What will thy beart do then ? Ob ſure weil feats! 
Like my-eycn WOWr- „ e TOLYARG 433 e 0 on ol 
Jaff. "Whatmeanrehydreadfull ſtor ? 5 


Death, and to-morrow? Broken limbs and bow 

Inſulted o'er by a vile butchering villain 2+ 

By all my fears I ſhall ſtart out to-madneſs, © 

With barely gueſſing, if the truth's hid longer. Ly 0 
_ a faithleſs Senators, tis hey ve worn 


mar ,accordingto our Friends * veſt, - Wee 
They 


1 


r 


1 RES E RM D. * 
Theyſhall have death, and not ignoble bondage- 


Declare their promis 'd mercy all as forfeited: is 
Falſe to their oaths; and deaf to interceſſion: , 


Warrants are paſs'd for publick death to-morrow. 


Jaff Death! doom d to die! Condemn'd un. 
heard i unpleaded i 
Belv. Nay, cruel'ſt racks: and torments are hre. 
paring), - 5115 | "a1 5. 
To force confeſſions from their dying paugs. 
Oh do not look ſo terribly upon me; of 
How your lips ſhake, uy all yout face diforder'd! ' 


What means my Lore: 1 
\Jaff zeave me, | charge thee leave me. wont 
| temptations ' | | 

Wakeinmy b heart. „ Sago ot Wt 24 
Belv.: | Por 1 5 , 
„„ No more; ;butleaveme. 
Belo. Why? 

Ja. * By Hear 'nl love ther with that fond: 
x neſs, eien 12 [ 


I would nothavethee ſtay a 3 2 

Near theſe curſt hands: are they not cold upon thee? 
Belv. No, everlaſling comfort's in thy arms, 

To lean thus on thy breaſt is ſoftereaſe, » | 


Thandowny pillows deck d with leaves of roſes. 
tf Alas! un thinkeſt n of the thorns tis ara 


with: 
Fly, i e er they catch thee': thac $2 i ſerpent. | 
Ready to leap and ſling thee to thy heart? i | 
Art thou not terrify u? 2 a 


EE * 2 


ee | 


* 


0 e ee 
Can! 0 TY 


aſp. | 
2 gar haſt done: and 9 thou haſt brought 


10 "Hah! 


E's. Ü 


ate 


lt 


| F Belv Ob mercy? 155 


- 
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7%. VEN 10 E 


af Where s my Friend? my Friend, thou fmi- 
ling miſchief? - 
"Nay , ſhrink not 4 _— "ri evo lute, , thou ould 
have fle 
When thy guilt firſt had uſe; ; bordire Wege 
Is up, and raging for my Friend. Hegroans! 
„Hark how he groans, lis ſerea ms ate in my ears 


| " Already;ſee, they*vefix'd him on the wheel 


And now they teat him. a. Murther i Petjur'\ W 
Murther. .. On! hunk thec. Tranreſs _— 
- haſt; one thisg 5014 
Thanks to thy tears and falſe perſerdding bare. 
r ori 9 
View her eyes ſpeak O thou bewitching creature! 
Madneſs can't hutt thee: come, thou lt rrerobler, 
Creep even into my heart „und there lie ſafe: 
Tis thy own Citadeila. hah. , yet ſtand off, . 
Heav'n muſt have juſtice, and my broken yous 
_ Willfiak me elfebencattrits reaching re ; bis 
I'll wink, and then” tis done.. gt 
res.. gem, What meaethe Lord - 
Ot me, my life aden What's in thy doſom, 2 
Thou graipeſt at ſo? Nay, why am l ihus treated L 
I aher draws the dagger, & offers 10 fab har. 
What wilt 1 * Ah do not ill me ahn /:: 1 
Piry tmeſe panting bieaſta, and trembling erg wb 
That us'd to claſp thee when thy looks were milder: = 
Pity that load of unrepenied fins s 
That yet hang heavy on m unpurg'dfoul, 
And plunge jt not into eternal darknets;' i 1 
ey No, Belvwern, when wwe parted lat, 
Tgave this dagger withthee us intruſt, 
To be thy portion, if Ie'crprov'd talſe. 
On ſuch condition was my truth believ'd; 
But now tis fortejred * mut be pill fr. 
lobe Ponta bg 


veeling. 
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| Jeff Neuper. 
_ | ehe fiporeck and hifſus bien 
1's | Bel. "4 7: Now rn | 
* While nus l ding about hy-cruel necks” vo oo nts 


Kiſs thy re vengefull lips, and die in joys. 
Greater than any I can gueſs hereatter. | | 
Jaff. Lam, lama coward; witneſs't dvs, , N 5 


r Witneſs it earth, and ev'ry being, witneſs; 0 
ter Tis but one blow yet, by immortal Love ier AA 
o 1 cannot longer "ond. a thought to harm thee, 
4 | [Hethrows away dagger andevnbraces ber. | 
; The ſeal of Providence is {ureuponthees/!: A 
r And thou wett born for yet unheard ot wonters: a 
Ya Oh thou wert either born to ſave or damn me 1 
of; BY all the power that's given thee o'er my —_ 
Y  Bytherchillleſstearsandeonquering imiſes, © 
2 A 7 is victorious Love that 9 
5 to thy cruel Father; ſave my friend, 
= Or all ourfuture quiet 'sloſtfor erer: 
« Fall at his feet, cling round his rene knees; | | 
PT Speak to him with my eyes j and with thy tears 
551. Nelt his Rard heart, and wake dead nature in him" 5 
„ 9 him i my th* arms, tortuxe _ withrhy ſoftnets: 
5 or , till thy prayers are grant GAA 3: cpa . 
1 N i ue * thewheſ come ver 4 ut 
5 Leue 
+ 


55 
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Hy , [chi Heav's, 1474 i unn a 
Been 9 to this fa ber dichonoer 


And 


7165 v. E. 1 10 = 9. 

And dentleſs cinfamys is falhn upon me. 

Was it my fault ? Am I Traitor? No. . 
But then; my only child, my daughter 2 "6 
There my beſt blood runs foul, anda diſeaſe. 
Incurable has ſeiz'd upon my memory, 

To make it rot and ſtinktoafter-ages. 
Curs d be the fatal minute when I got her; 
Or wou d that Id been any thing but man, 
And 1 an iſſue which: wou d ne have wrong 


| Themiſerableſt creatures, n man ed; 5 
Are not the leſs eſteem' d, tho their poſteru ß 
Degenerate from the virtues of their fathers. 

The vileſt beaſts are happy in their off. ſprin 175 
While only man getstraitors , whores, an villains, 
Curſt be the names, aud ſome ſwift blow from fate 

ay his head deep 1 may 173-5 rage þ 


Are 714 5 By 0 


kun elvider ir- eint, 4 x0 | 


Bale He' there, my Father; my inhuman Father, 
That, for three yeats, has left an only, in bad 129 1 
Expo d to all the outrages of Fate, MA i. 

And ann 33 en ARA F 
Prin. What child of . aw... wh 
Art thou that com lt thus wrap'd in weeds of fadnefs , 

And movR as if thy ſteps were towards a grave? 
2 A wretch, who, from the very * non 
pines. ' © 
Am kalln into the loweſt: Jepths of milfs , 


2, want your pity En toraile me up again. 
Prin, Indeed thou tat as thou hadſt taſted ſor- 
rows; 


Would! could help "P17 eee 
ZBielv. Tis greatly i in your ower: 
The world too, ſpeaks you charitable; and I, 
Who ne'er ask'd alms be ſore, in that dear hope... 


eee ee 
* 9719 A. 14. 


41 
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Virtuous and noble 


Look kindly on me: in my face beholCd 


Fears and deſpairs diſtraRt me peace within me 5 


| 11 the black rr 4 W that's juſt, 5 juſt 


P R'E 8 ® N n D. T”T 
Prin, For wat? | 
Belv. Oh, well regard me „ is this voice 12 
one? | 
Conſider too, when beggars once pretend” 
A caſe like mine, no litt e will content em. 
Priu. What would'ſt thou beg r 
belv, Pity and forgiveneſs. I Throws up * 
By the kind tender names of Child and Fatier, 


Hear my complaints, and take me to your love.” © 


Prin, My daughter * 

Belv. 18 * our daughter , vich mother, ) 
ithful to your honour, | 

Obedient to your will, kind to your wiſhes, 

Dear to your arms. By all the joys ſhe gave IP 8 

When in her blooming years ſhe was your ane, * 


Thelineaments of hers ye kiſs d ſo often, 
Pleading the cauſe of your poor caſt of child.” 
Priu. Thou art my da ughter.' - . 
Belv. Les. And y've oft told me 
With ſmiles of love, and chaſte paternal kifles, | 
Fd much reſemblance of my mother. cid 1 


Had ſtthou inherited her matchleſs virtues | NN 
Id been too bleſs'd, 
Belv. Nay, do not call to memory 


My diſobedience, bur let pity enter | 

Into your heart and quite deface th' im e | 

For could you think WG mite's n what 
ſadneſs; , 


Oh! you would take men your: dear dear arms, 
Hover nh ſtrong compaſſion o'er your young Mts 
To ſhelter me with a protecting wing, 


breaking 
"Pris 8 8 rrallethus. 22170 
Belve es [ mud and you muſt har too: 


4 1 


— 
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* W nn r mY — tid he a ö 28 ** * * @ ach i * 
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elne. Oh there's but this hom momeut 
5 T wixt me and Fate: Tetſend me not With: curſes | 


Rel. 
, By the dear eso tender mo 


1 have husband b . ii 
Prin. Damn hin. Nin ohe 
„ .- Oh! bs not 1 by 


He would hot ſpeak ſo hard a word ann 


On any terms, howe ier he deal with e. 
Pris. Hah ' What means my child? nr 


Down to my grave afford me one kind b 1 

Before we part: juſt take me in your . 

Aud recommend me with a pray er vo er W 2 

That l may dye in peace, and whenEmgead.... 
Priz. . How my dou catch 


Lay me, Ibe gon. iy me 


She would have pirięd me eee be de. 
Pr iu. By rere 


189 2 ' if | . 
Ten me thy Rory. 3 Fathes. | 
Pr. Be IM &f 7. RES 


1 No Mat | 
Prin. Ts. rs Tell bee. 
By yon Nerd Benn. my 77 runs oer _ 
a fondneſs. Gen 
Belv. Oh! . | 


Priu. U "| 
Canriesa Sn: inkieoaceking Lol pour of 
To pierce the heart of your poor Belviders. . 

Prue, Kill hee! 

Belu. Ves, kill me. When hepa&dhisfaith 


And covenant againſt your State and Sena, 14 


He gave me up as hoſtage for his tum: 


With me a dagger, and a dise commiſſion. 
When e er he fail'd, to plunge it throughthibboſors. 
 Hearntthe danger, choſe thehourof L, ́ẽ7 - 


eee eee _— | 
| reat 
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Cork Ns Ki dess me with ſucces; 3 
He came, confefs'd, betray'd his deareſt pays oh a 
For promigd mercy. Now they'r doom'd to ſuffer. 25 
1 Gall'd with remembrance ot what then was ſworn, "8 
It chey are loſt , he vos V appeaſe the Gods 
With this poor life, and make 515 n the atto- 
bi Heav'nat ! 
- Belv, Thinkyoufaw „ 
Think youbeheld him like a raging Lion , 15575 
Pacing the eatth, and tearing up bis ſeps: 
Fate in his eyes, and roating wich ihe pain 
Of burning fury s think — pag bp 1; 
| Fix d on wy that, whillt the extended other 
wr. Graſp'd a been threaining dagger; Oh 9 
54 : Welatembracd; when, trembling. pte 
wy He dragg d me to the ground, and at my boſom 
| Preſented horrid death; cry d e » my Friends, 
Where dre my Friends? Swore, Wept's ag, 85 
Fee preſery's 
. yet od, a ve me, | 
. _Tothis afewryalofa Fathers pity: : | 
IA I fear not death, but cannot bear athoughe - 
1 Tlat that dear hand ſhould do th unftiendly office, 
5 f l wase ver then your care ,now hear mes 
Fly tothe Senate, ſave the promis d hves eln | 
2 Or bis dear Friends, e 'cr mine be made thefacrifice, 4 
ar. Prov. Oh, my heart's comtort! 


_ pee Bakery © 4 
; — r | 


 ByHean'n, Lil. . 
ot ot ee eee fy 5 
\Canfi thowfargize mc atkmy follies paſt, 

15 Vlheoce forth be indeed 2 ner, 

1 Never morethius+:zpofe, but ther, 159 

al Dear asthe vital warrinhther feeds my lg; . e 

"ag Dear theſe eyesthat icy donde dit: how, 

, e eee eee It ode HE, 143 

reat "IND | =o Betv. , 
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Bel. + + So, and remember 
g ISO 2 | *F 84 f a 
Tis Bel videras life her Father pleads forr. 
W Ex. ſeuerally. 
N e ESC. 3 a 
4.4164, {711,88 7 WASE. - 


N e N 
It 1 „ ban whe n tes bf 
Enter Antonio, 
0 p | : » 1 6 13 N 2 , 
« jp N #4 Fay 8 1400 * . [1 v& 


Hum, hum, hah, - eee INE 
Seignor Priuly, my Lord Priuli, my Lord, my 
Lord, my Lord: Naw. we Lords love to call one 
another by our Titles. My Lord, my Lord, my 
Lord., Pox on him, I am a Lord as well as he. 
And ſo let him fiddle... PII wartant tim he's gone 
to the Senate-Houſe, and II be there too, ſoon 
enough for ſomebody. Odd... Here's a tickling 
Speech about the plot, I'll prove there's a plot with 
' | a-yengeance..,” Would I had it withodt bobk; let 
me dinge 
_ Moſt reverend Senators 
That there is. a plot, ſurely by this time, no man 
that hath eyes or underſtanding in his head will pre- 
ſume td doubt; tis as plain as the light in the cucum- 
ber.. no... hold there... Cucumber does not come 
in yet.. tis as plain as the light in the Sun, or as 
the man in the Moon, even at noon- day. It i in- | 
deed a pumpkin- plot, which, juſt as it was'mel- 
low, we have gather'd, and now we have gather'd 
it; prepar'd and dreſs'd it, ſhall-we throw it like 
a pickled cucumber out at the window? No: that 
it is not only a bloody, horrid}, execrable, damn- 
able and audacious plot; but it is, as I may ſo ſay, 
a ſawey plot: And we all know, moſt revetend Fa- 
thers, that what is ſawce for a gooſe is ſawce for 
a gander: Therefore, I ſay, as thoſe blood - thirſty 
ganders of the conſpiracy would have deſtroyed us 
geeſe of the Senate, let us make haſte to Jftroy 
them; ſo Ichumblyſmove for hanging. Hah, hutry 
. durry... I thinkihis will do; though I was ſomething, 
dodut at firſt, about the Sun and the cucumbe. 
Kl ö . Enter 
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97 ae 8 
* Gosd med, Sehston 
Ante. Nacky, my dear Nacky: morrow: 3 
odd Jam very brisk, very merry, very pert, ver 


jovial. .. ha a a a.. Kiſs me Nacky, how do 


5 do my little tory. rory: nne kiſs me, 1 
ſay huzzy, kiſs me. 
AAguil. Kiſs me, Nacky! Hang vou, Sir. cox-- 
comb, hang you, Sir. 4 

Ae, Haity taity, is it ſo indeed ? with all my 


een faith... Hey : then. up. go 20e ,. Wigs hey, 


then uþ ge, eee og 
eAquil. Seignior, 1 5 3015 1 
uns., Madona. 
Aguil. Do you IT to die in IS 15 | 
Ano. About threeſcore-years hens each _y 

be done, my dear. 3 

| Aguil, You'll be bang d, Seignior... PE 

Ante, Hang'd, ſwest⸗heart, 8 be quiot: 

hang'd quoth a, that's a merry conceit, with all 


— 


my heart; why, thou jok'ſt, Nacky; thy art gi- 
ven * joking, ſwear; well, I proteſt, Nacky, 


nay, I muſt proteſt, and will proteſt , that 1 love 
joking dearly; man. And I love thee for joking, 
and Tell kiſs thee for joking, and towſe thee 2 
joking; and odd, I have a deviliſh mind to take thee 
aſide about that buſineſs for rJoking too; odd I have, 
and Hey then up g owe, dum dum derum dump. —— 4 
eAquil. egg hn this, Sir. I Dratus a 
Ante. O laud, a dagger! Oh laud! it is — 2 
rally my averſion ;, 1 cannot endure the fight on't; 
kide it, for Heavens fake, I cannot look that way 
till it be gone... hide it, hide it, oh, oh, hide it! 
. Fquil. Ves, in your heart, In hide it. 


Ante. My beart; what , hide a aer in my 
or en ia 1 * 


n : a * % bs We. 4 4 
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38. VENICE q 


Aquil . in thy heart 5 thy throat, thou 
pamper'd Devi; 
Thou haſt help'd to ſpoil my peace, and IM have 
| vengeance 

On thy curſt life, for all che bloody Senate, s 
The perjur'd faithleſs Senate; Where's my Lord 
My happineſs, my Love, my God, my Hero, 
Doom'd by thy accurſed tongue; amongft the reſt, * 
Ja ſhameful rack? By all the tage that ⁊ in me 
ee un N. 

4 


| Wh | 

whetelars 6 paſſionate 1 What havel why, Nacky What's 

_ the matter my dear Nacky?Amn6t I thy Love, thy 

© happineſs, thy Lord; thy Hero, thy Senator; and 

2 1 in the world, Nackxyß ? | 
hou | think thou, thou art ftro meet 

my joys: 971 2 1 1 gt 
To [cj eager claſps ofmy embraces „ et 
Give me my Pierre, Or... ne 
Amo. Why, he's to be brd. Fo Wa. 
Truſs d up for treaſon, and ſo forth, ehild. 
1 Af Thou lyſt; flop down thy throat. that 
helliſh Sentence? 3; 4 
or ris thy laſf: ſwear 15 Lobe halllive; ty _ 
Or thou artdead. | heh oY 1e 


Anto. Ah, h 

Wy aw een end dnn 1% 
Swear at my feet, andtrembleat my furx. 

Ante. | do ow if (he b kick little bir, 
one kick now, And. en 
Aquil. Swe r. or | 

Anto. uk Tao "by theſe Mere | 


0 little three, etes/ =—_ r 


f ky, Nacky. 3 * 

© Aquil: How? * 3/2 

Anto. Nothing we alt thy bos * nelle 
: faith and trol, 


That's all, that's all, * I hope to live ,. Nacky, 
5 chats all. Ai. 


— 


Anto. 
terate termagant ſtrumpet have I been plagu'd withl 
Oh, h h yet more! Nay ,then I die, I die . I 

Am dead r s <2 5 rr 


1.48 


ds . N. len. | 
re. Aelruction ſeine: on an go 3 5 955 
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Ano. Ho thy e xd, . cro 
. r oem N err ＋ K wi = 
"9h r ma $ 
Wn 4 Ruſt in thy heart. 1 pa 
19 Anto. Wird alm uf Vo e e 
t, | W Al. ann Farewell... 45 -{Þx. Aq wy 


earth 
Cruſh the vile Globe into its firſt S 3 


J 


And all alan little creepers in't call'd men a 
Burn, burn to nothing : but let Venice — 

Hotter than all the reſt , here kindle hell, | 
Ne'erto extinguiſh ;and let ſouls hereafter + 


Enter Belvidera. 


M7 * 


po him. 


If] dae ; 
Thy 


| * 3 2 f 
athers ill-tim'd mercy came too late. _ 


2M thank thee for thy labouts tho, and him too. 
But all my poor betray d unhappy Friends 
Have ſummons to prepare for Fates black hour; 


Fa ” Belo, ; 


e Ilive. 


3 


Adieu, W hy what a bloody minded Ms 


own, ye Heavens, and — round this 


Scorch it w_ eherne flames to one Fur cis- 


W 198 in all thoſe pains which mine fects now. 


2 her. 


g 1 
© *®, * 
f . 
2 


And Il no longer weep or plead again 


\ 


K x5 CF ? ” X; ' 4 
LE — 


20. x v E N. 101 E. 
elv. Then be the next my doom: 
I ſee thou haſt paſs'd my ſentence in 5 heart; [ hy 
its N 
But with the humbleſt, moſt obedienvpatience | WEE 
Meet thy dear hands, and kiſs em when er wound 
* 5 me. _. PID IT bal nn 
Indeed l am willing but I beg thee doit AY 
With ſome remorſe; and when thou giv'ſt theblow, 
View me with eyes ofa relenting love 
Andſhew me pity, for'twill ſweeren juſtice. N 
| Jaff, EY PI SOS. ( 1 HOI? ee 
Belv. 1444 Yes: and wheu thy Wa, . 
Charg'd with my fate, come trembling to the deed, 
As thou haſt done a thouſapd thouſand dear times, 
To this por breaſt , when Kinder ragel has brought 
ee, 5 


| Ra fling FARES have Jeap's'to meet each 


7 18 


And — kiſſes ſeal d our ups together 
When joys have left me gaſping in thyarms, © 


So let my death come now, and I not rink rut, 


Jaff. Nay , Belvidera, do not fear m 
Nor ſet the thoughts of death perplex th 


2 


But anſwer me to what I ſhall. Senad, 5 


4 * N 
„ LA 


With a firm temper and unſhaken ſpirit. 8 : 
 'Belv. I will when I've done weeping:..: 


FX 
> 11 $014 


Jaff. . Fie, no more on't..; 
. How longis't ſince the miletable day | 
We wedded firſt > | . 
: Bev. * Nj Oh, h h. tf 111 Ti. 0 * * 
n uf. Ny. keß in tiy tears, 
Leſt they umman me too- | 
Belv. Heav'n knows , I cannot; {ft ! 1+ 


The words you utter ſound ſo very diy, 8 * JL 
o Mo: 2395247 A ; 
Ja. Come, In Riß em dry ten: bent! 
Zelv. Bur, was't amiſerablo der 07 en lle . 
nit N SUING LDL IRE Hcurſt one. V9 077 
l Pe. 

£ 1 


PpRESE RWD. 27 
Belv. 1 thought! it otherwiſe , and you ve oftſworn 
In the tranſporting hours of warmeſt love, 


When ſure; you ſpoke the truth ee ve enn, _ 


. bleſs'd it. | 

Taff, Twas a raſh Oath. 

Belv. „ Then why am 3 curſttoo ? 

Jaff. No „Belvidera; 3 hy th' eternal truth, -* 
Idoat wich too magkloaducſs. 

adit nA Still ſo kind 5 
Stillthen do r me? 127 989 75150 

Jaff. Nature, in her workings, , 
Inclines not with more ardour to creation, * 
Than | do now towards thee: Man ne er was bleſs'd 3 
Since the firſt Pair firſt met, as I have been. 

Belv. Then ſure you will not curſe me ? 

2. No, I'bleſs thee. 1 
came on purpoſe „Belvidera, to bleſs thee. I 
'Tisnow , | think , three years w'haveliv'd together. 

Belv. And may no fatal minute ever part us, 
Till reverend grown, forage and love, we go Fi 
Down to one grave ,as our lait bed together, | 
There ſleep in peace till an eternal morning. | 

15 When will that be ? | ( Sighing, 
elv. I hope long ages hence. ' 
12375 Hate Tot bithentd be thee tell mo 
iy} very fear) us'd thee with tendereſt love? 

e'er my ſou] riſe up in wrath againſt thee ? 
Did I e'er frown when Belvidera ſmil'd , 
Or, by the leaſt unfriendly word, betray .. 
Abating paſſion ? Have lever wrong'd thee? 
Bely, No. 
aff. Has my heart, or have my ey es c'er wander'd . 
To any other Woman: | 

Belv. Never, never... 
| were the worſt of falſe ones, ſhould 1 accuſe thee, #1 
| own I've been too happy, bleſs dabove | . 
My ſekes charter. 8 

Jaff. Did! not ſay Icame "Js 

2 F 3 To 


5 7 "hat 1 


—— 2 


836 v E N 10 * 
n 459 ee 
Belv. Yes. 1285 | 
Ta, Then bear me e Rewe 8 
Pour down your bleſſings on this beauteous head. FF 
Where everlaſting ſweets are always ſ bringing. 
With a continual giving hand, let peace, 
Honour, and ſafety always hover round her; 
Feed her with plenty, let her eyes neter fee © 
A fight ot ſorrow , nor her heart know mourning: 
Crown all her days with joy, her nights with reſt, 
Harmleſs as her own thoughts, and prop her virtue Þ 
To bear the loſs of one that too much lov'd her; Fo 
Comfort her now with patience in our panting, 
Belv. How, parting , parting 
Jaſf. © Yes, for ever parting ; bg 
Ihave ſworn, Belvidera „by yon Heav'n, i ©: 
That beſt can tell how much Hoſe 5 to leave wee. [Mi 
We part this hour for ever. ih 
Belv. Oh, callback Wn 
Your cruel bleſſing v ſtay with me and barſe me! 
Jaff. No, tis reiolv d. 
Belv. Then hear me too juſt NON 
Pour down your curſes on this wretched head 
With never-ceaſing vengeance; let deſpair ,. 15 1 8 
Danger, or infamy, nay all ſurround me 
Starve me with wantings; let my eyes ne er ſee 
A ſight of comfort, nor my heart know peace: 
But daſh my days with ſorrow, nights with horrors 
Wild as my own thoughts now; and let looſe 0 125 
To make me mad enough for What! loſe; 
If l muſt loſe him. It l muſt / I will not. 80 
Oh 8 and hear me/ 


Now hold; keatt, or never. 
\. By all the tender days have lived — 
By all on ee. nights, and joys that conn 


Pity my "ad condition 3ſpeak, but! eak, 
14% Oh, b. . g 


* . Hark, the diſmal bell 


.' Belv, By theſe arms that. NOW - cling round thy 


neck, 
By. this dear kiſs, and by ten mouſand more. * 1 
By theſe poor fireaming eyes... : 


10 "Munher / un-bold mes 77 5 | 


By the immortaldeſtiny thardoom'd me nt y; 
at; ODER - [Dan Gidargy, 
To this eurꝰd minute „In not live ee * 


| Reſol ve to let me go. or ſee me fall.. 


Belv. Hold, Sir, be patient. 3 1 97 ** wo”) 


WP” Berk. 
Towls out for death, I muſt attend its call too; 


For my poor friend, my dying PierreexpeRs me: 


He ſent a meſſage to requite Id ſee him 
Before he dy id, and take his laſt W 
Farewell for ever. ieee n eee 
Belu. Leave thy dagger with me. | 
Bequeath me ſomething... Not one kiſs at parting z 
Oh amp heart when wilt thou breax? 
[ Going out, looks back at = | 
Vet ſtay. 
We have a child, as yet a tender infant „ 


Be a kind Mother to him when lam gone 


Breed him in virtue and the pathꝭ of honour tire) 

But let him never know his Fathers ſtory : | 

I charge thee guard him from the wrongs my fate 

May do his future Fortune, or his name. 

Now... nearer yet. | {[Approachingeach other. 
Oh that my arms were rivetted 

Thus roundthee ever l But my friends, my oath! 


This, and no more. { Kiſſes her. 


Belv. Another, ſureanother 5 
For that poor little one you've ta'n ſuch: care of, , 
II give't him * 
of. 4 hy „now farewell. 5 
v. For ever: 
4 Y F + | — | Taff. 


PRESERVID. 37 


wk, . 
* 5 1 


* * * bay 108 
1 * hu _ * 


= ENTICE 


tf. Heavn knows for cer; all ha Angels 
guard thee. | 
' Belv. All ill ones ſure bad charge ot me this wo- | 
. ment. 25 
Curſt be my days, and doubly curſt my nie, , 
Which 1 muſt now mourn out in widew'd tears. 155 
Blaſled be every herb, and fruit, and tree; 3 
Curſt be the rain that falls upon the earth, 1 | 
And may the general curſe _ man and beaſt. 

Oh give me daggers, poiſon, fire or water, 
How I could bleed, how burn, how we clade the 
waves 

Huxzing ve booming role my finking bead, > 
Till I deſcended to the peaceful bottom! 
Ohthere's all quiet, here all rage and fury; 

The ait's too thin, and pierces my weak brain: 

Ilong for thick ſubſtantial ſleep: Hell i Hell: f 

Burſt from the centre, rage And ont alodd, 

If thou art half * hot , ſo mad is Lam. 


"IP $ thers ap ea bw fab 
: Enter Priyli and Servants. . * 


Prin. Run anne ei brivigher l hege; , 

| Guard her as you would life: Alas poor creature! 

Belv. bem hg my husband! hen conduct me 
uic | 


** 
Are allt ings ready? hall we die moſt gloriouſly 2 
Say not a word of this to my old Father: 
Murmuring flreams, ſoft ſhades, and ſpringing 
flowers, | 

Lutes, CY ſeas of mile R and ſhips ofamber. 
2 T7 


cone 


be "PRESERVD. 


2 opening , , Herder 4 ſcaffold « pe a 
wheel prepared for the executing. of Pierre z 


then enter Officers, Pierre and Guards , a 


Friar Executioner, and 4 great Ra bole. 


Officer. Room, room there... nd all by, make . 


toom for the Priſoner. | 
Pier. My Friend not come yet?: 'q 
Father. Why are you fo b 3 
Pier. Why you ſo r e nan a Poor wretch 
Can't die in peace? ü are 4 
But you, like tavens will 1 croaking round him.. 7 
Father. Yet, Heaven 5 5 Hh ag otiah if 
Pier. [ tell thee, Heaven and I are friends | 
I ne*er broke peace with t yet by cruel A 
Rapine or perjury, or vile deceiving © th 
But lived in mora juſtice towards all men 1 * 
Nor am a foe tothe moſt ſtrong belie vers 
Howe er my own ſhort ſighted faith confine me. 7 
Father, Butan all ſceing Judge... Won irts ! 
Pier. Lou ſay my conſcience 


Muſt de m yaccuſer : I haveſearch'd that conſeience, / 


And find no records there of crimes thatſcar me. 
Father I'is ſtrange you ſhould want faith. 
Hier. Lou want to lee 

My reaſon blindfold. like ahamper'dlion, -/ M4 

Check'd ot its nobler vigour ; then when baited 

Down to obedient tameneis, make it couch, 


And ſhew ſtrange tricks „ n von call 855 of ; 


faith. 
So filly ſouls are gull'd, "ng you get money. 


Away, no more: Captain, Fd have hereafter, 


This fellow write no lies of my converſion, 
Becaute he has crept upon my troubl d hours. 


Fig: Enter 


9 
7 3 


„ * E'N 1 CE 
$. 1 10 25 5 Enter Ader. 2 1 ; $3 | 


54. Holde eyes be &y; ; "ear, , Arengihen n me 
to beer 
5 This hideous ſight, ani humble me totake. 
The laſt forgiveneſs of a dying friend, 
Betray d by my vile nem 1 5 
Oh Piarre 4 +3 
52 Pier. nme. 970 
Jaffe "ts, 7 Crawüng on my knees, 2 
And proſtrate on the earth, let mea pproach thee: : 
How Fall I look up to thy injur'd face, 
That always us d to ſmile with friendſhip on me? 
It darts an air of ſo much manly virtue, 
That I, methinks, loohlittle in thy fight, 
And ſtripes are fitter for me than embraces. | 
Pier. ogy to my arms, tho en undone my 
me 6. $1785} 15 
I can't forget to love thee: prithee Taff, F 
Forgive that filthy blow my paſſion dealt che; $: 
I am now preparing forthe land of peace, 
And fain would hade the charitable wifhes 
Of allgood men ,like thee, to ble my journey. 
7. 8 Jem the vileſt creature worſe "OM 


JO I 
=_ — — * 


3 
f 
| 
; 
i 
* 

3 


Suffer d tho ſhamefulfate chou tt goin! to taſte of. 
Why was 1 ſent for to be us d thus kindly 2 - 
Call, call me Ae as I am; deſcribe 
The foul complexion of my hateful deeds; | 
Lead me toth rack, and ſtretch me in thy iead, 4 
I've crimes enough to give it its tull load, 
And do it credit :thou wilt but ſpoil the uſe; on 1 
And honeſt men hereafter bear its figure 
About 'em as a charm from treacherous triendſhig. I 
Officer. The time grows ſhort, your friends are 
dead already. 
Jas. Dead! 
N Pier. 


* 


Pier. 


Pier. Yes, dead, Taffiir; they's all ava like 


men too, 
Worthy their character. \ . 
| 72. 5 And whit muſt Ido 5 
On, affeir | | 
70% oh aloud thy burthen'd foul , 
And tell thytroudlents thy tortur'd friend; + 


Taf. 
Brkt it ſhall beto ſee thy fall reveng'd. 


2 — * 
_ 8 
- N 
; a 


'P RES! ER v. D. 1 


Pier. Friend: Could'ſt thou yet be a riend', 5 
enerous tried. 


I might hope comfort from thy noble ſorrows. þ 

Hea 'n knows I want a friend. 50, 1 be”. 
aff. . . ö * 

That would not thus ſcorn my repenting virtue, ; 

Or think when he's to die, my thoughts are idle. 
Pier. No! Live ; Icharze thee Ne 


At ſuch a rate, as Venice long (hall ne for. 
Pier. Wilt thou? 


7 Il will, by Heav'n. ; 
Pier. Then fin ot Sl rt noble » 
And | forgive thee. Oh... yer... ſhall I truſt thee? 
| Jaff. No, Ive been falſe already. At 
5005 * A A | * thou x oh me? 
p up my heart, and fatisfy thy doubtin © 
Vier. Curſe on this weakneſs. ah, Ry . 
Jef. Tears l Amatement itears 1 
Inever ſaw thee melted thus before; 
And know there's ſomething labouring inthy boſom 
That muſt have vent: tho I'm a villain ; tell me. 
Pier. See ſt thou that . » 
| | Pointing t0 the wheel 
Jaffe 0g Why? 
Pier. Is't fita Soldier , who has liv'd with honour, 


Fought Nations quarrels, and been crown 'd with 
conqueſt, 


Be expos d a common carkaſs ona wheed 7 


l Han? ** 2 
Pier. 


0 VENICE 7 
Pier. Speak lis fitting: 5 av Ne y 
—_—_ Fitting. ag 1 5 
Pier. f ene 
= Jaff. What'sto be done! * 
Pier. I'd have thee undertake 
Something that's noble, to preſerve my memory 
From the diſgrace that's rea y to attaint ĩit. 14 
- Officer. ge os late, * 18 y e 
Pier. I'll make haſte: oh Ja ” 


| Though thou ſt betray'd 524550 me Game way juſtice, 
Ja. No, more of that: Thy wiſhes ſhall be ſatis+ 


y'd;. 7 
have a wife, and ſhe ſhall bleed: my child too» · 
Yield up his litle throat , and all appeaſe thee... _ 
I [Going away, Pier, bold, him, 
Pier. No. . this. . „no more "9 whiſpers 


e 2 
125 Hahlls tthen ſo "hi | 
| Moſt certainly. 4 
aff Tudor. 8 


Pier. Remember. | BY bf: 
ir. | 
. Come, een | 
F [Heard Jafteir aſcend ee. . 
Captain; you ſhould be a Gentleman of honour, 
_ Keep off the rabble, that I may have room 
To entertain my fate, and die with . (5 
Come! 
| {Takes off his gown,  Executioner prope to bind bim. - 
bs Son! hi 1 
Pier. Hence tem ter, "IP 
Officer. Standoff, Prieſt. Mo Pr 
55 | I thank you, SOme 
Ton Uthink on't [To Jaffeir, At 
Ja, 'Twon't te ſtale before to-morrow, 
"Pier, Now, Twi Lo LO going, Now. Ve 
| ©... [Executioner having hound hin. | Ch 
- Jafſ, Have at thee, [$abs him. bf 
Nath | | T * | 


ME. VE... 4 YE gr TW SOT 


Te 


: \ % 


IN 1 


8 Theuboneſthean: then... bers... e 
Ne £19990 1 diene, 
Vibes. 


e beg, ND Wo 
Pi. Now thou haſt indeed been faithful. 
11 yr nobly... We haye deceiy d the Senate. 
4 vely. 
2 N nir oh oh. (biss. 
ff. 4 Now, you curs'd rule: 142 
Thus of the blood y have thed, I make libation, 
And ſprinkle't mingling : may it reſt upon you, 
And all your race: be henceforth peace a ranger. 
Within your walls ; let plagues and famine waste 
Your generations... O poor Belvidera l og 11. 
Sir, | have a wife, bear this in ſafety to ber. 


A token , that with my dying breath Lbleſs'd her, | 
And the dear little Infant left behind me. 


I am fick,,. I'm quiet. UJaffeir diess 
Officer. Bear this news to the Senate, 

And guard theĩt bodies till there's farther order: 

Wa e I die ſo well. 1 


wt! u bn 1 leres hun aan them; 


So A Enter Belviders difirafted; et 
by two p of 6 ber Homen Priuli and Servants., 


Prin. Srengthen her heart 1 baue pitying 


. Sa De; a2 Y 
1 ome, come, come, come come, comes ö 
nay came to bei: by 
Prithee 3 The winds; bark how they 
- whiſtle; | 
And the BA Naber oh how the weather furinks 
me T 


| You are angr) bow, who cares Pim, ng indeed. 7 
2 nat men, ſay you ſha] not go, you W 


? 114 | P 
- , 4 * 7 - A 
1 "A? 


— 


— — 


— n 
— 2 — a <a — 
— — * 
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3 * Er 


v 


| 
[| 
; 4 
| 
{ 
1 
| 


mg a_— 


mw E Ne 
_ Whip your in. nature i get you zone then: ou 
| Jaffeirs Ghoſt riſe. 
| Ardyouretorn'd See, Father, here he's come again, 
Am Ito blame to loye him! Oh thou dear ab, 8. 
74, {> 1; ink. | 
Why do you % we 7 Abe you angry Ant en? al n 
Taffeir , A 0-16 art thou! Fafher , why do you do 
dtms KO 
Stand off. Jon't hide, ki from me. e's her 
- ſomewhere: kit oy . be 
Stand of [fay't what zone? ſemembgr f tyrant; 105 
Imap revenge my ſelf for this trick. one day. fv 
_ I1det... Fl do't. Renault s ANY, LOOP nt 
Fs wn Moy hang n 8 5 


ee oe e and 1 


e a News, whatnens? 1 oy x | 
ya road Sir. 
135 $9 ib. N 


. ien Priuli | 
Baffiir , upon the Scaffold, e a ] 
ſham fol death, ſtabb'd Pierre , and next himſelf | 
Both fell together. | 


Pee eee, ee 
75 Gheſt of Faffeir andPierte riſe rogether 1 Hoody 


Bats; . ap # a f I® f.3 a Bd look there! 
My husband bloody, - 405 his friend too, murther 1 
Who has don this Speak to me thou ſad viſiom: 
On theſe poor trembling knees! beg it: yaniſh'd... . 
* CORE? [Ghoſt funkt. 
8 Here they went down Oh! ru dig, dig the den up. 
© You ſhan'tdelude me thus. Hoa, faffeir , Faffeir , 
1 Peep up and give me but a look. I have him 


I've got him ber :. Oh! now * I'l ſmp vggle 
| him? 1 S. 7 {Ws 14 7 $42; 1 
a | 6 . * 


N 2 


* * 


„* R E 8 E 4 v b. 7 5 
My lone! my dear! my blefing1 help 4 mel help 


They Rare hold on me, anddrag metothebottom . 
Ns v. now they pullſohard.. farewel. ., [She din. 
Haid. 5 1 0 Shed W237 
Breathleſs and dead. LE 
Prin. Jas Then guard 3 the Sight ont: 
Lead me into ſome place that's fit for mourning .. 
Where the free air, light, andthe chearful Sun 8 
May never enter: Hang! it ng with black! 
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Set up one taper that may laſt a day, a” "FEY 
As long as Ive to live: eee eee, 8 5 
7 Sparing no tears when you this tale relate, | 
| But _ 1 n pag 
| Curtain Falls, b 
— — — 2 rl l 5 . 
392 t. © * 1 * N 
1 E P E L ©. 6 E. 
| wu * dnd 6. 
; end 8 1 MN 
2 was HIT 2255 eee 


And whonthat' ended, paſs your appr N 

ly. Though the Conſpiracy i Ta Bere, a. aur. 
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Aud there's a cortain Faction e 

| 1 18 1 ftrengt er hb, a. +2 rap 
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If any take his plainneſs mill - 
He's 2 on t from the bottom of bl heart ; 
Poets in honour of thetruth ſhould write , 
With the ſame ſpirit brave men for it fight. 
And though againſt him cauſeleſs hatreds riſe, \ | 


And where he goes of late , he ſpies 
The ſcowls of e9es 3 
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erves a cauſe 5 2 7 ge : Kr, 8 
ARR bo fo on from an incens 17 n Th 
No Ruffians ſive- foot ſword , nor 5 "ne - 
Nor any other ſnare#of thiſthieflaid , u 
Nor u Roſe- Alley- el-Ambuſeade , en, ip 
From any ny cauſe where malice reigns, _ 55 N 
Or general pique all blockheads have to braings 3.1 1 
bing ſb 12 daunt hu pen when truth does al; 

No; 1 . pictures mangler at Guild-Hall. 8 
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Have now ſet forward ,'tnd their courſe 1 

| Aſndwhilothat Princes figure they deface , 7 

As bhey before had maſſacred his name, - 

” Durſt their baſe fears | but look him in the face, 

They d uſe hi rund. they've 1 d bis Jus © 
A ace in uhich ſu eee A 5 a 
*Of that great Martyrs 7 rich ft 3 
That their rebellious —4 they ill retain . "ould 18 
Aud in his Son would murt her 4 N 
With indignation then, let each | ny ave heart , 


take his in 5 'd part ; 
| TillRoyal Lowe ang Goodaeſs ta U bio hom, | © 
Mot 4 Sones r | mae bw &s bdcomd.; 1 * 
Heaven his howour ,and our peace reflore, 
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all that's fit for me upon that ſubject. She had 
'  Hgceat command of the/ Stage; and Thave affen 
Wogder'd that ſhe would bury her favoufite 
Hero in a Novel, when ſhe might jr reviv'd 


him in the Scene. She thought either that no 
Addor could tepreſent him; ot ſhe could not 
deat him repreſented : And I believe the laſt., 
When I remember what, I have heard from a 
Friend of hers: That ſtie always told His ſtory, 
more feclingly thad ſhe; writ it. Whatever 


5 f gland. He was Horn ere 
under your: Graces influence ; and that has 
carried his fortune farther into the world, 

than all the Poetical Stars that I could have fol- 

licited for his ſucceſs. It was your OP 7 — 


My Lord, that directed me to M.. Verbraggen; 
and it was his care to maintain your opinion, 
that directed the town to me, the better part 
_ 'of it, the People of quillity ; . whoſe fayours 
as 1 am proud of, 1 ſhall always be induſtciqus 


to preſerve. f 8 
Lord, I kno the reſpect and reyerence 
which in this addreſs I ought to appear in hefore 
vou, Who are ſo intimate with the ancients, 
'ſo general a knower of the ſeveral ſpegies of 
Poetry, and ſo. juſt a judge in the trials of 
this Kind. You have an abſolate power tb 
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toour condemnation , where they are venial, 


and not againſt the Principles of the Art we 


pretend to. Horace, who found it ſo, ſays, 
Pieriis tentata modis. 


| The favour of great Men is the Poets inheri- 


tance, and all ages have allow'd 'em to put in 
their claim. I only wiſhthat Thad merit enough 
to prefer me to your Grace; that I might de- 

| ſerve in ſome meaſure that Patronage which 


you are pleaſed to beſtow on me: That 1 were 
a Horace for ſuch a Mecœnat. That I could 


deſcribe what I admire ; and tell the world. 


what I really think; That as you poſſeſs thoſe 


infinite advantages of Nature and Fortune in 
ſo emigent-a degree; that as you fo far excel 
in the perfeQions of body and mind, you + 
were deſign'd and faſhion'd a Prince, to be the 
| honour of the Nation, and the grace aud 


ornament of the Court, Sir , in the fulneſs 


of happineſs and bleflings which you en- 
an only ru in my Wiſhes for , 
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Sy Fiore a end their em 1M 

The war at firſt is made with autard > 
And Soldiers clumfil each other hill: e I 
| Till time at length their nntaught fury gamer, : 

And into rules their heedleſi rage reclaims: 

'Then every Science 2 rh ae it made 
 Subſervient to the wg trade: 
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Wit, Wiſdom, "Reading! ge en Art; 
 Awellturw'd begd eie agencrows heart. 


So it may prove with our cm, Stages , 
If you will kindly buy ſupply their wages : . * 


Which you with eaſe mgyfarxiſh , by retrenching. 


Your ſuperfluities of wittand wenchi 


Il ho'dgruage to ſpare from Riot and hard drinking, "S 
0 lay is out on means to mend his thinking ? 


Since what refine: your ſenſe , refines you! . 5 
Women gro un tame by uſ. uſe each fool car | 
But Cuckolds all are made by Wes of, 4% "TP 
To virgin favours fools robe vo pretence ; 
For maigenbeads were made for men of Jexſe 
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Do yes but in your d ee vote it fit 
To yield due ſuccors to this quar of wit, 
The buskin een Wa alltread the Spe, 5 
Love fegh in ſofter ſtraius, Heroes leſs rage: 
Satyr ſhall ſhow atriple row oe teeth, 
And Comedy ſhall laugb youn Hopi to An 
 Witſhallrefine, and egaſus hall foam, 
Aud ſoar in ſcarthᷣ f Anciens Greece and Rong. 
dfince the Nation t inthe e conguering fie, SY 
| As youby Arms, ue / v wiſh France is 
De wol were over, con dor Poets „ 2. 
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Vu different tt. divide our Poets care: 
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Thus while be ſtrives to pleaſe, be's od to dot 
Like Volſeids, N e ina ſingle Bins 
ort 


Criticks be knows, 4 his books : 
2 y for Friends. and not 9 15 
t-Knights of late no ſavour 
Sure you will be to Ladies. Errant hind. | ;< 2 
Tofollow Fame et Crean 
Ve dame fly to ſave our reputation : . 
So they, their valour ſhow , we, our diſcretion. 
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If they're o Eng grew, They bear't with 55 
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in: You have perſuaded me to fee 
reg dear. England, aid deater Fanden, 9 
me place of -the world moſt Work 
1223 Heng . to follow you a husbandsz. 
huntin e {aries 1 tought huzbandsgrew/1n. 
Be; e d we 22 
they de, 28 thick as as Oranges, + 
rh Wy under er ſhe Week afterweekthey - 1, 
drop inte fome Womans mouth: "Tis but alittle pfl. 
_tience*, ſpreading your apron in expectation ,/ and _. 
one of* em will fall into y ur lap atlaſt. A ©... ; 
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no you know, the deareſt, part ofthe. 
ems and without whom Ne een à will- 
ou. and me, had feen us a great | 


1 ernst co 
gs Wor: Torgen us! T don't know char they © ever 
8 a us. ; 
of Well, "Forſaken us the worſt wil Child ;* | 
n., did not think us worth having; they neg oy 
us, no longer deſign'd upon us, they weretjr'd of 
us. Women in Lasdon are like the rich ſilks , they 
are out of faſhion a mn dave: has before they 1 Warr 
"GÞk... -= 
Lu Tue Devil takt che faſhion , 1 
wall. You may tumble em over and Pert ' 
firſt coming up, and never Alpatnge their price; 
but they fall upon wearing immediately, lower and i 
| = in their value, till they come to che Broker at 
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OT Luc. Ay ay , that's the r deal with. 
I) be men would have us at their - own N 
rates: Their plenty makes em wanton 7 in a 
- . little time, I ſuppoſe, they won't know 99 9 
would have ofthe women themſelves. - 
Woll. O, yes, they know what they wou'd haye, 
1 "They wqu'd have a woman give the town a patt 
| «  _ofherperſor and beauty, and 5 it To — 
„ any have the whole piece worn 51 hey wou 
_ have the good face only diſcover K not; the 
folly that commonly goes along with it, They lay 
here is a vaſt ſtock of beauty in the Nation, but a 
gteat part of it lies in unprofitable hands; therefore 
A for the good of the publick,, Rept ou'd have a 
- - _ draught made once a quarter d the. decaying 
Beauties for Breeders A the country, to make 
1 for new faces to appear, to countenance * 
"Pleaſures of the Town. 
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lady; Is not the come to let lodgings et? 1 
L Young. Coxcombs that knew no better. # 14 


well. And that we mut haye come to, For, your 
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And drives thee out from the ſocjety 5 
And commerce of Mankind, fordreach of faith; 4 
Men live aud proſpet but in mutual truſt, town 
A confidenceofone. anotherstiuth?) ht ff 
That thou haſt wiolsted. lheve done. *. 
I know my Fortune, and ſubmit to it. 

Gov. Sir, lam ary 0 —.— 
help it, it I cou'd. ri ie 


Blan. Takeoff bis'chaivs. ven klo 
tion ; but you are fall'yintohonograble h 


are the; Lord/Governors Slave, Who wilt Tels 758 1 
8 nobly In dis abſence it fuel be wy cafe to erg ed. Ro 


ns SITE 14  [Blanford applying #6 bes. ; 
Orv [Thear you, but] can believe no more. 
8 N Fm. afraid the-werld woot 5 


" ” . 
p « * 
* 


ge) yarns aManbetore. r 3 


lam not wellacquainted withmy fortune 


A8Nhavinbly ofthis aQi6n erde _—_ 


be” 7 15 9 7 ii 1 31 61 jovi 
: [ have the 7 0 Letthe wort pet 
beg d Teure hor. - 11.3 $2160 57 ET {2 


Oro. I wou'd forget my fl Be ſatiofied y Wt 
4 S705 {3s Y £115 1 A nn 310. {T6 Blanford, 
VE abovethe rank 6feomtidn- Slaves” ly 2 
Let that content you. 605 ＋ he, Chtiflith there , "hit 
| -khnowsme, {7 “ | 
| mor is own ſake will fot diſcover more. 

Caper, I have other matters to mind. You kite 
bim ; and much 222 Ws you with Prince. 
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Turn 20 .. 

Oro. Let em LR 2 px uk! 
lam unfortunate , dat mak aaa... e 
E No, Jexthe guilty bluſb , V 


. 


The white Man that betta yd me: Honeſt 


Diſdains to change itt colour. I amready: 
Where mut go? Diſpoſe me as vo pleaſe. 


Bas. learn to no wit better: $0:Lknow, ou 
ay s .* «MITT YT 
. £43 e. . 1 bh 1 N 
Ban. All things ſhall be eaſy. oO HEE] ed 
ne. Tear off this pomp, and Jet me kndw ore. 
Pee me nud, 
d fare, and whips and chains oaYonerpow'T- 
he frailer.fleſh', and bow my body own: 


there'sanother, nobler part of me, 


As 


You ſhallfind OY 


- 


at on your reach, Which you can ne ver tame. 


N N Len 


% 


1 0% 


/ You Res” Were not Monſters all. 
Ef 8 diſcloſg vont (elf; .. 


efgrefg menti our e 
1 gi\ey 


ne diſgwels, Preſume wy = £5 
To call yo 1 
Oro. Lane ſelf , bun cal 2 — ö 
$tan.. A very good name; Ceſar. 299 
Gov. And very ft for his ch agcer. | 
Ore, Was th Slaves 423 
Nw. I think-he was; to Pirates too: He was 2 
great Con qaeror,; but un fortunate in his Friends... 
= His sFrendewere e „„ ,& fr 3 
Oro. Nh thats firange... 5 1 8 
Gov. And murder'd by em | 
Oro. | wau'd be Caſar thei! 11 1 will live, 
mas. Live to be happier,. 5 | ©Y Wh 
5 TH what you wi rig. br of 
r att „ an ſerve ybu. 'Y 
Eri with Oroonoko, x 1 
_ Tac, Well; ifthe Captain had brought this Princes. ; -- ol 
Countrey along with him, and wou'd make re 
Queen ofit, Denn, after doin is 5 
| baſeathing. ow + 4 of, MRP TOE ARG GT S. - 
x 6 Sitter: 


Well: He's a Ader to nes inthe world 
He'ltmake youtheberterjojnture.- „„ 
| 2 e nothing can proſper with kim. 3 
e into the great eſtates, and youwill- —{ 
ind wy ot — depend upon the ſame titleofha= 3 
neſty: The Men who raiſe* em: firſt are muchof the 3 
Captains prmciples. * IE 1196 5 
ell. Ay, ay, as you ſay lethim be damm'd for 9 1 
: the good. of his Family. 0 4 Siſter, we' ” — 
i to Linner; RA | 

op. mga e „ 

| : 1 x 4 bee oe 
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| Mum Lackitt Pc. 
r 1 11H; * e 
ee e W. % A L DO e | 
. is ſo great 4 avour , 1 don {ike Hae to 
, keen, oy watt. ov) | 
id. O dear Sir! you; know how to rective and | 
how to return a ſavdùr, as well as any body. Id — t 
_-.-:/-- doubt it: Tis not the firſt you have my ur” 
ö 'Þ * ; dex „I ſuppoſe; A „ n 4 ie | ms » 
JJ But chis iſo unenpected .. 
=. 5 5 - Wid. Lord, how can you ſay fo, Mr; Walldon? L 
won believe ydu;:; Don't I knaw you 'handſon 
bt - "© Gentlemenexpedtevery thing hava Woman en de 
=>: for you? And by my troth you te in he right un' t: 
= 1 think one can't do too Lereprb vg -r 
| = 1 * and ſo you ſhall ſind it. b ien tg 
1 2 - Well. I chall never have ſuchanoffer 9 that's | 
=o. certain: What ſhall Ido? ang divided. 
= wt 111517, {pre © concern. 
BE, mi. Divided 10 457 @ 1 hope note Sir. 
8 1 Imar » trulyle ect to have you to my ſelf. 
= is Mell. There's no: danger of that, Mrs. * 
= Lam divided i in my thoughts. My Father upon his 
OO death · bed oblig'd-me to ſee my Siſter diſpog'd af, 
„ 3 my ſet. Ti EW upon me: 
* e 


. * 


dut l can't ' help rel dent know how to! der na 


| e 
el all bv him + : Lou maybe ſure Tthall 1 
to get oer the difficulty . Wenn 2 


rr EY 


They ny nderd promiſes are to be broken or k 
and know vit a foohſhthing to be tied to a prothile;, 


of it oe „ 
1. ls that all? IF, 210 VE #53 25% : hou 


Welk All in all to me. The commands otx'dying 2 
Father, you know, ougnt to 2 


id. And ſo they may. 5 Bal | 
Well. Impoffibte., to 40 b eany 85 s 
wid; They ſhan't be your ds. =: Von 


95 9927 z Husband for your Siſter , you ſay: 


94785 be very well to pals too in the world”, 
Topps 8350 F 
oll. von · d not thte w her away. * 


d., Then marry her 955 of Lale to 1 ed 


tain you were ſpeaking © | 
Well, I was thinking of kim”, dr 10 o pur- Fs 


ole; She hates him 
6 © 


Wid, Does ſhe ha kind 2 Nay, * tis no > Mette, 


an) impudent Raſcal as he 18, I wou'dnot Lag her 


to marry hi 


- Well. e nobody cer mo 6 1 


t me ſee. $73 52 * 90 


"Walt." „ pray do: Thot d be loth to part win 
e in you for ſo: ſmall a matter n 


Siſter: But you find ho it ĩs with me. 
Wid. Well remembred , I faith: ' Well , if I 


thought you wou'd like ofit, I have a Hutand 
her: , What do you think bf my Sen? e 5 
ms Lou dotrt think gf it your fell. E 


m in ite wh 


W but 1. 12 


1 | 
e your ir 5 to it. 
ive my conſent? In anſwer fox my 


Mid. No more to be fuld then; mat din 


| over. Bat * you andſwear TROY me, 


1 


eee 5 
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ee If I had not had a Son now for y our Sif 
_ what muſt Thaye e ou think? Were is, 
Jou an ill natur d thing to boggle at a promile ?! E:- 
douckbreak twenty for ou. 

1 Ns Seu the more oblig dto you;, Bur this Son 

Wi a | 

wi. He's in the houſe; Ingo and eile him my 
felt. (going.) You wou'd do well to break the buſi- 
neſs to your Siſter IN) within, | 11 lender to u 


1: Well. Pray do. 
NY [goin again 4 comes back. 
Bid. But dyou 1 vi ps ſhe 2 upon 
her maidenly behaviour, & bluſh', & play the fool, 
and delay: But dom t be anſwered ſo: 'Whar! ſhe is 
not a girl at theſe. Pn rs. Shew your authority, and 
tel hos roundly, ſhe muſt be married med ately, 
Ill manage my Son, I warrant: , 4 Sk 
goes 0 
tell, The Widow's in halte, I ſee; 1 thought 
had laid a rub in the road, about my Siſter: But ſhe 
das ſtept over that. She's making way for het ſelt as 
fiſt as ſhe can: but little thinks where ſhe be going: 
c2u'a tell her ſhe is going to play the fool: But people 
don t love to hear oftheir faults ; "ne Pak! ag 
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ys, 805 Siſter, Lhave s uchind for Ms: 
Uu. With all my heart: I don'tknow. * con- 
f finement Marriage may be to the Me n, 15 99 
the women have no libe ry without it. for any 
© thing that will deliver me from the care if Ateputa- : 
£ June, which begin to fi 4 08. 90 eſetve. 
el. Ih eaſe you of that care: You ewe 
ied immediately. 


Ie. The looner the better; . 1 a Abietird 
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of ſetting up for a husband. The Widows fooliſh 
Son js the man, I ſuppoſe. | a 

Well. I confider'd your conflitution, Siſter; and 
finding you wou'd have occaſion for a fool, I have 
provided accordingly. | 
Lac. I don't know hat occaſion I may have for a 
fool when I'm married : But I find none but fools 
have occaſion to marry. 


Mell. Since he is to be à fool then, 1 thought it 
better for you to have one of his Mothers making 


than your own; twill fave 47 the trouble. 
Lat. I thank you; you take a great deal of pains 
for me: But, pray teſl me, what are you doing for 


your ſelf all this while? | 


Mill. You were never true to your own ſecrets, - 
and therefore I won't truſt you with mine. Only 
remember this, I am your elder Siſter, and conſe- 
quently laying my breeches aſide, have as much oc- 
ca ſion for a husband as you can have. I have a Man 
in my eye, be ſatisfied. | 


_ Enter Widow Lackitt , with her Son Daniel. 
wid. Come , Daniel , hold up thy head , child: 
look like a Man: You muſt not take it as you have 
done.  Gad's my life ! there's nothing to be done 
with twirling your hat, Man. 4 

Dan. Why, Mother, what's to be done then? 
md. Why look me in the face, and mind what! 

ſay to you. = - | 
Dan. Marry, who's the fool then? What ſhall I 
gervy 1 what you ſay to me? We; 
Mrs. Lacy, the boy is baſhful, don't diſ- 
him: Pray come a little forward, and let 
him ſalute you. [Going between Lucia and Daniel. 
Tat. A fine husband I am to have trulx. i 
LL g ASL #5444 1141.98 14 KU S844 TY * 
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Mid. Come, Daniel, you muſt be acquainted 
with this Gentle woman. 
Dan. Nay, l'm not proud, that is not my fault: 
I am preſently acquainted when I know the com- 
pany; but this Gentlewoman is aftranger to me. 

Wid. She is your Miſtreſs ; I have ſpoke a good 
N for you; make her a bow, and go and kiſs 

Dan. Kiſs her ! Have a care what you ſay ; I 
warrant ſhe ſcorns your words. Such fine folk are 
not us'd to be ſlopt and kiſs'd. Do you think 1 don't 
know that, Mother? |  _ | 

wid. Try her, try her, Man. . FE. 

8 | ae bows , . ſhe thruſts him forward. 
Why that's well done; go nearer her. I 
Dan. Is the Devil in the Woman? Why ſol can 
go nearer her, if you would let a body alene. 

CN e III his Mother. 
Cry you mercy forſooth; my Mother is always 
ſhaming one before company: She wou'd have me as 
unmannerly as her ſelf, and offer to kiſs you. 


| - [To Lucia. 
Mell. Why, won't you kiſs her? Te” 
Dan. Why, pray, may 1? _ 
Well, Kiſs her, kiſs her, Man. 9 
Dan. Marry, and I will. [ Xiſſes her.] Gadſooks 
fhe kiſſes rarely! An pleaſe you, Miſtreſs, and 
ſeeing my mother will have it ſo, 1 don't much care 
if I kiſs you again, forſootb. {Kiſſes her again. 
Luc. Well, how do you like me now? | 
Dan. Like you! marry, I don't know. You have 
bewirtch'd me, Ithink: I was never ſo in my born 
days before. . | 
pid. You muſt marry this fine Woman, Daniil. 
Dan. Hey day! marry her! I was never married 
in My life. What muſt I do with her then, Mo- 
ther? y | 
wy Wid. 


f | . 45 41 48 9 a 
OROONOKO, 37 
wid. You muſt live with her, eat and driuk with 


her, go to bed withher, and ſleep with her. 


Dan. Nay , marry, if I muſt go to bed with her, 
I ſhall never ſleep; that's certain: She'll break me 
of my reſt, quite and clean, I tell you before hand. 


As for eating and drinking with her, why I have a 


good ſtomach, & can play my part in any company. 
But how do you think I can go to bed to a Woman I 
don't know? 5 

Well. Vou ſhall know her better. 

Dan. Say you ſo, Sir? | 

Well. Kiſs her again. [ Danielkiſes Lucy. 

Dan. Nay , kiſling I find will make us.preſently 
acquainted. We'll ſteal into a corner to practiſe a 
little, and then I ſhall be able to do any thing. 

Well, The young Man mends apace, 

Wid, Pray don't baulk him. 1 27 5 

Dan. Mother, Mother, if you'll ſtay in the room 


by me, and promiſe not to leave me, I don't care 


for once if I venture to goto bed with her. | 
Wid. There's agood child; go in and put on thy 
beſt cloaths; pluck upa ſpirit; I'll ſtay in the room 
by thee. She won't hurt thee, I warrant thee, 46 
Dan. Nay , as to that matter, I'm not afraid of 
her: I'll give her as good as ſhe brings: I have a 
Rowland for her Oliver, and ſo you may tell 
Wid. Mrs. Lucy, we ſhan't ſtay for you? You are 
in a readineſs, I ſuppoſe. 
Well, She's always ready to do what I wou d have 
her, I muſt ſay that for my Siſter. | 
wid. Twill be her own another day. Mr. Well- 
don, we'll marryꝰ em out of hand, and then.. 
Well. And then, Mrs. Lactitt, look to your ſelf..; 
5 6 5 XFY * 3h Yr LL T0 ISR [ Bxennr. 
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"Chet 4 and Blaoford. 


oe 


Ou grant l have good reaſon to ſulpect 
All the profeſſions you can make to me? 
Blan. Indeed you have. 


Oro. The dog that ſold me didprofeſsx as much 


As you can do... But yet I know not why... 


Whether it is becauſe I'm fall'n ſo low, 
And have no more to fear... That is not it: 
lam a Slave no longer than I pleaſe. - 
Tis ſomething nobler... Being juſt my ſelf, Ns 
Im inclining to think others o:: 
Tis that prevails upon me to believe you. 

Blan. You may believe me. 
Oro. I do helie ve you. 
From what know ofyou, » you ater no hat; 
Fools only are the knaves, and live by tricks: 
Wiſe men may thrive without' em, and be honeſt. 
lan. They won't all take your counſel... 92 
Oro. Youknow my ſtoty, and you ſay you are 


A Friend to my misfortunes: Thats a name 


Will teach you what you owe your ſelf and me. 
Blan. Vl] ſtudy to deſerve to be your Friend. 

When once out noble Governor arrives, N 

With him you will not nerd my intereſt: | 

He is too generous nottofeel your wrongs. 

But be affur'dI will employ my pow'r, 

And find the meansto ſend you home again, 


Orgs, 


le. 


70. 
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oro. I chank you, Sir... My honeſt, wretched 
Friends ! | : v3 * „ 

Their chains are heavy : They have hardly found 


So kind a Maſter. May I ask you, Sir, 0 | 


What is become of em? Perhaps | ſhou'd not. 


You will for give a Stranger. 
Blas, I'll enquire, 5 
And uſe my beſt endeavours, where they are, 
To have em gently us d. 3 
Oro. Once more I thank you. 
You offer every cordial that can keep 
4 alive, to wait a better daß. 
What friendly care can do, you have apply'd. 
But, Oh ! I have a grief admits no cure. 
Blan. You do not know, Sir. 
Oro. Can you raiſe the dead? 
Purſue and overtake the wings of time?: 
And bring about again the hours, the days, 
The years that made me happy. © 
Blan. That is not to be done. 


Oro. No, chere is nothing to be done for me. 


. [ Kneeling and kiſſing the earth. 

Thou Godador'd! thou ever-glorious Sun 1 - 

Ifſhe be yet on earth, ſend me a beam 

Ofthy all- ſeeing power to light me to her. 

Or if thy Siſter Goddeſs has preferr'd 

Her beauty to the skies to be a ſta:;; 

O tell me where ſhe ſhines , that I may ſtand 

Whole nights, and gaze upon her. „„ 
Blan. I am rude, and interrupt you. q 
Oro, I am troubleſome : - | ＋ 

But pray give me your pardon. My ſwoll'n heart 

Burſts out its paſſage, and I muſt complain. 

Ol can you think of nothing dearerto me? 

Dearer than liberty , my Country, Friends, 

Much dearer than my life? That I have loft. 

The tend'reſt, beſt beloy'd , and loving wife. | 

| Yb Blan. 
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Blan. Alas! I pity you. 
Oro. Do, pity me: 
Pity's a-kin to Love; ; andevery 8 Ts 
Of that ſoft kind is welcome to my foul. 
I wou'd be pity'd here. ic bid 

Blas. I dare not ask more than you london to tel 
me: but if you think it convenient to let me know 
your ſtory, I dare promiſe you to bear N in n 
diſtreſs, if not aſſiſt you. 

Oro. Thou honeft-hearted Man! I Ares ſuch , 
Juſt ſuch a Friend as thou art, that would fit + 
Still as the night, and let me talk whole days 
Of my Imoinda. O! I'll tell thee all 

From firſt to laſt; and pray obſerve me well. 
Blau. I will moſt heedfull7). 5 

Oro. There was a ſtranger in my Fathers Court, 
Valu'd and honour'd much: He was a white, 
The firſt I ever ſaw of your complexion: tb 
He chang'd his Gods for ours, and ſo grew deu, „ 
Of many virtues, and ſo fam d in Arms, 
Ne ſtill commanded all my Fathers wars. 
I was bred under him. One fatal day. 
The armies joining , he before me ſtept, | 
Receiving in his breaſt a poyſon'd'dart - + 
Levell'd at me; hedy'd wünin my arms. 14} 
I've tird you already. oy 70710 

Blan. Pray go on 

Oro. He len an only Daughter. whom he brought 
An Infant to Angola. When Icame' 
Back to the Court, a happy Conqueror , arion. 
Humanity oblig d me to condos‚e 
With this ſad virgin for a Fathers loſs, 
Loſt for my ſafety. I preſented her 
With all the Slaves of Battel, to attone 
ler Fathers Ghoſt. But when I ſaw her face 7 
And heard her ſpeak, I offer'dup my ſelf 
Tobe the ſacrifice. She bow'd and bluſh d; 


P., 
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2 
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I vonder d and ador d. The ſacred poẽw- t 
That had ſubdu'd me, then inſpir'd my bangne, 


Inclin'd her heart; and all our talk was love. 510 


Blan. Then you were — 
„„ ;cuſt 
marry'd her: Andthoug my ountrys cuſtom. 
Indulg'd the privilege of many Country 
I ſwore my ſelf neverto know but her. 
She grew with child, and I grew happier ſtill. 
O my Imoinda ! bur it cou'd not laſt. ; 


Fer fatal Beauty reach'&my Fathers ears: 


He ſent for her to Court, where, curſed Court 

Ny Woman comes, but for his amorous uſe. 
He raging to 2 her, ſhe was forc'd 

To own her ſelf. my wite. The furious King 

Started at inceſt: But grown deſperate, > | 

Not daring to enjoy what he defir'd, 

In mad revenge, which I cou'd never learn, 

He poyſon'd her, „or ſent her far, far off, 

Far from my hopes ever to ſee her more. 1 
Blan. Moſt barbarous of Fathers 1 the ſad tale 

Has ſtruck me dumb with wonder. 1 
Oro. I have done. 0 

Ile trouble you no farther: now and then , ; 

A iighwillkeyois A W 


Enter Stanmore. 


Nn. Wee the Lieutenant Governour i is : 
21208 to your — 0 

ou wou the Royal slave with 
— 5 — 2 of his Al ir Miftriſs, he ſays, is an 


entertainment for & Prince; he won 4 have * opi- 


nion of her. | 

Oro. Is he a lover ? = 

Blan. So he ſays himſelf; he fates a beautiful 
Slave, that I have s and calls her Miſtreſs. 


| C4. 15 Oro. 
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oro. Muſt he then flatter her to call her Miftreſs' ! 
I pity the proud Man, whothinks himſelf 


Above being in love: 28 Whats tho” the be a Slave, al 


She may deſerve him. WD GAT xl 
Blan. You ſhall judge of chat;when you ſee her, Sir. 
Oro. Ig . 9 787 ae 

an 
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bave diſturb d you, Leonfefs my fault, - 1342-167 
My fair Clemens; but begin again 


And ] will liſten to your mourn ful Song 4H 


Sweet as the ſoft complaining Nightingale: 
While every Note calls out my trembling Soul, 
And leaves me ſilent, as the midnight gtotves, A 
Only to ſhelter you. Sing, ſing agen, 
And let me wonder at the man _ 
You have to raviſh me. = F 
uo. O Lean weer 
Enough for you, and me, if nat will pleaſe you. 
Gov. You muſt not weep:I eome to dry —— 
And raiſe you from your ſorrow. 'Look un me: oY 
Look with the eyes of kind * love, 
That I may have full cauſe for what I ſay: _., + 
I come to offer you your liberty, | 
And be my ſelf the Slave. You turn away. A 
0 Melting ar 
But every thing becomes you. I may take - Ki 
18 


ir a * 
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This pretty hand: I Know yodt modeſy 
Wou'd draw it back: but youwo'dtakeitill,, T *. 
If I hou'dlet it go, I know you wou d. Ty 
You ſhall be gently forc'd to pleaſe yourſelf 5 
Tanne, will thank me ſor. Eh 
{She firaggiet , and gets ber hand from bin, "TY 
. - |. thenheoffersto be. 
Nin with me; I muſt take. 
Imo. Lou Os wy life, en J can 22 | 
N 0 1 . 


Enter Blanford, Stanmore, Oroonako — 


Blan. So, Governour , wedon' t diſturb Jm 1 
hope? your Miſtriſs has left you: You were making 
Love, ſhe's thankful for the honour, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Gov. Quite inſenſible to all I ſay, and do: When 
I ſpeak to her, ſhe ſighs, or WeePss but weren an- 
ſwers me as l wou'd have her. | 
Stan. There's ſomerhingnearer than ber Slavery, 
that touches her. 
Blan. What do her fellow Slavesfay ofher car | 
they find the cauſe? 

Gov. Some of em, who . tobe wife than 
the reſt, and hate her, I ſuppoſe ;. tor being-us'd 
better than they are , will needs have it that ſhe's * 
with child.” wilzt) 

Blan. Poorwretch! if it be ſa Ipity ber: 2 
She has loſt a Husband, that perhaps was dear 
To her, and then you cannot blame her.. 
Oro. If denn indeed you cannot blame ber. 


_—— 
Gov. No, no, it is not ſo ifitbeſo, 
Iſtill muſt loveher: and deſiring ſtill, 
I muſt enjoy her. 
Blan. Try whe youcan do with fair means, d 


Gov. 1'll give you ten Slaves for her. 
C 5 Blan. 
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 Blan, Vou know ſhe is our Lord Governours: but 
if I could diſpoſe of her, I wou'd not now, eſpecially 
Gov. Why not to e 

Blau. I mean againſt her will, You are in love 


6. TM with her. 20 99.2 | 

And we all know what your deſires wou'd have: 

Love ſtops at nothing but poſleſſion. Tr 

Were ſhe within your pow'r, you do not know 

How ſoon you wou'd be tempted to forget 

The nature of the deed , and, may be, act 

A violence, you after wou'd repent. 70 5 
Oro. Tis Godlike in you to protect the weak. 
Gov. Fye, fye, I wou'd not force her. Tho' ſhe be 

A Slave, her mind is free, and ſhou'd conſent. | 
Oro. Such honour will engage her to conſent : 

And then, if your in love, ſhe's worth the having. 


Shall we not ſee this wonder? 

Gov. Have a care: n ie 
Lou have a heart, and ſhe has conquering eyes. 

Oro. I have a heart: but if it cou'd be falſe 
To my firſt vows, ever to love agen, 
"Theſe honeſt hands ſhou d tear it from my breaſt , 
And throw the traytor from me. O! 1moinda ! 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. 

Blan. Imoinda was his wife: ſhe's either dead, 
Or living, dead to him: forc'd from his arms 
By an inhuman Father. Another tine 
Tie tell you all. [To the Gov. and Stanmore. 

Stan. Hark! the Slaves have done their work; 

And now begins their evening merriment. 
Blan. The men are all in love with fair Clemene 
As much as you are: and the women hate her, 
From an inſtinct of natural jealouſie. ; 
They fing, anddance, and try theirlittle tricks 
To entertain her, and divert her ſadneſs, - 
May be fhe is among em: ſhall we ſee? + [Exennt. 


8, 
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The Scene draws shews the Slayes , Men, 


Women , and Children upon the ground — 8 
ſome riſe and dance, Ig be fol follow- 
ing Songs, 


A SONG. By Sir Henry Sheers. 


Set by Mr. Courtevill, and ſung by the Boy 
to Miſs Ae . 


| I. 
A Laſs there * upon the Green, 
*** 1 her Picture dra 
righter Nymph was never ſeen, 3 
obey oks , and reigns a little tle . dee ee, 
And keeps the Swains in awe * 9 


\ 


14. 


Her 22 darts, and wing, IF 
er eye-brows are his bow © 
Her - lk hair the Silver firings, 
Which ſure and ſwift — HON „l. 
To all the V SAMET 


If Paſtorellas 3 1 


Can warm, and wound Ks * A 
Her Noon will ſhine ſo 52 bright, 
Each glancing beam wi + wa outright , 
And oy. Swain ſubdue 


AY ! 


„ o ROONOEK O. 


A SON G, by Mr. Check. | 1 
Set by Mr. Courtevill , and f ung by Mr. 
Leveridge. _ 
I. 
mb Cinthias pow'r vr dninch great, , 57 
_ Thhat heart is not obeying? 4 
4 = and Cupids on her wait, T 
in her eyes are playing. I 
L . 4 ' ; 
ge eems the geen of Love 10 reign «EL a 
* 244 en of COON” c 
a weets ,. 63 beſt can entertain 
The f e,. p 
I II. if 
Her face 4 charmin r brings, bY 
= breath give ag pet ag i . 
N when ſhe , 50 
And ie e 998 u 34m © * 
1 V. py S "1 ; 1 ; 4 
Four ſenſes thus ſhe feaſts with | 199 1 
From Nature's richeſt trea ſure: : 
Let me the other ſenſe employ, A 
And 1 ſhall aye with 7 dae. n | 


* 
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During the E mertainment , the Gover- 
nour, Blanford Stanmore ,Oroonoko; 
enter as SpeBtators ; ; that ended, Captain 
Driver, Jack Stanmore, and ſeveral 
Planters enter with their Swords drawn. 

[4 bell rings. 


| Cape. Were ure you, Governour ? make what 
haſt you can 


To ſave yout ſelf, andthe whole colony. 
bid em ring the bell. 

Gov. What's the matter? 

J. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us: 
They have plunder'd ſome of the Plantations 


already , and are marching this way , as faſt der 
can. 


Gov. What can we do againſt em? | 

Blan, We ſhall be ableto make aſtand, till more 
Planters come in to us, 

J. Stan. There are a great many more without, 
if you wou'd ſhow your (elf, and put us in order. 

Gov. There's no danger of the white Slaves, they Il 
not ſtir: Blanford, and Stanmore, come you along 


with me; = of you Gay hereto look after ne 
black Slaves. 


"IPO 
2 


Allg out buliths, Captain, and 6. Plantgrs , who all 
at once ſeize Oroonoko. * 


1 Plan. Ay, ay; let us alone. 52 
Capt. In the firſt place we ſecure you, Sir, 
As an Enemy to the Government. 
Oro. Are you there, Sir, you are my conſtant 
Friend. 
1 Plan. You will be able to do a great deal of 
, miſchief, Cass. 


4 W ” IF" 1 * * 
. 
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46- OROONOKO. 
Capt. But we ſhallprevent you: bring the irons hither, 
He has the malice of a Slave in him, and wou'd be 
lad to be cutting his Maſters throats, I know him. 
Chain bis hands and feet, that he may not run over 
to em: if they have him, they ſhall carry him on 
their backs, that I can tell'em. 
{45s they are chaining him, Blanford entert, 
bn IL runs to em. 
Blan. What are you doing there? | 
Capt. Securing the main chance: this is a boſom 
enemy. 1 vil i 
Blan. Away you brutes : I'll anſwer with my life 
for his behaviour; ſo tell the Governour. 


_ Twen, sir, fo we will. err * 


Oro. Give me a ſword, and I'll deſerve your truſt. 


A Party of Indians enter, hurrying Imoinda 
among the Slaves; another Party of Indiang 
fuſtains em retreating, follow'd at a diſtan- 
ce by the Covernour with the Planters : 
Blanford, Oroonoko joyn em. 


Blan. Hell, and the Devil! they drive away our 
Slaves before our faces. Governour, can you ſtand 
tamely by, and ſuffer this? Clemens, Sir, your 
Miſtriſs is among em. 5 

_ Gov, We throw our ſelves away, in the attempt to 
reſcue em. 1 

Oro. A Lover cannot fall more glorious, 

Than in the cauſe of Love. He that deſerves 

His Miſtriſs's favour wonnot ſtay behind: 
Ile lead you on, be bold, and follow me. 


Ore- 


and Planters. 


4252228 
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o at the head of the Plas! falls 
upon the Indians with @ great Shout , 
beats em off. 


Imoinda enters. 


Imo. I'm a about by my tempteſtuous kate, 
And no where mult have reſt : Indians, or Eng 
Whoever has me, I am ſtill a Slave. 

No matter whoſe [ am, finceI'm no more, 
My Royal Maſters} ſince lm his no more. 

Olwas happy ! nay, Iwill be happy , 
in the dear thoughtthat I am ſtill his wife , 

The far divided from him. 


[Draws ua corner of the ls 


After a shout „enter the — with 


Oroonoko, Blanford, Stanmore , „ and 
the Plamers. 1 


Gov. -Thou glorious Man! thou fomething greater 
are 


Than Ceſarever was ! that ſingle arm 
Has fav'd us all: accept our general thanks. 


—_— K —— — 


eAll bow to Otoonoko. 


And what we can ao more to recompenſe | 
Such noble ſervices, you ſhall command. | 
Clemene too ſhall thank you... ſhe is ſaſe... | | 
Look up, and bleſs your brave deliverer. As. 
[Brings Clemene forward, looking down onthe * =” 
Oro. Bleſs me indeed! 
Ilan. You ſtart: 


9 
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Oro. O all you Gods! _ 
Who govern this great World, and bring abont 
Things ſtrange, and unexpected, can it be: 
Gov. What ist you ſtare at ſo? 
Oro. Anſwer me ſome of you, you who have 
power, 
And have your ſenſes free: orare you all 


Struck thro' with wonder too? ” N TH oy 
Looking ill xt on 
Blan. What wou'd you know? 
Oro. My Soul ſteals from my body thro” my eyes: 
All chat is left oflife, I'll gaze away, 
And die upon the pleaſurſre. 
Gov. This is ſtrange! 
Oro. If you but mock me with her image here: : 
If ſhe be not Imoinda.., F She looks upon him, and falls 
Ha! ſhe faints! _ Yinwa fwoon , he runs to ber. 
Nay , then it muſt be ſhe: it is Imoinda: 
My heart con feſſes her, and leaps for joy, 
Jo welcomeher to her own Empire here. | 
Ifeel her all, in every part ofme. 
let me preſs her in my eagerarms, - 
Wake herto life, and with this kindling kis 
Give back that Soul, ſhe only ſent to me. [Kiſſes her, 
Gov. I am amar'd ! | 
Blan. I am as much as you. | 
Oro. Imoinda! Ol thy Oroonoko calls. 
UImoinda coming 10 life. 
Imo. My Orooxoko1 O 1 I can't believe | 
What any Man can ſay. But if lam | 
Tobe Jeceiy'd, there's ori in that name, 
That voice, that face; 35 ILCtaring on him. 
O! if Iknow my ſelf, 
I cannot be miſtaken. [Runs * embraces Otooncko. 
Oro. Never here; | 
You cannot be miſtaken : Iam yours, 
Your Oroonoko, all that you wou have, My 


Your tender loving Husband, rn 5 1 
2G | : Ine. 


. 
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cou d not think em trum. 


But I believe all that you ſay to me: 
For truth itſelf, and everlaſling love 
Grows in this breaſt, — in theſe arm. 


Oro. Take, take me all: enquire into my heart, 


( You know the way to every ſecret there) 
My heart, the ſacred treaſury of loves: 
And if, in abſence 9 1 have mis-employ'd *k 113 *o 3 Wl 
Amite from the rich ſtore, if l have ſpent » 

A wiſh, a ſigh, but what I ſent to yu. 
May be curſt to wiſh, and figh in vain 
And you not pity mae. 


4 ++ '& I . 
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And know you by my ſelf. If theſe ſad eyed, 
Since laſt we parted ,; have beheld the face 
Ot any comfort, or once wiſh'd to ſee 
The light of any other heaven, but yu, 
May I be ſtruck this moment blind, and loſe 
Your dicht never to ſind you mormmGe. 
Oro. Imoi A 
Has made you deater, iſ ĩt can be ſoo 
Than you were ever tome. Nou appeer 
Like a kind Star to my benighted ſteps, „V 
To guide me on r | 289008 7465 34, 
I cannot miſs it now. Go i a 
You think me mad i hut let me bleſs youall, 
Who, any way, have been the inſtiuments 
Of finding her again. 1moinda's found i 
And every thing, that I wou'd have in her. 


101 his ſepar ation 
ernour , Friend. 


| [Embracing her in the moſt paſſionate — 
Stan. Where's your Miſtriſs now, Governour 
Gov. Why, where moſt mens Miſtriſſes are forc'd 


to be ſometimes; with her Husband , it ſeems: but 


I won't loſe her ſo, | . [eAfede. 


oO R OOUNOK O @& 
Ino. All indeed 1 
That I wou d have: my Husband! then Lam 
Alive, and n joys fee!!! 
They were ſo great, 


- 

— 
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Stan. He has fought luſtily for her, „and Leferdet 
her, IM ah chat for him. er 2 
Blas. Sir, we congrandars your happineſs: 1 140 
moſt.heattibp. -. 
Gov. \ndall ofus: bit Mb wit comes to paſs... 
oro. That wilt require IAI time than 
Can ſpareyon hows 
I hireed thouſandrthingsts other, ak e 
And ſhe as many morè to Rudow] of me. E F949 
But you have made me hippie? I confeſs ,' kbar: 
Acknowledgeit,' much Happier, than 


Have words, or 'pow'r to reli you. Capraſh' ;you, | 


Ev'nyou, who moſthad e. me yz Dat 
I wonot ſay yowhavebetray'damenow? 
I think you but the miniſter of Fate, 
To bring me to my lov'd Imoindd Here!: 
Imo. How, ho finl}I receive How be worthy 
on ſuch eee — any, SM 
eſe are the trahſporu proſper , 
When Fortupe#miles upon us. 7 
Oro, Letthb fools 
Who follow Fortune, he aponherſniles. | 
All our proſperity isphae'&inlove; 
We have enough ofthatro'mibke us happy: © 
This little ſpot of ert you ſtund upon, 
Is more to me, than the:exmrendedphains 
Of my great Fathers Kinltotm. Here Tre 
In full delights; in joys to pr unknvw 


Th 1 ö 


Yourlore ny Baie y ans your eur ny Th IND 
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SCENE 1. — 
— as 1 8 


Mn 


Hat: to be Slaves to cowardsiSlaves to Rogues 
Wie! can't defend themſelves ! 

Abo. Who is this fellow? He talks as if he wal 

acquainted with our deſign: e kW 


Slav. Not yet: but he willhe 7 i een et 


believe. 
| Abo: He makesa mighty noiſe. 1 
Hort. . ſneak in corners; whiſper out your 
For PR. our Maſters hear you: oinge and crouch 
Onder the bloody whip , like beaten currs, 
„That lick their wounds, and know no other cure, 
„ Al. wretches all! youſeelrhkeir Deen): 
: As muchasI can feel” Ko oy 
For my part, while L hay 85 an Tongue 
I'll curſe the Authors of my Slgvery. 
«Abo. Have you been long a Slave? 
Hott. Yes, many years. | . 
05 Abo. And do you only curſe? „ 
Hort. Curſe ? Only curſe? I cannot e 8 
I Toraiſethe Spirits up ofother Men: 
Im betone. O! for 1 75 of ſire, 
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To warm. undd animate our 8 cauſe, 
And make a body of us: then I wou'd 
Do ſomething more than curſe... | 
Abo. That body ſet on foot, you wou'dbe one 1 
A limb, to lend it motion. / 
\ Hors. I wou'd be the heart of i it: the head , the 
band, and heart. 
wou d I cou d ſee the day. 1 
Abo. Lou will do all your ſelf. ; 
Hort. Iwou'd do more; man I hall ſpeak: but! 
may find a time. 
Ao. The time may come to 
 Methinks he talks too much: I 
Before! truſt him farther. 
Slav. If he dares half what he n. „ hell be ot uſe 
- to us. 


22 


0708; be ready for't. 
ow him more, 


; W * 
1 


, Fler if there be any one am 
That did belong to Oroonoko ,(p 
Icome to him. 1 
Abo, I did belong rohim; Abean, my name. 
Blan. Youare the man al won r, 4 came with 
m e. Gir e .. Exeunt- 


ongyo you here 
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I do not blame my Father for his love: 

I Tho? that had been enough to ruine me, 

'Twas Natures fault, that made you like the Sun, 

The reaſonable worſhip of man kin 

He cou'd not help his adoration. c 

Age had not lock d his ſenſes up ſo cloſe, 

But he had eyes, that open'd to his Soul, 

And took your beauties in: he felt your pow'r , 

And therefore I forgive his loving you. 

But when I think on his barbarity, 

That cou'd expoſe you to ſo many wrongs ; 

Driving you out to wretched 3 51 

Only for being mine; then I confeſs, 

I wiſh I cou'd forget the name of Son, 

That I might curſe the Tyrant. | 
Ino. I will bleſs him, | fe 144. 

For I have found you-here: Heav'n only knows 


What is reſerv d tor us: but if we gheſts 1 


111 our fortune muſt 

Be wonderfull, abovethe common fize = 

Ofgood or ill; it muſt be in extreams: 

Extreamly happy, orextreamly wretched. - 
Oro. *Tis in our pow'r to make it happy now. 
Imo. But not to keep it ſo. | EP 


Enter Blanford and Aboan. 41 


Blas, My Royal Lord! 3 have a preſent for vou. 
, . a ; | — 


Oro. 


OROONOKO 3 
| 8. DN 5 
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Oro. Aboan [ 
8 — Jour loweſt Slave... | / 14 

Oro. My try d and valu' IFriend.. 88 
This worthy Man always prevents my wants: 1 
* only wish d, and he has brought thee to me. 

hou art ſurpriz d: carry thy duty there; 
{Aboan gees to Imoinda and falls at her fee, 
While I acknowledge mine, how ſhall I thank you! 
Bla. Believe me honeſt to your intereſt, 
And I am more than paid. I have ſecur'd, 
That all your followers ſhall be gently uud. 
This Gentleman , your chiefeſt favourite, u 
Shall wait upon your perſon, .while you tay among 

Oro. 1 owe every thing to you. 

Blan. You muſt net think you are in Slavery: | 

Oro. I do not find l am. 

Blan. Kind Heaven has miraculouſly ſent 
Thoſe-comforts, that may teach you to epa 
Its farther care, in your deliverancte. 

Oro. I ſometimes ihink my ay n cone 
For my deliverance. - 

Blas. It will be 9 
You may expect it. Pw, „ in theimeant ume „ 
Appear as chearfull as you can among us. 10 
You have ſome Enemies, Mat repreſent 10 
You dangerous, and wou d be gſad to find. 
_ _Areaſon; inyourdiſcontent; to fear 
They watch your looks. But there are honeſt Men, 
Who are your Friends: You are ſecureinthem. 
Oro. I thank you for your caution, OW; 
Blan. Iwill leave ou: 00 
; And be aſſut d, 1 wiſh your liberty. i 
Abo. He ſpeaks you very fair. e 
Oro. He means me fair. | 
Abe. If he ſhouldnot, my Lord. 
Oro. If, ſhe ſhould not! 
I'll not ie his truth: but if I did, 
9 get by nde ? 


— 


. 
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Abo. You ſecure, not to bediſap} vinted: * 
There's this ad vantage in ere e 
When yout put off the 19 of o ther „ 22 
You will rely upon &likeTelf: "© — 5 
And then you may befiiteof liberty. 
Oro. Be ſure of liberty i what doſt thow gen}. : 
iet. Adviſing to rely upon myſelf Fo 
ut? I think I may be ſure on't : we muſt wait? 
Tis worth little patierice. - e Imoinde. 
Abo. O my Lord! | 
oro. Whitdoſt mon tive ar? | 
Dm. Abo. Sit, another time, 
ob res —— found it Sooner: : ace e h on 
ve has your heart and takes u ur on 6. 
oro. And canſt thou blame me 5 4 by 
Abo; Sir, I muſt not hlame ou. 13 
' But as our fortune ſtands there 18 denen, : 
nA 4. our pardon Royal Miſtreſs), 4 mufti] SHI 
*! hat wou'd become yon better than yOu? Love: 1 5 
1001 Abrave reſentment; hich inſpir d by you, © 
4 Might kindle, anddiffuſe agenerousrige 
Among the Slaves, to rouze and ſhake 'our chains, 
And ſtruggle to be free. 4 


* 


Oro. How can we help our ſelves? © 
Abe. Tknew you, when you wou d have found 
- way. 8 N 701 
How, help ourſelves! we very Indians reach us: : 
We need but to attempt our liberty, 
And we may carry it. Me have hands ſufficient, , 
Double the number of dur Maſters force, | 
Ready to be employ!d.''What hinders us 
To ſer'emvthenarwork? We want but you. 
Tohead our entre prize, and bid us ſtrike. 5 : | 
Oro. Whatwou'd you do? 4 
Abo. ON you won'ha throats. | | 
Oro, ou wou'd have me Jo in ene 
Of e T 
BY. 1 It deſerves a better dome: | 
Ab.. D 4 But 


A} 
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56. one 
it What it will, tis juſtified . oy Y.6 


But! 
By ſe fdefence, and ngtpral liberty. vs * 
Oro, 1 hear no more ont. 109% Tot! 
o. Tam ſorry rry for't,. eiae 
* Nor ſhall youthink ofit... „Adel br 
N85 ink of it! ld 0 


0. No command you not. Ok Bn: Bike I 
Abo. Remember Kir, 5 ce | | 
Youarea Slave your ſelf, and to command, 
Is now anothers right. Not think of itt: 
Since the firſt moment they put on my chains, 
I've thought of nothing but the weight of em, "ry 
Andhow tothrow'em off: can yours fit eaſie dr if 
Oro. Thavea ſenſe ofmy condition 
As painfull, and as quick, +" Gary be. 9 
I feel for my Imoinda and my (elf; 112068 
Imoinda much the AY part of me. 28 418 ? 
But though Llanguiſh for my liberty | 
I wou'dnot buy it at the-Chriſtjan price F | 
Of black ingratitude : they ſhannot "= * 5 f | 
That wedeſery'd our Forney by our crimes. HN | 
Murer t ThE: Jenn ; 2012.00; ten 
The innocent ! | 9 0 gin þ | 
on Theſe os are-ſo , whom you onde | | 
77 ain 8 "7 * roy e 4 
If we are 8. aves, they did not make us Saves; F 
But bought us in an honeſt-way'of trade: 
As we have done before em, bought mafia * | 
Many a wrerch, and never thought it wrong. 
They paid our price for us, and we are now) vc 
Their property, a part of their eſtat-eg 
To manage as they pleaſe, Miſtake me not, 


Ido not tamely ſay, that we ſhoud beer 
All they could lay upon us: but we find 0 
The load ſo light, ſo little to be felt, 12 „ odd. 
ox Conſidering they have us in their power 
And may inflict what ere 10 fiene) 
We * not to 1 2221 . | 


_—_— 
% . 
* 


e 


OROONORO. „ 


Abs. My Royal Lord! PET bf 1 
vou do not know the heavy . 17 1 2 12 
he toyls, the labours, weary drudgeries 
Which they impoſe; Burdens, more fit for lg £2 
For ſenſeleſs beaſts to bear, than thinking Men. 
Then if you ſaw the bloody cruelties, | 
They execute on every light offences 
Nay ſometimes in their proud, inſulting ſport, 
How worſe than dogs, they la their fellow Ges- 

tures: 

Your heart wou d bleed for: em. 2 cou- d you know 
How many wretches lift their ee 
To Tu for their relief. 

Ors. I pity 'em. F T3 he | 
And wiſh I cou'd with hondfty do 3 

Abo. You muſt do more, and may; with bane. 
O Royal Sir, remember who you are 
A Prince, born for the good of other Men: 
Whoſe Godlike office is to draw the Word 005 
Againſt oppreſſion, and ſet free mankind: IEG 
And this lm ſure, you think oppreſſion now. 


What thoꝰ you have not felt theſę milcries , 


Never believe you are oblig d to them 
They have their ſelfiſhreaſons, may be, now, 


For uſing of you well: but there will come 
Atime, when you muſt have your ſhare of em. 


Oro. Vou ſee how little cauſe | have to „ 
Fayour'din my own Perſon, in my Friends; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my cate. 

In my #noinda's ſoft ſociety.  . [Embracing FN 1 5 
Abo. And therefore wou'd you lyecontented down, 

In the forgetfulneſs, and arms ot love, | 

To get young Princes for em F | 

Ore. Say'ſt thou! ha! ö 
Abo. Princes, the Heirs of Empire and dhe lat 
Of your illuſtrious lineage, to be bon 
To pamper up their pride, and be their Slaves * 

Oro. Imoinda: Save me, faver me from that thoug) 


— 


— 


5 OROONORKO. 
Imo. There is no ſafety from it: Ihave long 

Suffer d it with a Mothers labouring pains, 

And can no longer. Kill me, kill me nor, 

While I am bleſt, and happy in your love: 

Rather than let me live to ſee you hate me: 

As you muſt hate me; me, ihe only cauſe; 

The 3 W a 

Dry up this ſpring of life, this pois nous ſpring, 

That dry 3Þ>4 rh overwhelm us all. : wn 8 | 

Oro. Shall the dear babe, the eldeſt of my hopes, 

Whom Ibegot.a Prince, be born 2 Slave? 

The treaſure of this Temple was deſignꝰd 

T' enrich a Kingdoms fortune: ſhall ĩt here 

Be ſeix d upon by vile unhallow'd hands, 

To be employ d in uſes moſt prophane? 

Abo. In moſt un worthy uſes; think of that: 

And while you may, prevent it. O my Lord! 

Rely on nothing that they ſay to ou. 

They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait. 

But think what tis to waĩt on promiſes, 

And promiſes 6f Men who know no tye 

V pon their words , agginſt their intereſt: 

And where's their intereſt in freeing you? "2" 
Imo. Ol where indeed, to loſe jo many Slaves: 
Abo. Nay Hen this Man, you think ſo much 

Be honeſt, and intends all that he ſay ?: 

He is but one, and in a Government 

Where, he confeſſes, you have Enemies, 

That watch your looks: What looks can you put on 

To pleaſe theſe Men, who are before reſolꝰ l 

To read em their own way? Alas i my Lord! 

If they incline to think you dangerous 

They have their knaviſh arts to make you ſo. 
And then whe knows how far their cruelty g 

May carry their revenge? Ni e ö 

Imo. To every ching, 

That does belong to you; your 

/ 


Friends , and me 1 | 


/ 


, 1 7 2 t l * 5 , n » | * N / * ö 1 os 4 N * 1 * . 2 > 
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I ſhal be torn from you, forcedaway, x 
Helpleſs, and miſerable: ſhall live 


To ſee that day agen? A 
Oro. That day ſtull never come. > 7M 
Abo. | know you are perſuaded to believe 
The Governours arrival will prevent 
Theſe miſchieſs, and beſtow your libeny -' 
But who is ſure ofthat? [rather fear e Ar 
More miſchiefs from his coming: he is ung, 
Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous 


* 


Such a complexion, and made bold by power, | 


To countenance all he is prone to do; KO 


Will know no bounds, no law againſt his luſts: 


* 


If, ia a fit ot his intemperance, 


With a ſtrong hand, he ſhould reſolve to ſeize, 


And force my Royal Miſtreſs from your arms, 
How can you help your ſelf?̃ʒ;²z-̃ 
Oro. Ha / thou haſt rouꝛ dd 


The Lion in his den, he Ralks abroad, ; 


And the wide forreſt trembles at his roar, : 
I findthe danger now: my ſpirits ſtat 


At the alarm, and from all quarters come 


To man my heart, the Citadel of love. | 
Is there a power on earth to force you from me? 
Andfhalllnot reſiſt it? Not ſtrike firſt \ bs 


To keep, to ſave you; to prevent that curſe? : 


This is your cauſe, and ſhall it not prevailꝰ? 
O! you were born all ways to conquer me. 
Now Lam faſhiòn'd to thy purpoſe: ſp ec 
What combination, what conſpiracy, ier 


'Woud*ſ thou engage me in? Ile undertake 


All thou woud'ſt have me now for liberty, 


For the great cauſe of love and liberty. 


Abo. Now, my great Maſter, you appear your ſelf. 
And ſincs we have you joyn d in ourdeſign, 
It cannor fail us. Ihavemuſter'dup 
The choiceſt Slaves, men who are ſenſihle 
Ot their conditiou, and ſeem moſt reſoly d: 
ay 7 They 


Muſt not be blood. e 8 


|  Theyh hure their ſeveral r parties. 
Oro. Summon em, 
Aflemble em: Iwill ee 3 0 


My ſelt among em: ifthey are reſolv d, a, 
Tle lead their: oremoſt reſolutions.  - , | El 
Ab. I have provided thoſe will follow you. 4 mi 
ore. With this reſerve in ourproceeding ſtill. M 
Tube means that lead us to our ii „ £95 1 In 


Abe. You command in all. - 
Pe. ſball expect you, Sir. | 
0e. Lou ſhannot long. 
Tun Oroonoko aud Imoinds un, door, 
| r 


— 


* 


SCENE. 111. 5 


Welldon coming in hefore Mes Lackitt. | 

3 18 | Y 

WWI o w. 
Heſe unmannerly Indians were Ie ing un- 10 
ſeaſonable, to diſturb us juſt in the nick. Mr m 
n : But L have the Parſon within call tl, to do hi 
"0 ood turn. | de 
0 We bad beſt tay alittle Lihink,toſeethin 4 


teuled agen ; had not we? Marriage i is a ſerious thing 
Jou know. 

Wid. What do you talk of a ſerious thing , Mr. 
Welldon > Ithink you have found me ſufficiently ſe- tc 
rious: I have marry'd my Son'to your Siſter, to ple - * 
| Jure you: and now I come to claim your promiſe to 1 
me, von tell me Marriage is a ſerious ching. ; 

Well. Why, is it not? 

Wis. — 1 — what i i is: tis not *ho 


wo AF > : : 
' 4 a 3 F 
O ON, 2 O0. „ | 
* 4 * 
Ro E D Ti; 
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firſt time I have been ma I hope: but I f 
bes oy think, you don't u todo fairly 2 855 
01 ſhall, J 
Well; Why indeed, Mrs. Lackie, 1 am afraid 
can't do as fairly as I wou d by you. *'Tiswhat o 
muſt know, firſt or laſt: and I ſhou id be the worſt - 
Man in the world to conceal it any longer: therefore 
I muſt own to you, that I am marry'd already. 
id. Marry'd! You don't ſay ſo Ihope ! How have 
ou the conſcienceto tell me ſucha 14 05 o my face! / 
ave you abus d me then, fool'd and cheated me ? 
What do you take me for, Mr. Welldon Do you 
think I am to be ſery'd at this (Ce? But you ſhan t 
find me the ſilly Creature, s ou ink me: I wou'd 
have you to know, I underſtand better things, than 
to ruine my Son without a valuable, conſideration. If / 
I can't have you, I can keep my money. Your Siſter 
fhan't have the catch of him, the e won d 
part with a ſhilling to 1 


Well. You made the match h your elf, youknow, 
you can't blame me. Of 2 antik Tf” 

wid. Yes, yes, I can, eee 15 
You mi thave told me before, ou were mary d. 

Well. I wou'd not have told you now, but you fol- 
low'd w ſo cloſe , I was forc'd to't: indeed 1 am 
marry'd in England: but' tis, as if Lwerenot; for! 

— &- parted from my wife agreat while: andto 4 
do reaſon on both ſides, we hate oneanother heartily. 58 
Now I did deſign, "and will marry Tou ſtill, IDES. 
have a little patiengedea. 

id. A likely buſineſs truly. 

Well. T have a Friend in England that I will write 
to, to poyſon my wife; N L. can marryy 
with a good conſcience: if you; loye me, as y any] 
you do © you'll eonſent to that, Pm ſure. 

Wid. Bhd willhedo ir, e ink? 

Well. AC the firſt e oF by net RIES lake ; 
dim to be. | . 

* 
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. Well, you area dear Devil, Mr. mali: f 
And wou d you poyſon ur wife for me? 
Well, . 4 doany thi ing for you. 
Wig. Well, 1am mightily oblig'd to you. 


Bur twill be a grear'wn while before you can have an 
anſwer of your Letter. bi 


Welt. will bea great while indeed. 
Mid. In the mean time, Mr. Walden... og 


Well.” Why inthe mean tim. 
Hete' $ company: we'll ſettle that within. 
u follow TN) ak porn | May Widow: 
| | Eau Stinmore. | 


[Sean Sir; you carryyour buſineſs ſwimmingly: 


You have dien a wedding, hear,” 
"Well. Ay, my Siſter is marry'd: and I am very, 
near being runaway with my ſelf. 
Stan. The — will 5200 beben. * 
null Voucome very ſeaſonał f feſcue: 


Jack Stanmore is to ebene; » I hope. 5 : 


Stan, At Half an 
_ F e my 


N. A . Ve.%.:8 7. 
5 | 


on * oc: 3 


e 


PLE * 


benz 1%. 


| Oroonoko with Aboan, Hetman, PF be. | 


Tis vis 5 
Grebe 
g ble! derten ronde 8 
1 know our ſtrength only by bei: try'd. 
If you object the Mountains, Rivers, * 
Unpaſſable, that lie before our march; 
Woods we can ſet on fire : weſwim by nature: 
chat can oppoſe us then, but we may tame 


* 
* £ 
xtuxx. 
k + 1 . 
4 4 * "= TY 


Ith 


on ,/S * 


All thirigs ſubmit to vertuous induſtry ; 
That we can carry with us, that is ours. 

Slave: Great Sir, we have attended uro; ,” 
with ſilent joy and admiration : 
and, were we only Men, wou'd follow ſuch, 
So great a Leader, thro' the untry'd World. 
But, oh! conſider we have other names, 
Husbands and Fathers, and have things moredear 
To us, than life, our Children, ad our wives, 
Unfit for ſuch an expedition: 
way muſt become of them? 

We wonnot wrong a 

The rde of our women, to believe 
There is a wife oy em, wou'd reſuſe 
To ſhare her Husbands fortune, What is hard, 
We muſt make eaſie to em in our love: wle we live, 
And have our limbs, we can take care of them ; 
Therefore | ſtill propoſe to lead gur march ach 
Down to the Sea, and plant a Colony: 
Where, in our native innocenre, we ſhall live” "6 
Free, and be able to defend our ſelves; | 
Till ſtreſs of weather, or ſome aceldeut | 
Provide a Ship for us. | | 

Abo, me A ! the Jackieſt accident ee | 

it le 127 

The very Ship ,thatbrought mdmadeus aa 
Swims itithe river ll; 1 lee no cue 


Omn. We =o ITY ais EN 
Oro. You do notreliſh ity © | 
Hott, I am afra : 6/4 
You'll ſimd it difficult ; ati 
Abo. Are you the Man ro fitit this dan 
You ſhou' Tere wo exatiiple. Dan 
IrhoughryfouhaCuot ander 0d underflood the 


But we may ſeine on ther. n eee 
Oro. It ſhall beſo oo 0 on 

There is a juſtice i — — pleaſei ms 920 

Do youdgreeto . baue, 


uno 7 
get ank? ea 
Zrous ! 1 
ord. bt 


You 5 
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Tou, * wou'd be che head, the hand, andheart: 
Sir, I remember you, you can talk well; | 
. I wennot doubt but you'll maintain your word. 
Oro. This fellow is not right, I'll 1 him further. 
hol Aboan. 

The danger will be certain to us all: N 
And deat mob! certain in miſcarrying. 
We muſt expe& no b. if we fail? _ 1575 
Therefore our way muſt be not to ene | 
We lll put it out ofexpeQtation, 

By death upon the place, or liberty, = F 
There is no mean, but death orliberty. - 
There's no man here, 1 hope, but os prepar d Þ 
For allthatcan be fall] him. 

4b. Death is all- 2 

In moſt conditions of bamaniry_- f. 

To be deſir d, but to be ſhun d in none. 
The remedy of many; of ſome; 
And certain end of all. bog: 
If there be one among us. 4 who oa as robe. 
The face of death appearinglike a Friend, 
As in this cauſe o onour death muſt be? 
How will he tremble, when he ſees him a ml of 
In the wild fury of purEpemics ,. 19 1296 Ft. 1 
In all the terrors of their cruelty ?? 6 


3 act 


1 For nom it we ſnou d fall into their hands, 


Cou'd they invent a thouſand mur dring wa male” 4 
By racking torments, we ſhou'd feel en 
Hott. What will become of us: 
Oro. Obſerve him ny x 
„ an concerning ottman 
I cou > die altogether like a Man: 
As you, and you, and all of us may do: 
But who can promiſe for his braver 
Upon the rack? Where fainting , weary life, „ 
Hunted thro' Tee is forcd to feel 
An agonixing death of all its part? 9g 
Who can bear this} Reſolve erobeewpald | be 
T4 15 


en 


"£ 5 


Jan, 


r'd 


\ 
man. 
. 


His 


=_ wks r 9 . is Ss Lea OY" nm at _ * 6 
7 N 
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His skin fead off, , te yet alive 13 0 
The qsivering fleſh toxn from his broken bones 55 
By burning pincers * Who can bear theſe pains 2 1 
. They are not to be born, 
' {Diſcovering all the confuſe of fear] 
Oro. Youſee him now, this man of ar. words 
Abs. How his eyes roull - 
oro. He cannot hide his fear: - 

Itry'd him this way, and have found him out. 1 
Abo. I cou'd not have . Suck W 
And not a ſpark of fire! | | 

Oro. His violence, | | 
Made me ſuſpect him firſt : now I'm convincd... : 
«Abo. What ſhall we do mk him ? £ 
Oro. He is not fit. 
Abo. Fit Thang bim, bel is 1 fit to be 
juſt what he is, to live and die a dave: 
The baſe companion of his ſervile fears, 
Oro. We are not ſafe with him. 
Abo. Do you think ſo? Ws: 
Oro. He certainly betray us. 
Abo. That he ſhan't: 
I can take care of that: I have a way 
To take bim off his evidence. 
Oro. What way? 
Abo, 1'll top his mouth before you, ſtab kim here; 
And then let him inform. 
Going toflab Hottman , Oroonoko holds bim, 
Oro. Thou art not mad? | | 
Abo. I wou'd ſecure our ſelves. | : 
Oro. It ſhannot be this way; nay cannot be 3 
His murder wou'd alarum all the reſt, 
Make em ſuſpect us of barbarity, 
And, may be, fall away from our deſign. 
We'll not 4 out in blood: we have, my Friends; - 
This night to furniſh what we can provide, 
For our ſecurity , and juſt defence. 
if there be one among us, OE 


Of 
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Our common care, to have our eyes on him 7 
Iwonnot name the Man. | 
Abo, You gheſs at him. To Hottman 
Oro. 'To-morrow , early as the breaking day * 
| We rendez vous behind the Citron grove.” © 
That Ship ſecur'd , we maytranſport our ſelves 
Io our reſpective homes: my Fathers Kingdom | 
Shall open her wide arms to take you in, 
And nurſe you for her own, adopt you all,” „ 
All, who will follow me. 
Omn. All, all follow you. 
Oro. There I can give you all your liberty: wp 
Beſtow its bleſſings, and ſecure em yours. Ny 
There you ſhall live with honour, as becomes 


ä—N—— — 
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This if we do ſueceed: But if we fall rte 
In our attempt, tis nobler ſtill to dye, 

Than drag the gallingyoke- of 24 . anne 
[Ex . Ore, 


44 70 
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SCENE I. 2 
Welldon and Jack stanmore. 
Ws LL Si 5 9 


for you: you mult take ſome Pains: now to ſerve 
your ſelf. 5 eee 
. ey a 1, WG ef IND nn "F 


} 4 1 


Of baſeneſs, or vile fear, it will become 4 1 


My felſo w- ſufferers, and worthy Friends 


dee 
W 


Ou be, honeſt Fack, 1 have been induſtrious 


<-> Au ed fandk ko 


"WW. 


* , * 


3. Stan. Gad, Mr. Welldow, I have taken a great 
deal of pains: And if the Widow ſpeaks honeſtly , 


faith an troth , ſhe'll tell you what a pring-taker 1 


am 

Well Fie, fie, not me: I am her Husband you - 
know : She won'ttell me what pains you have taken 
with her: Beſides, ſhetakes you for me. 

J. Stan. That's true: I forgot you had marry'd her. 
But if you knew all... 


. Well. "Tis no matter for my knowingall if he 
0ES ... 

J. Stan. Ay, ay, ſhe does know , and more than 
ever ſhe knew ſince ſhe was a Woman, for the time; 
I will be bold to ſay, for l have done 


F Well. The Deviltake you, for you'll never have 
one, 


J. Stan. As old as ſhe is, ſhe has a wrinkle be» 


hind more than ſhe had, I believe .. For I have 


taught her, what, ſhe never knew in her life be- 


fore. 


Well. What cre! what wrinkles ſhe has Or what 
you have taught her? If you'll let me adviſe 2082 
you may; if not, you may prate on, 3 
whole deſign. ; 

Stan. Well 5 well, have done. 

all. No body, but your Couzin, and you, and 
I, know any thing of this matter. I have marry'd 
Mrs. Lackitt ,, and put you to-bed to her, which ſhe: 
knows nothing of, to ſerve you: in two or three 
days I'll bring it about ſo, to rien up my claim „ 
with her conſent, quietly to you. 

7. Stan. But how will you do it? 

Well, That muſt be my buſineſs 27 * nn mean 
time, if you ſhould make any noiſe; twill come to 
her ears, and be impoſſible to reconcile her. 

J. San. Nay , as for that, I know the way to 
ou her, { warrant os | 
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"Well. But how will you get her money? I am 
marry'd to her. Ss 1 
J. Stan. That I don't know indeed. A7 
Well. You muſt leave it to me, you find, all the 
pains I ſhall put you to, will be to be ſilent: you 
can hold your tongue for two or three days? 
J. Stan. Truly, not well, in a matter of this 
nature: I ſhould be very unwilling to loſe the repu- 
tation of this nights work, and the pleaſure of telling. 
ell. You muſt mortifie that vanity a little: you 
will have time enough to brag, and lie of your man- 
hood, when you have her in a bare fac'd condition to | 
diſprove you. e i PE | 
J. Stan. Well, I' try what Ican do: the hopes 
of her money muſt do it. 0 
Well. You'll come at night again ? Tis your own 
Danese en 
J. Stan. But you have the credit ont. 
Mell. Twill be your own another day, as the 
Widow ſays. Send your Coꝛzin to me: I want his 


alice... 
J. Stan. I want to be recruited, I'm ſure, a good 
breakfaſt, and to bed: She has rock'd my cradle 
ſufficiently. 3 Exit. 
Well. She wou'd have a Husband; and if all be 
as he ſays, ſhe has no reaſon to complain: but there's 
No relying on what the Men ſay upon theſe occa- 
ſtons: they have the benefit of their bragging , by 
_recommendingtheir abilities to other Women:theirs 
IS a trading eftate, that lives upon credit, & increaſes 
by removing it out of one bankinto another. Now 
oor Women have not theſe opportunities: e muſt 
eep our ſtocks'dead by us, at home, to be ready for 
a purchaſe, when it comes, a Husband, let him be 
- never ſo dear, and be glad ofhim : orventure our 
fortunes abroad on ſuch rotten ſecurity , that the 
principal and intereſt, nay very often our perions, 
are in danger. If the Women wou'd agree Fg 
| | they , 


> „ FTI was 2 


WW eee eee 
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they never will) to call home their effects how many 


1 Gentlemen wou'd ſneak into another way of 


iving, for want of being reſponſible in this? Then 

usbands wou'd be cheaper. Here comes the Wi- 
dow, ſhe'll tell truth: Ghe'l] not bear, falſe mp | 
nt her own intereſt, I know, od bby 


Enter * Lackiu. 


Well. Now , Mrs. Lackitz, 4 

Mid. Well, well, Lactitt, or what you will 
now ; now I am marry'd to you: I am: very well 
pleas' d with what I have done, I aſſure you. 

Well. And with what have done too, | hope. 

Wid. Ah! Mr. Welldoa | I ſay nothing, but you're 
adear Man, and I did not think it had been in you; 

Well, Thave more in me than you imagine. 

Wid. No, no, you can't have more than I ima- 
gine: 1is impoſſible to have more: you have enough 
for any Woman, in an honeſt way, that I will ay 


for you. 


Well, Then I find you are ſatisfied. 

Wid. Satisfied | no indeed; I'm not tobe ſatisfied, 
with you or without you: to be ſatisfied, is to have 
enough of you; now, tis a folly to lye; 1 ſhall never 
think I can have enough of you. I ſhall be very fond 
of you: wou'd you have me fond of you? What do 
you do to me, to make me love you ſo well? 

Well. Can't you tell what? | 

Wid. Go; there's no ſpeaking to you: you bring 
all the blood oſones body into ones tace, lo you do: 
why do you talk ſo ? 

Well. Why, howdol talk? | 

Hid. You know how: But a little colour becomes 
me, U believe: How do I looxk to-day ? 

Mill. Ol Moſt lovingly, moſtamiably. | 

Mid. Nay , this can't be long a ſecret, 1 find , 

1 ſhall diſcover it by my countegance. 
E 3 Well, 


* * 
1 
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mill. The Women will find you out, you look ſa ll : 
cheerfully, | ad 
Mid. But do I, dol really look ſo cheerfully ,fo | 
amiably ? There's no ſuch paint in the world as the 

natural glowingot a'complexion. Let em find me ; 
out, if they pleaſe, poor creatures, I pity em: 
They envy me, I'mſure, and wou'd be glad to mend | 
their looks upon the ſame occaſion. The young jil- 

- flirting girls, forſooth, believe no body muſt have 
a Husband , but themſelves; but I wou'd have em 
to know there are other things to be taken care of, 


beſides their green ſickneſs . 0 
Well, Ay, ſure, or the Phyſiciaus would have but 
RV ITT | 
Wid. Mr. Welldon, what muſt I call you: I muſt 
have ſome pretty fond name or other for you: What 
ſhall I call you? Ty alley | | 
Mell. thought you lik'd my own name. 
Mid. Yes, yes, Ilike it, but | muſt have a nick. 
name for you: Moſt Women have nick- names for 
their Husbands. V { 
Well, Cuckold, i © v 0 


Mid. No, no, but'tis very pretty before company; 
It looks negligent, and is the faſhion, you know. 
Well. To be negligent ct their Husbands ; it is 
Wo» Sb dd 45 nod 
Mid. Naythen; I won't be in the faſhion for! 1 
can never be negligent of dear Mr. Welldon: And to 
convince you, here's ſomething to encourage you ) 
not tobe negligent of me, [Gives him a Purſeanda 
little Casket.] Five hundred pounds in gold in this; MW ? 
and jewels to the value of five hundred pounds more 
in this. Bu Amici opens the Casket, i |! 
_ Well. Ay, marry , this will encourage me indeed. t 
id. There are comforts in marrying an elderly 4 
Woman , Mr. Welidon,'Now a young Woman wou'd t 
have fancy'd ſhe had paid you with her perſon, or had 
done you the favour. e 


Well, 


— 


6 ROGN OK G. ww 
e, What do you talk of young Women ? V 
are as young as any of em in Fray r 
folly and ignorance. 

Wil. And do you think me ſo? ae 31-0oY 
ſotito/ fulpeAyont Was nbr l ſeen ar your houſe this 
morning, doyouthink? -” * 

Well. You may venture again: You cine 1 
night. l ſuppoſe. wor 

id. O dear! At night? ſo ſoon? - V7 

Well. Nay, ifyou rhinkitfo foon, | Lu Nen 
1 wia. O!: No I it is not for that Mr. [+> rg 5 

ut. % „/ 

Well You won't ecm wen ? 4 1 
md. Won't! I don't tay, won d Thar isnat 
a word fora wife: IAN 51 91 
It you commandq mea 

Well. To pleaſe yourſelf. x 

Mid. Iwill come to pleaſe yon. + 

Well. To pleaſe your ſelf, own it. | 

Wid, Well, well, to pleaſe my ſehf mer; by 
the ſtrangeſt Man In the world, nothing can Tg 


| you: : You'll to-the battom ofevery thing,” 


Enter Daniel, Lucia fllowiayrs k 

Dan. What we wou'd vouhave 4 What doyoutollow 
mergers. © far: 

Luc. Why, may'nt ! follow os I mult follow 
you now all the world over. 

Dan. Hold you, hold you there: not ſo far by a 
mile or two; 1 have enough of your company alrea- 
dy, byrlady, and ſomething to ſpare: You may go. 
home to your Brother, an you will; Thave no far- 
ther to do with you. 

Mid. Why, Daniel, -Child, thou art not out of 
thy wits ſure, art thou? | 

Dan. Nay, marry ; Idon't know; but Lam yery 
near, [ believe, * 

k E 4 I 


zz QROONOKO. 
lam alter d for the worſe mi 
And ſhe has been he conſe: t there. 
id. How ſo, Child? | 
Dan. I told you before what wou'd 1 on nt, of 
putting.me to- bed to a ſtrange Woman: But you 
 wou'dnot be ſaid nay. 
wid. She is your wife now, Child, you mul 
love her, | | 

Dan. Why 9 ſoldid; at firſt. * 7 0 * 

Mid. But you muſt love her always. 

Dan. Always | 1 lov'd her as long a8 J cou'd ; 
Mother, and as long as loving was good, I believe, 
for | find now l don't care a fig for her. 

Tuc. Wy rota nn 5 
blockhead.. 


at 


ſpate not : as to his begetting, that rouches me: 
he is as honeſtly begotien , tho' Lay it. that be is 
the worſe agen. 

3 L ſee all good nature is thrown away upon 


you pid. It was ſo with his Father before him, He 
takes after him. 

Luc. And therefore I will uſe you, a5 you deſerve, 
. you 22 

ndeed he deſerves bad enough ; but don't 
call him out of his name, his name is Daniel » You 
know. ii 
Dan. She may call me Hermophrodite, if he will 
for l hardly know whether I'm a boy ora girl. 

Mad. A Boy, I warrant thee , as long as thou 


 _ liv. 


Dan. Let her call me What the pleaſes, Mother » 
Tis not her tongue that I am afraid of. | 


Luc. I will make ſuch a beaſt of thee , ſuch acuck- 


old } 2 211 
Mid. Oz pray, no „1 hope: do nothing nr 
Mrs, Lucy. 5 


Ad ſince yan ny | 


Tuc. 


o — 
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— 


Tuc. Such a cuckold I will make of thee 4 _ - 


Dan, had rather be a cuckold, than what ou 
wou'd make of me in a week, I'm ſure: Ihave no 


more manhood left in rare than there p, 
0 


ſaving the mark, in one of my Mothers old under 
petticoats here. | ; | "p 
md. Sirrah , Sirrah, meddle with your wite's 
petticoats, and let your Mother's alone, you ungra- 
cious bird, you. [Beats him. 
Dau. Why is the Devil in the Woman? What have 
I ſaid now? Do you know, if you were ask'd, I trov 2 
But you are all ofa bundle; ev'n hang rogether de 
that unties you, makes a rod for his 
and ſo he will find it, that has any thing to do with 


you. FIR | | 

wid. Ay, Rogue enough, you ſhall find it: 1 

have a rod for your tail ſtill. . 1 ont 
Pan. No wife, and I care not, 1 * 
N. I'll ſwinge you into better manners, bo 

booby. 114 [Beats him off, Exit. 

7 Well. You have conſummated our project upon 

im. s „ 5 
Lac. Nay, if I have a limb ofthe Fortune, 


* 


l care not who has the whole body of the tool. 


Well, That you ſhall, and a large one, I promiſe 
you. | 5 * 
Luc. Have you heard the news? They talk of an 
Engliſh Ship in the River. | r 

Well. I have heard on't: And am preparing to 


receive it, as faſt as I can, i 


Luc. There's ſomething the matter too with the 
Slaves. Some diſturbance or other; I don't know 
what tis. „ 

ell. So much the better ſtill; We fiſh in troubled 
waters: We (hall have fewer eyes upon us. Pray, 


80 you home, aad be ready to aſſiſt me in your part 
of the deſign, | 


E 5 Luc. 


is own tail; 


E 0R00NOK0; 
Tuc. I can't fall in mine. [Exit 
Well. The Widow has Farniſh'd me, 1 thank her, 
to carry it on. Now | have got a wife „tis high 
'time to think of getting a Husband 1 carry m 
fortune about me? A thouſand pounds in gold and 


Jewels. Let me ſee. Iwill be a conſiderable truſt: 
And I think, I ſhall lay it out to Arb 8 


Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. So Welldon, Jack has told me nis ſucceſs; 
and his hopes of marrying the Widow by your 
means. 
. Well, Thave ſtrain da point, Stanmore, upon your 
account, to be ſerviceable to your Family. 

Stan. | take it upon my account; and am very 
much oblig'd to you. But here we arc all in an 

uproar, 

Well. So they ſay, what's the matter * 

Stan. A mutiny among the Slaves: 

Oroonoko is at the head of em. 
Our Governour is gone out with his raſcally Militia 
againſt em, what it may come to no body knows. 

Well. For my part, I ſhall do as well as the reſt: 

- but I'm concern'd for my Siſter, and Coen, whom 
Iexpect in the Ship from Engand. 
Stan. There's no danger ofen. 

Well, 1 have a thouſand 121751 here, in Gold and 
Jewels, for my Cozens uſe, that wou d more par- 
ticularly take care of : Tis too great a ſumm to ven- 
ture at home; and l wou'd not have her wrong'd of 

it: therefore, to ſecure it, Ithink my beſt way will 

be, to put it into your keeping. | 
Lian. You have a very good opinion of my honeſty, 
[Takes the E and Casket, 


Wal 


me, in this buſtle, as no body is ſecure ofacci 
I know you will take my Coꝛen into your protection 


well. 1 have indeed, if any thing hone to 
1dents, 
and ens b- ff 
Stan, You may be ſure on't. Wo” ED. 
wid. If you hear ſhe is dead, as ſhe may be, then 
| defire you to accept of the thouſand pound, as a 
legacy, and token of my Friendſhip ; my Siſter is 
provided for. OT 
Stan. Why, you amaze me: but you are never 
the nearer dying, I hope, for making your will? - 
Well. Not a jot; but I love to be betore-hand with 
Fortune: If ſhe comes ſafe, this is not a place for a 
ſingle Woman, you know; pray ſee her marryed as 
ſoon as you can. : , | 
Stan. If ſhe be as handſom as her picture, I can 
promiſe her a Husband. | 


Well. It you like her, when you ſee her, [wiſh 


nothing ſo much as to have you marry her yourſelf, 


Stau. From what | have heard of her, and my en- 
$2 gements to you, it muſt be her fault, if I don't; 
hope to have her from your own hand, . © 

Well, And I hope to give her to you, for allthis. 

Stan Ay, ay, hang theſe melancholy reflections. 


Vour generoſity has engag d all my ſervices. 


Well.l always thought you worth making a Friend, 

Stan. You ſhan't find your good opinion thrown 
away upon me: I am in your debt, and ſhall think 
ſo as long asI live, 1 Exeunt. 


? 
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Enter an one Ade of the Stage . Oroonoke 
' - Aboan, a the Slaves. Imoinda with 
4 Bow and Quiver , the Women , ſome 
leading, others carrying du Children upon 
{heir backs. 


O e 


He Women, with their Children, fall behind. 
Imoinday ou muſt not expoſe your ſelf; 
Retire, my Love; lalmoſt fear for you. 
Imo | fear no danger: life, or death, 1 will 
Enjoy with you. wh Ss 
Oro. My perſon is your guard. T 
Abo. Now , Sir, blame yourſelf: if you had not 
mes my cutting his threat, that coward there 
ad not diſcover d us; he comes oY. to upbrajd 
you. 


Enter on the other P de 8 K talking to 
Hoitman , with his rabble. 


Gov. Thisi is the very thing I would have wiſht. 
Your honeſt ſervice ta the Government. 


| - [To Hottman, 
Shall be rewarded with your liberty. 
Abo. His honeſt jervice! call it what it is, 
His villany, the ſervice of his fear: 
If he pretends to honeſt ſervices, 


O ROON O K O. 77 
Let him ſtand out, and meet me, like a Man. 
ky | ; | [ Advancing. 
Oro. Sts you: And you who come againſt us, 
KF buold; | : 

I charge you in a general good to all, 

And wiſh I cou'd command you, to prevent 

The bloody havock of the murdering ſword. 
) , M1 wou'd not urge deſtruction uncompell'd: _ 
th But if you follow fate, you find it here. 
The bounds are ſet, the limits of our lives: 
Between us lyes the gaping gulph ef death, 
To ſwallow all: who firſt advances. .. 


Enter the Captain, with his crew. 


Cap. Here, here, here they are, Governour: 
ad. What , ſeize upon my Ship! | 

Come, boys, fall on... 5 8 
| [ Advancing firſt, Oroonoko kills him. 
vil WW Oro. Thou art fall'n indeed. Thy own blood be 


upon thee. 
Gov. Reſt it there: he did deſerve his death. 
10t WM Take him away. h The Body remov d. 


ere WM You ſee, Sit, you and thoſe miſtaken men 
aid WM Muſt be our witneſſes, we do not come 
As Enemies, and thirſting for your blood. 
If we defir'd your ruin, the revenge 
Of our companions death, had puſht it on. 
But that we over- look, in a regard 
To common ſafety , and the publick good. | I 
Oro.Regard that publick good: draw off your Men 
And leave us to our Fortune: we're reſolv'd. . | 
an, Gov. Reſolv'd, on what? Your reſolutions 
Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt : 
What Fortune now can you raiſe out of em? 
Nay, grant we ſhou'd draw off, what can you do? 
Where can you move? What more can you reſolve? 
et Unleis it be to throw your telves away. . 
a 
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Famine muſt eat you up, if you go on. Y ED 
Lou ſee, our numbers cou'd with caſe compel W 
What we requeſt: And what do we requeſt? 


Only to ſave your ſelves. 

[The Women with their Children gathering about 
- t 13 ___ #he Men, . 
Oro. Ile hear no more. a 155 Li 
Women. Hear him, hear him. He takes no care 9 
of us. 3 : 3 FED W 
Gov. To thoſe poor wretches who ha ve been ſeducd il © 
And led away; to all and every one, | 7h 
We offer a full Pardon... | 5 n 
Oro. Then fall on. "Preparing to engage, | 
Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late, 2 
Pardon and mer ex. 15 
[ The Women clinging about the Men, they leave Th 
Oroonoko, and fall upon their faces, crying 3 
out for pardon, : | ] 
Slaves. Pardon, Mercy, Pardon. Ty 

Oro. Let'em go all: now, Governour, I ſee, 
I own the folly of my enterpriſe, 
The raſhneſs of this action, and muſt bluſh s 0 
Quite thro' this vail of night, a whitely ſhame, _ W 


To think I cou'd defign to make thoſe free, 
Who were by Nature Slaves, wretches deſign'd Th 
To be their Maſters Dogs, and lick their feet. 


Whip, whip'em to the knowledge of your Gods, 1 
Your Chriſtian Gods, who ſuffer you to be; N 
Unjuſt, diſhoneſt, cowardly, and baſe: © - 

And give'em your excuſe for being ſo. | 

Iwou'd not live on the ſame earth with creatures, OF 

That only have the faces of their kind: | f 

Why ſhou'd they look like Men, who are not ſo? 

When they put off their noble vatures, for 1 

The grov clngaualities ofdown-caſt beaſts, _ 

Iwiſhthey had their tails. 5 ca 
Abo. Then we ſhou'd knoẽw e. ⁵ © 


** Oro, ( 
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deo. We were too few before for Victory. 
We're ſtill enow to die. 88 [To Imoinda, Abo at & 


© Blanford Enters 


Gov. Live, Royal Sir; 5 
5 Live and be happy long on your own terms: 
Only conſent to yield, and you ſhall have 
What terms you can propoſe, for you, and yours; 
Oro. Conſentto yield! Shall I betray my ſelf? 
Gov. Alas! we cannot fear, that your ſmall force, 
The force of two, with a weak Womans arm, 
Should conquer us. I ſpeak in the regard 
And honour of your worth, in my deſire 
And forwardneſs to ſerve ſo great a Man. 
| wou'd not have it lie upon my thoughts, 
- That I was the occaſion of the fall 

5s I Ofſuch a Prince, whoſe courage carried on 
In a more noble cauſe, wou'd well deſerve 
The Empire of the World. 

Oro. Vou can ſpeak fair. 

Gov, Your undertaking, tho'it wou'd have brought 
So great a loſs to us, we muſt all ſay | 
Was generous, and noble; and ſhall be 
Regarded only as the fire of youth, | 
That will break out ſometimes in gallant ſouls; 

We'll think it but the natural impulſe, 
A raſh impatience of liberty: | 
No otherwiſe. 

Oro, Think it what you will. 
lwasnot born to render an account 
Ofwhat1do, to any but my ſelf. 5 

. [Blanford comes forward. 
Blan I'm glad you have proceeded by fair means. 
| | [Io theGovernonre 


lcameto be a Mediator. | 
Gov, Try what you can work upon him, 
Oro. Ate you come againſt me too? 


Plan. 
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Gov. Ay, do, and pay the forfeit if you pleaſe. 


Unarm'd to put my Ay into your hands??? 
I come, I hope, taſerye you. 
Oro. You have ſerv'd me; 


1 thank you for't : And I am pleasà to think 


You were-my Friend, while I had need of one: 


But now tis paſt , this farewelz and be gone. 


[Embraces him. 


lan. It is not paſt, and 1 muſt ſerve you Hill. 


I wou'd make up theſe breaches, which the ſword. 
Will widen more; and cloſe as all in love. 

Ord, I know what I have done, and I ſhou'd be 
A child to think they ever can forgive: 


Forgive! Were there but that, I wou'dnot live 


To be forgiven; Is there a power on earth, 
That I can ever need forgiveneſs from? 


Blau. Youlha'not need it. 


Oro. No, I wonnot need it. D 946 er ed 
Blan. You ſee he offers you your own conditions, 
For you, and yours. i 
Oro. I muſt capitulate? . _ 
Precariouſly compound, on tinted terms, 
To ſave my life? e 
Blan. Sir, he impoſes none. 
You make em for your own ſecurity. 


If your great heart cannot deſcend totreat, 


In adverſe fortune, with an Enemy: 
Vet ſure, your honour ſafe, you may accept 
Offers of peace, and ſafety from a Friend. 


Gov. He will rely on what you ſay to him. 


e II Blanford. 
Offer him what you can, Twill confirm, 
And make all good: Be you my pledge oftruſt. 
Blan. I'll anſwer with my life for all he ſays. 


1 ‚ If. 
Nan. Conſider, Sir, can you conſent to . 


, 3 5 
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hat bleſſing from you, you ſo hardly fonnd, 
And ſo much valu'd once? 
Oro. 1moinda!'' Oh! i 
'Tis ſhe that holds me on this argu 
Of tedious life: I cou'd reſolve it ſoon, 
Were this curſt being only in debate 
But my Imoinda firuggles in my ſoul? 1 
She makes a Cowa 
I im afraid to part with her in death: 
And more afraid of life to loſe her here. 
Ban. This way you muſt loſe her, think upon 
The weakneſs of her Sex, made yet more weak © 
With her condition, requiring reſt, | 
And ſoft indulgi 
And make you a glad Father. 
Oro. There I feel 
A Father's fondneſs, and 
They ſeize upon my heart, ſtrain all its ftrings, 
To pull me to em, from my ftern reſolve. 
Husband, and Father! All the melting art 
Of eloquence lives in thoſe ſoftning names. 
Methinks I ſee the babe, with infant hands 
Pleading for life, and begging 
Shall I forbid his birth? Deny him light ? 
The heavenly comforts ofall-cheering light? 
And make the wombthe dungeon of his death? 
His bleeding Mother his ſad monument? 
Theſe are the calls of Nature, that call loud, 
They will he heard, and conquer in their cauſe: 
He muſt not be a man, who can reſiſt em. 
No, my Imeinda ! I will venture al! 
To ſave thee, and that little innocent: | 
The World may be a better Friend to him, 
Than I have found it. Now I yield 
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ment 


confeſs. © | 


eaſe}, do nurſe your hopes, 


a Hurbend's love. | 


tobebotn; 


my ſelf: | 
[ Gives up his ſword. 
our hands, 

and ſeize em. 


| 

j 
nl 
N . 


The conflict: paſt, and we are in y 
[Several Men get about Oroonoko, 
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As l commanded you. 


Gov. So you ſhall find you are. Düben aa 


Blan. Good heaven forbid! You cannot mean. — 
Gov. This i is not your concern. 
(To Pen mi, bo 5 to Oradeckd, 
I muſt take care of you, 1 Imoinds, 
Imo. I'm at the ed 


8 Of all my care: HereI willdiewith him. als 


Holding 1 
oro. You ſhall not forcoherifiom me. [he holds ber, 
Gov. Then l muſt ae 

15 other means, and 2 uer force by force: 
Break, or cut off his hold, bring her awayyxp. 

Imo. I do not ask to live, kill me but here. 

Oro. O bloody dogs 1 Inhumane Murderers? -. 
[Imoinda forc't out of one daor by the — 
and others. e lr e Aboan open out 
of et 


— 
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Enter Stanmore: „ Lucia, „ Charlott. 


Sn e , 
Stege we cannot hear of him: Can no body 
give an account of him? 
Luc. Ny, l begint deſpair: : tgire him for zone 
a Derr N ſol hope. Jar, 


OR @;0:N O K O. 8 —J 
tv, i Tac. There are ſo many diſturbances in this de- | 
vilim Country l Wou' d we had never ſeen it. 


Stan. This is but a cold welcome for you, Madam, 

after ſo troubleſome a 3 ö 

o. Cat. A cold welcome indeed, Sir, without my 

la, Coo Welldon: he was the beſt Friend I had in the 
World. 3 | | | x 
Stan. He wasavery good Friend of yours indeed, 

0, Madam. * 1 3 | 


r. Luc. They have made him away, murder'd him 
m, ſor his Money, I believe; he took a confiderable 
| Sum out with him, I know, that has been his 
ruin. | - 
Stan. That has done him no injury, to my know 
ledge: For this morning he put into my cuſtody what 
you ſpeak of; I ſuppoſe a thouſand pounds, for th 
uſe of this Lady. $574 ; ; | 
| Char. I was always oblig'd to him : and he has 
*. ſhown his care of me, in placing my little affairs in 
ſuch honourable hands. 
Stan. He gave me a particular charge of you, Ma- 
* dam, very particular; ſo particular, that you will 
be ſurpriz'd when l tell you. „ 
Char, What, pray Sir? | 
Stan. lam engag'd to get you a Husband, I pro- 
mis'd that before I ſaw you; and now I have ſeen 
you, you muſt give me leave to offer you my ſelf. 
Luc. Nay , Coxen, never be coy upon the matter, 
to my knowledge my Brother always deſign'd you 
for this Gentleman. | 3 
Stan. Lou hear, Madam, be has given me his 
intereſt ; and tis the favour I wou d have begg d of 
Lim, Lord! you are ſo like him... ; 
y Ny 6h That you are oblig'd to ſay you like me for 
F Sſake. 1 9 1% % 
e. Stan. I ſhou'd be glad to love you for your own. 
Char. If I ſhou'd a the ſine things you = 
. 122 N 


x 0 1 * & » 2 | * 0 
8% OROONOK oO. 
ſay to me, how wou auen look at laſt, to ind en 
thro wu away upon an old acquaintance ? | ee ae hes 
Stan. An old acquaintance! 

Char. Lord, how eafily are you Men te be day 
upon ! I am no Coꝛen newly arriv'd from W 
not I; but the very Welldon you wot of. | 

Stan. Melldon ! 

. Char. Not murdered, nor made away, 0 wy 
Siſter wou'd have you believe, but am in very good 
health , your old friend in breeches that was, and 
now your humble Servant in petticoats. 

Stan. I'm glad we have you agen. 2.4 
But what ſervice can you do me in perticoats pray? 

| Char. Can'tyou tell what? 

Stan. Not I, by my troth: I have found my 
Friend , and loſt my Miftreſs, .it ſeems, which 1 
did not expect trom your petticoats. 

Char: Come, come , you have had a Friend of 


our Miſtreſs long eno tis high time now te 
avea Miftreſsof your Peng, 18 bo 


Stan. What do you ſay? 

Char. lama Woman a Sir. | 

Stan. A Woman 

Char. As arrant a Woman asyou wou'd havens 
me but now, Iafſure you. 

Stan. And at my ſervice? 


Char. It you have any for mein petticoats. 
Stan. Yes, yes, | ſhall find you employment. 
Char. You wonder at my proceeding , I believe. 
Stan. Tis a little extraordinary, in eed. e 
1 Char. I have taken ſome pains to come into your 
your. 


, jap You might have had it cheaper a great 
cgGEea - 

Char. I might have marry'd you in the perſon 
of my Engliſh Cozen, but cou'd not conſent to cheat 


you» ev'nin the thing Thad a mindto, 


Stan. 


a 
P 
t 
4 


„ 
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Stan. T was done as you do ey thing. 5 
Char. Ineed not tell you, 1 2 that little plot, 
ud catry'd it on only for this opportunity. I was 
4 reſol d to ſee whether you lik t me as a Woman or 
„not: if I had found you indifferent, I wou'd have 
indeavour'd to have been ſa too: but you ſay you 
like me, and therefore I have ventur'd to diſcover 
the truth. 1 1 
Stan. Like you! I like you ſo well, that lm afraid 
you won't think Marriage a proof on't; ſhall Igive 
you. any other? WE 


4 AN 


F Char. No, no, Im inclin'd. to believe you, and 
chat ſhall convince me. At more leiſure Ile ſatisſie 
you how I came to be in Mans cloaths, for no ill I 
aſſure you, tho' I have happen'd to play the rogue 
in em: they have aſſiſted me in marrying my Siſter, 
and have gone a great way in befriending yourCozen 
Jack with the Widow, Can you forgive me for 
pimping for your family: 5 5 | 


Enter Jack Stanmore. 


Stan. 80 Jack | what news with you 1 

d J. Stan. I am the forepart of 3. Widow, you 
know ; (he's coming after with the body of the fa- 

mily, the young Squire in her hand, my Son-in- 


4 


Law that is to be, with the help of Mr. Welden. 


Char. Say you ſo, Sir? 
| | [l [Clapping Jack upon the back, 
rea Widow Lackitt with ber Sen Daniel. 
t mia. so, Mrs. Lucy, 1 have brought Him about 


| agen, I have chaſtis d him, l have made him as tup- 
n ple as a 8 for your wearing, to pull on, or 
t throw off, at your pleaſure. Will you ever rebell 
again? Will you, ppl; Bt come come 1 down 
: 1 ; $ 4548 LY 43 n ; en 


* 4 


* ; 1 ; 
s 1 


s OROOWOR O. 
on your martow bones, » and ask her r forgiven, 


[D el Kun. 
Say after me, pray forſooth wife. 3 

Dan. Pray forſooth wite. Gar 

Luc. Well, well, this is a day of FRF) dee, 
and ſo l take you into favour ; Bur? firſt take the 
oath of allegiance. [| He kiſſes ber hand, and riſes 
Ifever you do ſo agen... 

Dan. Nay Marry if I do, I ſhall hae the work 
ont. 

Luc. Here's a ſtranger, forſooth, wou'd be la 
to be known to you, aSifter of mine, pray falute 
her. wa [farts as Charlott. 

id. Your Siſter ! Mrs. Lucy! what do you mean? 
This is your Brother , Mr. Welldon; do you, think! 
do not know Mr. Welldon? 

Tuc. Have a care what you ſay? this Gentleman: 
about marrying her: you may poil all 

Wid. Fiddle faddle , what ! You wou'd put i 
trick upon me. 

Char. No faith, Widow, the trick is over, it has 
taken Cafficiently,and now I will teach youthe trick, 

to prevent your being cheated another time. 

' Wid. How! cheated, Mr:Welldon 4 | * 

Cbar. Why, ay, you will always take things 
che wrong handle, „ ſee yu will have me Mr. 352 
don: I grant you, I was Mr. Welldon a little while 
to pleaſe you, or ſo : But Mr. Sranmere here has 

perſuaded me into a Woman agen. : 
Mid. A Woman! Pray 185 me Fe with y 
Lou are not in earneſt, the ? A Woman! . 

Char. Really a Woman. | 

Wid. Gads my life I I could not be a in 
every thing: Iknow a Man from a n at theſe 

ears, or the Devil's int. 

ray , did not you marry me!? 


eh de, 


* „ 3 
11 $1; 


Char, 


4 


wm = ent © 


Nee eſtate, 1 


have done fairly by ou you find uBuow what 
-You have to truſt to efore hand. . * 


04958 080. 1 


char. Vou wor Thiveir (ſ : 
cu. 4. And did not 1 Sire you a thouſand pounds 
is morning? © | 
Char. Yes indeed *rwas more than T'Yefery be 
But you had your | 'orth for your penny, 


ſuppoſe: I 
158 ſeem'd to be plesbd with yotir bargain: 3 
wid. A rare bargain J haye made on't, truly. I 
ute ftido out my moneyt to fine purpoſe upon a Wo- 
mati. 
Char. You wou dh (£2 Hueband; | a provided 
for you as wellas cod. | 
- Wit: Yes, yes, you have provided fot we. | 
_ And you have paid me very well tor r I 
nk you. 
/ "Tis very well; L may be'with "I too, 
for ought know, and may go look for the Father. 
har. Nay if you tbink1o , tis time tglopk about 
1 e AEN A Mike up the matter as well as you 
ny viſe you as a Friend, and let us live neigh- 


and lovingly together. 
ge \ have nothing © elle for it; 5 that; know 


How FOE» e eee 
Char. For my part, Mrs. La your Woudand 
pounds will engage me not rolaughat you. Then 
my Sifter is 1 to 22 on = is 40 i half 
ow,zand indeed they ive upon 
15 ta themſelves, Aud very cre- 
disbiy to _ to you. <1 
Nay, I can lane no body but my ſelf. 
Cbar. You have enqugh for a husband ſtill, 
And that you, may. beſtow upon honeſt Nager 


more. 


id. Mbetbe geren? 1 4 
. Chay. He is the Manyou Je cl bit. en 
J. Stan. Yes, faith, Widow, Who! the Man:? 1 


F4 Wid. 


N A 


3 OROONOKO: 


wid. Well, well, I ſee you will have me. 
marry me, and make an end of the buſineſs. 
Stan. Why Aller that's well ſaid, now we are al 


_ agreed, and all provided for. 
8 * Servant enters to Stanmore, 
* Serv. Sir, Mr. Blandford deſires you to come to 


him, and bring as mauy of your Friends a5 you can 
with you. 


Sran. I cometo him. You all go alony with me. 


come, young Gentleman, Marriage! is the ae 
you ſee, ou muſt like it now. N 
Dan. 1 I don't, how wall Thelp my ſelf 2 1 
Tuc. Nay, you may hang yourfel in the nooſe, 1 
if you 419 5 but you. neyer get out on't, n 
ſtrugling. 
* Come then, let's vin Jogg on inthe. old 
roa | 
Cuckold, or worſe, „I muſt be now contented : 
Tim north 1 DP marry 909, TE 4 


e 
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Eu. Governour with daga. aud \ 
N Fan. sli 
wt 1 Ry ente e 44rd 


* 
3 
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Aveyou' no reverence of future fame?” 
No awe upon your actions, from the tongues, 
he cenſuring tongues of Men, chat will * 58 7 
If you confeſs humanity, believe AY 
There is a God or Devil, to reward , 
Our doing ere do not F998 your rite, 72 . 


\ 


* 


- 


The hand at ws) is aarm'dagainf bs Gun. 


With hotter Thunder-bolts, prepar 'dto ſhoot, „ 
And nail 555 to the eafth, a fad 5 bad 
A monument of faithleſs infainy. 


Enter Stanmore Wh Stanmore, Set , e 
Widow, and Danicl . 


So, Stanmore, you I know, "he women t %% 

Win join with me: Tis Oroonokos cauſe, © 

A Lovers cauſe, a wretched Womans cauſe, 
That will become your interceſſion. 1p 


11 
> * 


to de made an example for the good of the Plan- 
tation. 
1 Plan. Ay, "ay , "twill frighten the Negibes 


from attempting the like agen. 
1 Plan, What riſe againſt their Lords and Maſters! 


At this rate no Man is ſafe from his own Slaves. 


2 Plan. No, no more he is. Therefore one and 


all, Goverhoùr, , we declare tor hanging. 
Om. Plan. Ay, ay , hang him, hang him. 
Wid. What! Hang him 0! forbid i it, Governour, 


Cher * Weallpetition forhim. 


5 Now. They arefor a holy day; guilty det 
is not the buſineſs, hanging is their ſport. ' 
„lan. We are hotſure ſo wretched, to have theſe, 


The rabble, judge for us: the changing croud; 


The arbitrary guard of Fortunes power, 2 
Who wait to catch the Sentence of her frowns, 
And hurry alltoruine ſhe condemns. . 


Stan. So far from farther wrong, that tis a ſhape | 
He ſhou'd be where he is: good Governour | 


Order his liberty: he yielded up 
Himſelt, his all, at your diſcretion. 


* 


S 0A 


{To the Womim, | 
I Plan. Never mind em, Gcvernour; he ought 


Blau. Diſcretion! no , he 7 on your word: f 


2. 


'F 
| 

| 

| 
| 
| 

| 


> 


N 
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Aud Tam made the cautionary pledge, 
The gage, and hoſtage ot your keeping it. 
Remember, Sit, he yielded on ver Ford; ö 
Your word! which henieſt men will think ſhould be 
The laſt reſort of truth, and truſt on earth: 
There's no appeal beyond it, but to Heaven: 
An Oath is a recognifance to Heaven, 
Binding us over, in the Courts above 
To plead tothe indietment ot our cri mes.” 
That thoſe who ſcape this world 55 fit there 
But in the common intercourſe of Men, 
(Where the dread Majeſty is notinvok'd,, 
His honour not immediately concern d, 
Nor made a party in our intereſts ) 
Our word is all to be rely'd upon. what 6 
Mid. Come, come, you'l be as ; good, as. your 
word, we know. 118 
Stan. He's out of al power of doing amt now 
If he were diſpos d to it. We 
Cbar. But he is not diÞos'd to ſt. 
Blan. To keep him, Where hes, wit mike hin 
| . _ ſoon, 
Hafen ſome deff erale way to ele, | 
hay, war. of „or daſh our his mat i ] 
Char. Pray try him by n . * Hos 
We lll allbe ſuretics for him. 912 ved. nm” 
Om. 5 x 
Lac. We will allanſwer ii'tim ow. 43 tp 
Cou. Well, you will have it ſo, 10 do what you 
pleaſe , 
Juſt what you will with him, 1 givb Soufeave. [Exit 
Blan. We thayk 100 k Fa Ts wal 5 pry come 


Data; ; withme. *#"r1 7 l iin non | [Exeunt, 


7 


- INE rx 
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The Saane 5505 shews. Pie eke upon, bis 
back , his legs and arms N out. 127 _ 
chain'd 10 the ground. 


J 


Enter Blandford, W Nehme Ce. 8 ＋ 
Blan. O miſerable ſight! help every one: 


Aſliſt nie - to hap _ from — — | 4 12 25 
h im u z an n m orwar 1 
RY NY re een r= of 
Moſt injur'd Prince! how ſhall we dear our res 
We cannot hope you will vouchſs fe to hear, 75 
Or eredn what we ſay in the defence. 
And cauſe of our ſuſpected innotcence. oo 
Stan, We are not guilty of your Kar, ee © 
No way conſenting to em; but abhor, Fe 7 
Abominate, and Joath this cruelt x. nk. 
lan. It is our curſe , but make it not our crime. 
A heavy curſe upon us, that we muſt 
© Share any thing in common, ev'n the light, 5 
The elements, and ſeaſons, with ſuch Men, 
Whoſe Princi jes, like the fam” d Dragons ted, 8 
Scatter'd, an« ſown „ wou'd ſhoot a harveſt up 
Of fighting miſchiefs, to Mahal Ar 
And ruin altabout 'em. _ 575 5 hoe 
Stan. Profligates! cont as _ 
Whole bold Titanian mpiety ae, F A 
wou d once agen pollute their Mother earth,” 1 
Force her to teem with her old monſtrous brood 
Of giants, and forget the race of Men. fo, 
Blan. We are not io: believe us innocent. 
We come prepar'd with all our ſervices, 
To offer a redreſs of your baſe wrangs.. . .. .. 
Which way ſhall we employ” em? m7 
Stan. Tell us, Sir, 04 nd 431 
if there is any thing that can attone; . 


\ 


FOE | 2 | a x { 4 
y 6 \\ 
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But nothing can; that may be ſome amends... 
Oro. If you wou d have me think you are not all 
Confederates, all acceſſary to IN 
The baſe injuſtice of your Governour: 
If you wou d have me live, as you appear 
- Concern'd for me, if you wou d have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a way 
To tye me ever to your honeſt love: 
"jap, by. arm tc me; givemeher, - - 
To charm my ſorrows , and, if poſſible; _ \ 
I'll fit down with my wrongs; never to riſe 
Againſt my fate, or think of vengeance more. 
Blan. Be ſatisfi'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her ſafe to you, and ſuddenly. 
Char. We wonnot leave you in ſo good a work. 
Wid. No, no, wellgo with you. 
Nan. In the mean tine | 
Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive: 
And hope a better fortune.  [Exennt. 


Oroonoko alone... 


Oro, Forget! forgive: I muſt indeed forget, 
When 1 forgive: butwhileIama Man, 
In fleſh, that bears the living mark of ſhame 8 
The print of his dishonourable chain, 
My Memory ſtill rouſing up my wrongs , 
Inevercan Ry this Governour; ˖ 
This villain; the diſgrace of truſt, and place, 
And juſt contempt of delegated power. 
What ſhall Ido? If I declare my ſelf, 
Iknowhim, he will ſneak behind his guard 
Of followers, and brave me in his fears. 
Elſe, Lyon like, with my devouring rage, 
Iwou'd ruſh on him, faſten on his throat, 
Tear wide a paſſage to his treacherous heart, 
And that way lay him open to the world. ¶ Pauſing 
It I Chou'd turn his Chuiſtianarts on him 
1 N . Pre- 


Oo ROONOKO. gf 
promiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter, and creep, 
With fawning ſteps , to get within his faith, _ 5 : 
I cou'd betray him then, as he has nme. 
But am l ſure by that to right my ſelf? 

Lying's a certain mark of cowardiſe: 

And when the tongue forgets its honeſty, _ 
The heart and hand may drop their functioni to 
And nothing worthy be reſolv'd, or done. 

The Man muſt go together, bad, or good. 
In one part frail, he ſoon grows weak in all 
Honour ſhou'd be concern'd in honours cauſe, 
That is not to be cur'd by contraries, 47-46 
As bodies are, whoſe health is often drawn 
From rankeſt Poyſons. Let me but find out 
An honeſt ny , I havethehand, 

A miniſtring hand, that will apply it komm. 
SSOGHSSSSHHGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH 
SCENE the Governours houſe, 


Enter Governour. 
Gorvninnoun. 


Wou'd not have her tell me, ſhe conſents / 
In favour ofthe Sexes modeſty, 

hat ſtill ſhou'd be preſum'd , becauſe there is 

A greater impudence in owning it, 

Than in allowing all that we can do. 

This truth I know , and yet againſt my ſelf, 

on unaccountable are lovers ways) | 

I talk, and loſe the opportunities, 


Which 


J oO N oK o. : 
ich love, and ſhe expects I ſhou deem aug 
Es'n he expects: for when a Man has ſa 1 * 


All chat is fit, to fave thedecency, _. 0 
The Women know the reſt is to be done. An 
I wonnot diſappoint her. 1 bean Bu 


Enter to him Blandford, the S Daniel, 
| Ars. Lackitt, Charlot „and Lucia. 


TI 
mid. O Governour ! Tm glad we have lit upon Re 
| you. , TH T! 
Gov: by! what's the matter? 95 g 
Char. Nay , nothing enmandinary. But one 
good action 
Draws on another. Tan have given the Prince hi 
1 freedom: | 
Nowy we come a begging for his wi ifs 1 
You won't refuſe us. 
0; Refuſe you ! No, no, vbathaye Ito doto 
refuſe ou? 
4 You won't refuſe to ſend ber to him , ſhe 
me... © 17 57 5 9 
"Gov. Lſenthored high) : © 
Wid. We have promis'd him to bring her. 
Gov. You dayery well; tis kindly done of you: 
Ev'n carry her to him, with all my heart. 
Luc. Lou muſt tell us where ſhe is. 
© Gov. I tell you: why, don” t you know? 
Blan. Your Servants ſay ſhe's in the houſe; 
Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firſt indeed; 
but! thought | it wou'd not look well to keep her here: P 
Iremov'd her in the hurry, only to take care of her. U 
What! ſhe belongs ro 18850 have ne to do 
with her. | I 


Char. But whereis ſbe: now, Sir! . 
Gov. Why, faith, I can't ſay certainly: you'll 
hear of her at Parham houſe, 1 3 : war or 
thereadouts: Lihink1feot her there. 12 
4 + Blan, 


oO 


Plan Lie have an e on bim. K 
5 Res Di 2 42 


Gov. l hayely'd: my ſelf into a littleti 2 148 
And muſt employ it: they'll be here 
But I muſt be beſore em. 

{ Going out , he meets. Imoinda , and in her, 

Are you come WE 
Ile court no longer for a happineſs $2.42 th 
That is in mine own keeping: you mayftil | | 2 
Refuſe to grant, ſo I have power to take. 
The Man that asks deſerves to be deny dc. 
[She.diſengages one hand, and draus his Aves 
from bi fe him: Governour flarts and 
retires 3 land ford enters behind him. 
Imo. He does indeed, that asks unworthily. 


Blan. You hear her, Sir, that asks unworthy: 
Gov. Lou are no judge. 


cov. Begone, and leave us. 
Blan, When you let her go. at 
Gov. To faſten upon you. 4 eto wh | : 
lan. I muſtdefend my ſelf, _ 2 
Imo. Help, Murder, help. 

[Imoinda retreats towards the door ' fevonr” ity 


Blandford , wy 4 are clos d, ſhe throws 


down the 4. er out. ge 
tales up fworl,, 5 * ey fight , cloſe , 


fall, Handler "pow him, Servant. hoy 
and part em. | 


Gov. She ſhannot ſcape me to. Ive gone too Sil : 


Not to go farther. Curſe on my delay 
But yetſheis, and ſhallbeinm my 2 
n. Nay then it is the wat ofhoneſty: 
Iknow you, and willfave you from your "Y 
Gov. All come wind with me. 


dens. . 0 


r 7 
6 n 9232 
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Blan, e, e. en 


onen 
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. Oroonoko enters. 
. " Oxdonoro. 


80 e 


O Honour bound i and yeta Slave to Love! ; 


I am diſtracted by their rival powers, 
And both will be obey d. O great Saga 45 
Thou taiſer, and reſtorer of faln fame! 
Let me not be unworthy of thy aid, * | 
For ſtopping in thy courſe: | lam thine: 
But can t forget lam Imoindas too. 
She calls me trom my wtongs to reſcue her. 
No Man condemn me, who has never felt 


All tempers yield, and ſoften in thoſe fires 


4 n 
A womans power, or try'dthe force 9 K 


Our honours, intereſts reſalving down, II 


Run in the gentle current of our Joys: 
But not to ſink, and drown our memory Po 
We mount agen to action, like the Sun, 
That riſes from the boſom of the Sea, * 

1 run his glorious race of light anew, ._ 

nd carry onthe World. Love, love willbe 

My firſt ambition , and my fame the next. 
; Aboan enters bloody. 

My eyes are turn'd againſt me; and coribine | 
With my ſworn Enemies, to 6 
This ſpectacle of honour. Aboanl 
My ever faithful Friend! A; 

Abo. I have no name, 


That can diſtinguiſh me from the viſes ink, | 


To which I'm going: a poor, abject worm, 


That crawl'd a while upon a buſtling world, 3 


And now am trampled to my duſt agen. 
Ore. I ſee thee gaſht, and mangled. 
Abe. — m ſhame 


Err es Go nt 


oe with , tim.cy ©A9C tn her 


\ 
— 


1 „Wesen ce. 
Ne eg bet 8 but belſe 


eee 
Do not Tongan? to tnt len 
Ines live unde Ga 0 U 7 35 | 
1do not come for piry to pt” hag 
I've ſpent an honourable Hfe wi mu 6 
Theeatlieft Servanrofyournifin Ne . 
And wou d mtehd it withimy late tare, © n 
My life wks yours; and'fo ſhall be my Nach. den e 
You muſt not le. r rn, 
Bendifg and fnking, 1 Have arge my les 
Thus far, to tell 10 das cannot lives” 
To warn you of thoſe ignominiouswrongs', 
Whips, rods, a nd'all the inftruments'of© 
Which I have en undd ate e 'd Ifor you. 
This was the duty that ! had to p 
'Tis done, and n. eto de d bar, 1 
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Witneſs againſt me in the other world. ke 
If I wou'd leave this manſion of my bliſs el 
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There is no other ſafety go iQ 8: 2 9 
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your character J. the world was 15 ticiently 
ſenſible of it before ; And thoſe ſhining, qua» 
lities:, by whic Tour Ladiſhip i 22 1 
diſtingyill'd , Low 50 8. pg 1 17 hidden thap 


they Can be excetded eras 25 


your ſake that I's arch 1505 Ln but for 
own; not to make 975 teturn to. ur Ladi= 

ſhip , but to. do bofiour by my Telf, "Which 
| ſhould not have preſum!c to have done withe 
out your permiſſion; 
ireſh obligation upon me: 1 For nothing 187 


e Stage, Gs | 


encourag' d me to moks an offering 6, 


even that brings a 
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ferings to the Fair, and 
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beg leave'ro'add , that ſince love and valout 
are the ſprings of 


P * - > = by N 3 
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de Hen inptesehest 0 yori? e 
bounty, than your leave to make this ſolem 


Acknowledgment of it; and to perſons o 
your Ladiſhips rank;; we cannot publickly 
return thanks for one favour , without te. 
ceiling another... ve ory oe 

For what could reflect more luſtre on thi 
Poem, than ſo celebrated a Name prefix'd to 


it? *Tis the peculiar glory of Tragedy, tha 


it has always been the moſt agreeable enter- 
tainment.to the fair ſex ; who have been. eve 
more indulgent to that, than to any other 
ſort of Poetry. Men are generally leſs caps. 


ble of thoſe tender impreffions „ Which the 


Ladies (who are form'd with finer. reſent 
ments) more eaſily receive. But if this be 
'the beſt pretence we can make to maſculine 


wiſdom , and ſuperiority of reaſon , I think 


we had better make none at all. For certain) 


to be ſoon mov'd to compaſſion, and ſenſible 


of the misfortunes of others, is rather a per- 


fection in human nature, than an argument 
8 of weakneſs or infirmity. EY en 


is for this reaſon , Madam, that perfor- 
'mances of this kind are, the moſt proper ot- 
1 am particulatly hap- 


LE 


Py in preſenting this to one Who has all their 


'excellencies without any, of their defects. 


But 1 perceive I am in danger of diſobliging 
your 'Ladiſhip, while 1 am doing you that 
uſtice which will be highly pleaſing to ever) 
body, but your ſelf, 1 ſhall therefore only 


Tragedy , and give life and 
NI in. . | N mo- 


2 1 


otio 
han | 
amil 
giving 
uch 
he 0 
o tri 


Wb 


7 


han tO addreſs this to. your Ladiſhip „wh oſe 


iving ſo much beauty to the Court, and ſo 


* 8 tes 
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notion to it ; nothing could be more proper 


amily is remarkable, above any other, for 


uch courage to the ſield; the one to adorn, 
he other to defend your country; the one 
o triumph at hame, and the other abroad. 
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For ſurely his preſumption muſt be great, 
Who dares invite his betters to no treat. 
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rought before an Audience', fo be tryd! 


at Irn 
| Now hopes till pleaſe , now doubts t ill prove but dul 


Di HI - 


Wir 


Guilty af, {c 


cribling ,.. with beſeeching b 
Before jour Bar the Malefattor flands. 


Mourns a thin pit, yet dreads it when tis full, 
Theſe are at beſt the anxious Writers cares: © 
But he, who now your fatal cenſure fears, 
Has no great Man to countenance his Muſe , 


[ | * 4 | | 
£7% — bs ” 
"# is N f # *2 4 


5 d i 
derne 
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_ 

. #44 hy 
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And ſhield him from the arts which rival factions uſe. 


No neceſſary friends to ſtart aii ,Mn 1. | 
T” o'erpower ill-nature , and ſupport his cauſe. 
Then tis all Tragedy which he prepares, 
With no relieving interval of Farce. fi 
Nay , but one Song; his numbers rarely chime, 


Nor bleſs theGall'ries with the ſweets of Rhime. 


Feu Aﬀtor's axe to fall, no Ghoſt toriſe ; - - 
. 5 nimixk lighting flies ; 
eee 


With all theſe diſadvantages . 5 
He ſtill has hopes, and makes his bold requeſt 
To Men of ſenſe ; and here are none, I know, 
But either are, or think at leaſt they re ſo. 
To yon, with modeſs awe , he _ to nl} 
Will $0 Ls Hes yer ſcorns to ſneak. 
He pike not 0 , or his rules; 

Nor inſolently calls his Judges, Fools. 


Net to deſert diſclaims not all pretence; 


To be ſo modeſt would be impudence. 


He not expects you ſhould 7 dulneſs flatter, 
Tet leaves you room enong to ſpew good nature, 


Ul 


Bogs 


Bep 
Pat 
All 


But 
Fro 
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14 A kk _ Eye re © 


ops 


would come... | , er 
32 an willing to be laat. 82 6 b 
cowards and Fools are barbarous , 4 Blak. arge 
Al wit e and ink: Ave N des 
But weakneſs in e Bl fade defenſe... 1 G1 5 
From Men er , eee Fler. 
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Ur Prologue to the Critics was direfted : 


Bat ven, eee 4 | 
To you our Poet now his homage pays; 
Tour bare forgiveneſs will his denen raiſe, * tt $; * A 


In taſtes like yours to pardon — th ANTON. 
A .we're pleading a young Author von 421A 


But youth and Beauty never yet were „ 
Do you but ſhew your goodneſs and neſs, iy 2 of oP 
The Men , of courſe , will give their appr 0 v. 5 2 
For if they grant none as the Poets dus, | 

They'll fare be kind in hers ord WR EA 
Fan, with you they will comply y = A 
Exert the Lover all, , and ley the Crit by, Aix 

Pleas'd and ſerene you ſe awthePrince] Guety /. / f 
When Windſor was with this bright preſence bi: . 65] 


Still may the kind im e ö n 72 SY 
Wy ws enjoy pris ths yk ich we live. 


How did thek al Youth , op ond ring nes, 

Behold ! and gladly own the ſweet ſurprize! 

Amax dat ſuchwariety of charms , |: 
Careleſs of Fame , and le in love with Arms ! | 
Almoſt unwilling to purſue the war, 5 f 
4 v * Empire #0 forſake the Fair. 


A 4 D, 
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| But, a: by by Engli SATs,” vr wiv 
May Las MO ee , THR, * eee 410 


Procure the Revolution be After, * Warm wi | 
2406/08 Nr hs adomivis; C n wh * ** ws * 
Thus may t icrous Pringe ſecurely move , Q 


** 


And far mort get han ournew Sultan r hg _ 
Completely n in Em ire , __ m Love. 
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Eunuchs , Baſſas „ J ahne „and Artendint , 
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LOVE AND EMPIRE. 


Fat 
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A 2 0 bk | 4 . 
s 0 E N E I. 
Enter Murſi, and Abra-Mule. 


„„ 1s RT 5 
lis ay, N "thin Aira, . by you be 


8 T Ne the — fortunate of all your life, 
n which you ſhall be rais'd from low 

PS obſcurity, ; h 
To the ſublimeſt height ot earthly greatneſs: Wo 
Brought as the richeſt preſent to the Sultan, 
To crown his pleaſure, and adorn his Court, 
To entertain with joy his ſofteſt hours, | 
And 1 the Worlds great Maſter * your 
hs. uty. 

Abr. Rather, as often as this day 8 45 : 
Within the round of the revolving year, 


pt me be clad in melancholy fables; TE 
"a4 Ex- 


40 ABRA-MULE: or, 

Exhauſt the ſpringing fountains of my eyes, 

"Indulge my grief, and waſte my ſelf in mourning. 
Be rais'd to grandeur: No. .. I ſhall be thrown 
Lower than firſt my vulgar fortune plac'd me. 

O think not, Sir, to footh me with the name 3 

Ot fancy'd glory for when Virtue's gone, 

And infamy takes place; tho' you advance he 

Above the greateſt Monarch, you debaſe 
My humble birth, and fink me into greatneſs. 

Mur. Ungrate ful Maid !... Are then my benefits 
So ſoon forgotten? Doſt thou not remember 
That to this ſaving arm thou ow'ſt thy being? 
_— br. Ido, andbleſs you for that generoùs action. 
—_ - Mur. Had | not interpos'd*twixt death and thee, 
Þ When withthouſands of my Country-men 

Made an incurſion into Mufcovy,; /\ 

Thou hadſt not now ſtood thus erect before me 
Jo contradict my will N now 

See the relentleſs Ruffian , with his word 
Uplifted, juſt prepar'd to give the ſtroak, 

Andthy dere vaten hearing at the point. 

| Thy tender innocence, and unripe beauty, 
* Which then ew 'n in a child appear d moſt lovely, 

a Mov d me to ſoft compaſſion. Straight I ſei ed 
His threatning arm, and ſtopp'd the eoming blow. 
Scarce then had ſev'n full winters ſnow d upon thee ; 
And thoſe twelve years in which thou haſt been 
mine g* © lr iSd linen + 44.0 "5 To 2 5 
Say, have I not till low d and cheriſh'd thee; © 
1 With all th indulgent kindneſs ofa Father ?- 
11 Abr. Heat me with patience, Sir.. 
1 Mur. Tis true, fincelreſolv'd upon this voyage, 
She always has been froward, and appeared 
'Averſe to my deſign but now of late 
Much more than ever... Ha! ... I have athought ; 

It muſt beſo. . Il put her to the trial.. [Aſide. 

An ill return you've made me for my kindneſis, 

CSE) eee SIS 0% mts. 
9 4 - . For- 


n. 
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| LOVE: ä — 40 


Forgetful Abra; but ſinot no perſuaſtons * Js = 
Can bend youto my will, I'll ance comply | 


With a fond Womans humour, be content 
To loſe my journey, and return agan:n 8 


And now I hope thou'rt fully ſatisfy dd. 


Ha: 129 not move? What ech commotion's 
115 1 7! 2,125 Yo Ste vor 
What means that humble poſture ; gy and thoſe tears 
Abr. Kneeling.] Alas 1 _ will Jou break my 
tender heart? U OH Ge/ 

Mur. Thy words amade mo; Dill thou not deſire | 
To fly the loath'd.embraces ra peas; * . 9 


Abd 26 cen ain? Gate 587 A 
Abr. Idid in 12412142182 Ein MT: 
Deſtre to fly thiembraces of Rae + f Wn 


And yet upon iny bended knees e beg 70 


Notts return again. . tate! i __ 1 


Mur. Tis ſo for ee H ll: 


Iunderſiand you not, explain your meaning: 7; os . 


Abr. Since then you urge me tò the brmk of Fate « 
Tho! nothing burthe fear of ſeparation 200 
From the moſt bra ve of Men ; ind beſt of . — 
Could fores m todiſcloſe tha mighty ſecret; 12 
I will unlock my breaſt, and lay before you 
The inmoſtthoughts and counſels of my ſoul. 0 ) 
Know then (but ere my ſtory rrach your ears 


Learn to forgive, and arm your ſelf with patience) 


That ſince the time that mine and your deliv'rer , 


The gem tous Viſir, the thrice noble Pyrrhus 


Reſcu'd us in our journey to this City, 

From the rug inſolence of ſtern palonians, © 
I have inſecretlov'd that wond'rous Mann 
And he with equal firereceiv/d my paſſin 


And during thoſe four months, in which ar 


Hinder d from travelling by tedidus ſickneſo. 
We have, by mutual intercoutſe exchang'd dd 
Each others Soul.. Ew'n now, while v n | 


His | 


Babſent at the wars; an an — ks, 


... A —— ———— ˖———— 2 
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ABRA-M UI E- or | 


H ee Troops ro raiſe the Siege of Buda, 


He has not been unmindful of his love; "A 
But has by letters. | 

Mur. Yes, I underſtand vou. ee 
vou are of late, itſeems, grown intimate 
With the chief Miniſterof State... For him 
You would reſerve your ſelf, for him you'd ſtay » 
For him you would avoid th' Imperial bed. 


But hear me, Maid... Nay, do not kneel and weep, 
Nor think to mollifie me with thy pray'ts: 
For know thy ſentenceis already paſs'd, 


Nor is it in my power to reverſe it. 


Already I ve contracted for thy beauty, 
And all things are prepar d for thy reception. 


Therefore, no more... Attend me in this hour 
To be preſented to the Worlds great Lord; 
Farewel, & think of nothing but obedience. [ Exit: 


Abr. O harſh command 1 Cruel , hard-hearted 


Murſa , 


| Inexorable , obſtinate old Man! | 
Obedience! What obedience ? And to whom ? vs 


But why (alas 1) do I deliberate, . 
As if L were my own, ons all my aQtions | 
At liberty > Superior violence 


O'er- rules my will; I muſt of force obey, 


Becauſe I have no pow'r to make reſiſtance, 


Andam too impotent to be rebellious. 


Enter Laida and Pyrrhus, 
Zaid, In tears ? . But ſee, bring you; com- 
fort, Madam. 


4 My Lord, my life return'd! Then all my 


Woes. 


Shall be forgot, atleaſt I will a while 


Suſpend my griefs , and be all joy and pleaſure 6 


To welcome, with the moſt anreise „ 


All that my Soul holds dear. 
Pyr. Thou lovelieſt creature, 


| It too, at ſight of thee, haye loſt the 45 


eee A. 
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3 by — of the friendly — 0 
Hage I came private and unattended, _ _ 
Directed, by thy Letters, to the place . 
Ofthy abode ; and ever ſince have waited 
For a convenient opportunity \ 

To gain admiſſion here; which Murſas abſence, | 

And. Zaida's help at laſt have giv n.. Andnow, - 

At the reviving proſpect of thy beauties „ | 
Griefleayes my breaſt, andhealing joy . | 
Thou ſmil'ſt., , Let Fortune frown then, III deſpiſe | 


her 
III noc 0 the Sultans cold reception 9 
Since Iam welcome to theſe arms | 

Abr. Yes, my dear Lord, I may without abluſh 
Receive theſe chaſte embraces; ; and to you, 
Who love with honour, I with innocence _ . 
May give theſe tokens of my vow'd fidelity. 
But I, alas! am doom'd to guilty joys, 
Tothe deteſted arms of Mahomet. 1405 
I muſt, in ſpight of me, reſign my honour, 
And rob you of your right. . Injurious Murſa. 
Deſpiſing tears, and deaf to all intreaties, 
Has ſworn this hour to yield me to the Sultang - - 
And [by honeſt ſhifts, and commendable cheats, 
No longer can deceive him... 

Pyr, O the Villain! 
Can ought that's human harbour ſo much baſencſs? 
Are then the joys of this bleſs'd meeting daſh'd - 
Soo ſoon? So ſoon will Fortune ſnatchthee from mes. 
And mock my vain embraces? .. Thus like one 
Who in a dream, with mighty toil and lavour „ 
Strives to einbrace ſome viſionary torm ; 
Juſt as he ſeems to claſp the lovely object, 
It ſlides away, and vaniſhes to air: 
So 1, whotbro' oppoſing difficulties 
Havecut my tedious way to thy lovd aims 
At length am . and but ſee tee 


IB . 


= 


To mortiſſe our hopes, aud edge our ſuff rings! 
Abr. When yeu, in #Phyſiciansgarbdiſpuis'd, | 
Came without interruption to my lodgings ;'o 


Detected by a true Phyſician's skill 


To ſacrifice me to the Sultans plea 


' Buttradingwiththe purchaſe of thy Virtue h 
' Damn'&d avarice! Cutſed , deſtructive avarice! 
 «Fhoueverlaſtirigfoe to love and honour! ... .. 
What will not this vile Merchant turn totraffick, 


* 


7 1 * . 7 C * 9 
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234 JABRA-MUEE: or, ©. 
To take mylaftfarowe O dlipp'ry fate 
OOfhumat pleafures, fleet and volatile . 


Giv'n us, and ſnatch'd again in one ſhort moment 


I unſuſpected could difſemble ſiekneſss. 
But when the clamours of your ſuff ting Country 
Tore you from me, and ſent you tothe war:; 
Then, leſt my harmleſs fraud at length ſhould be 


Iwas oblig'd ro quirmy feign d diſtemper 1 | | 
And own niyfelfrecov'ring 9" © 


„J ITE: 4H 
Impoſſible for thee long toſucceed | 

In fucha fraud, unleſs thou cou'dft with art Bt 
Extinguiſh all thy charms ; forſurely none | 0 
Could ſo far be impos'd on, as to thin N 
That the grim form of pale and meagre ſickneſs 81 
Could e er be ſeated in a face ſo lovex. I 

Abr. With many a vain excuſe, and falſe pretence B 
Did 1, till now, defer the fatal hours y 


But the inſatiateavaricqof Mur e, 
No longer patient of my ſlight evaſions 
Refolv'd at laſt, and fix d upon this Gay... I, Ny: 


Pyr. Can nothing then content that pred Tartar, 


CT FLAT. 


If chaſtity it ſelf be fet to ſale, 3 
And innocence and virtue cannot "ſcape him? 
But El not talk away theſe precious moments: 
But fly with all the wings that Love can lend, 
To find this ſordid, mercenary churl, 
And gorge his rav'nous appetite with Gold; 


1 _— 


« a 


I buy thee off, redeem thee from diſgrace, 


: | And 


off 


LOWE: ANDE MPIRE. _ 


donde dez Tiny Natter. . 8 n 8 
* Fa Lord, nis a, | Loe, 


due your oticern fot m y.@eliyrance 2 . f 1 


Hey FEY onto things impracMcable. 
You know you often have propos d theſe — 
- To me before; and I as oſten told you 5 
The Royal funds will ſcarce ſuffice to ſlake 
His raging thirſtof Gold: Then he's eee, 
Wilful and froward, poſitive and proud; _ 
Has log with pleaſure hugg'd this great defign » | Jas 
Fed with Vaſt hopes of grandeur: and conceiv'd ag 
Such ſtra 7 Vong of my fatal beauty, 
That halft World he thinks too little recompence 
Forſuch ape This I oft have Ware ae 
And you have thought it reaſon. 
Pyr. True, Have; 
But then! had not that high eminence 
Of pow'r and greatneſs which I now * offs; 4 
Nor wealth enouphs perhaps, toraiſe abribe E 
Sufficient; but He will not ſure refuſe 0o = 
So vaſt a treaſure as Inow can give: 
Beſides; my honour and authority 
Will awe him to compliance. 
Abr. Were that true, | 
Yet tis too late: He Woctyd comply... ES 
His word is gone too far toberecall'd: ith 
The fatal contract for my virgin. honour | | 
Already is agteed on, and ere this 
The purchife paid; and ſhould younrgehim nom, 
Perhaps? inceny'd by your Glucitations,.. . 
He may inform tt e 21 ofyour Love:: 
And T Tur life, my Lord, wiltbein danger. ; 
eg what nl A afford defir rable , Re 


hy on artloſt for. ver? 2 0 
ethaps. 


£1 110 ble ecure Special ma ybefound 
Toreſcue me from ſhame, and ſave my honour 
Without the hazard of Your precious life, 


by. 


/ 
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Pyr. Ohno!... Lam not now what once I was... 
For, fincel parted from thee , Fate has taruiſh d | 
My glories, and o erwhelm'd me with misfortunes, SC 
When leading firſt my Troops to ſuccour Buda , | yd | 
Ienter d on that/fatal expedition, W | 

I thought to give ſuch tokens of my yalour __ 
And conduct, that I might with confidence N 


Dare beg thee ol m y Royal Maſters 4 n- , 


To whom you are preſented, is my friend. 


As a reward for my 975 ſervices: det" 
But Fortune has defeated thoſe deſigns... e e 
Vet ſtill ſome hopes I have... The Ar Aut» 1 
Who governs all in the Seraglio, 


Perhaps his prudent management may yet 
Recover all... Mean while, fare wel . Love: : 
I muſt to Court, to juſtiſie my e F 
And clear me to the Sultan. | 1 
Abr. Partſoſoon! _ 3 
Perhaps to meet ao more... Indeed tis hard..; * 
Pyr. Thou weep'ſt; Oftop that ſhower of ating 
ſorrows, ... ... | 

Which melts me to the ſoftneſs ofa Woman, 3 yo 
And ſhakes my beſt reſolves. ..*' Tis hard indeed. "I 
So hard, that L have need of all my courage 
And manly reaſon ,. to ſupport the thought... 5 a 
Short have our meetings been, by icalth 0 90 1 a 
By interrupted, broken interyals, 
And murder'd by the pangs of often. parting. 

Such as ſad Spirits prove, who nightly wager 

To viſittheloy'd objects they admire ; .. 3 
Permitted for a while to hover round em, 1 
But guickly warn d away . .. Yet ev'nthey IE 

With leſs regret than I, when at the da un 
They lag behind, and fain would longer ſtay; 2 


* 


1 T 


Til ſummon'd by the morns unwelcome ray >. 
1 VER force "he ye M n aud Us ing leave 
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SCE NE changes to's | Royal Apartmiont .” 
Mahomet ſeated in fate. Prince Soly- 
man, Haly , Co" * „ Jai. : 
 Zaries, &c. 
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Mah OurPro het ſcems unmindful of his charge, 
And leaves our Empire to be ſteer dat random 
By blind uncertain Chance: for did not he 4; 
dit at his eaſe, and ſlumber unconcern'd, — 
He wo _ not tamely have reſign d my honour * 
Nor ſuffer'd, ſpight of all my beſt endeavours, 
My darling Buds to be raviſh'd from me. 
Cupr, The Prophet, Royal Sir, has done his par 
By ſubſtituting you to govern for him; 
And having to your care entruſted all, 
He thinks he ſafely may a while withdraw 
His tutelary pow'r, and leave the World 
To you, his great Vice-gerent: And had you 
Been equally ſucceſsful iu your choice _ 
Otallthoſe Miniſters who move beneath you > 
Buda had ſtill been ours. | 
Sol. | always thought _ | 
The Viſirs conduct would prove fatal to m. 
Hal. This ſtrange miſcarriage has indeed abated 
The high eſteem which I Jong entertain'd 
For that great Man : and if tree liberty 
Be granted to diſcloſe our real ſentiments, 
It ſeems to me. 
Mah, Be filent ... I percejve | . 
You're all agreed with Fortune, to depreſs | 
The riſing glories of the noble Pyrrbus; 
And nought more eaſie, than with formal therrick 
To caſt the odium ofa Battle loſt 
On him that manag d it: But you forget 
That dire 33 , 2 i the chance of war ' 
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Often defeat the beſt contrivances. 

. Aren many dang vous ſiclès of battle 
ets gx n ſuch proof of his undaunted valour, 
Tho urels which his con ring ſword has won 

Should \hadowthis miscarrimge 

Enter a „ 
Jan. Mighty Monarch, 

Th' Wa Grand- Vi ſir is arrived, 

And humbly craves adttiitrance. 

Mah. Bid him enter. + Janis 

Now ail prepate from his own mouth to hear 

The vipgication of bis injur'{ honour, 

Emer Pytthus. 
Is this the Man ſo much tenown'din war 
For Cities ſtarm q, and Battles bravely fought ? 
Does itbecorne the celebrated Pyrrhas * 
To enter like 2 private Senxigel WHY 
Conſtantinoples fr oy 1 
Then unatiended to appear at Court, 
And 92 in His Fore for admittance? 
Not ſo he look d, when throng' d with multitudes 
Of the applauding Soldiers, hearriv'd, 
When waving Colours did adorn his triumph, 


And Trumpets ſprightly ſound proctaim'd his entry. 


Pyr. With ſuch e e , and martial pomp, 
Til. now, were my atrivals always honour'd; 
The thund ring Ordnance laadly welcom'd me: 
And, what was more, the So\ raign ofthe World 
With gracious looks, and open armisreceiv'd me. 
But now (O dire reverſe of fickle Chance? r 

I come inglorious, like a criminal, 
To clear m ny bonour, and excuſe my conduct. 

- Mah, Begin then , and as bravely as yon fu 

eem your reputation, 

_ 7 18 [ foaght } * 

Have then liv d to bewege an 2 
Ask brave Lorains, char Thunderbolx of War, , 
Or eat Bavarls, nkrhofc — ien: 


It 
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And tho'o'ercome you acquit your ſelf rene 
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[fever l in fight declin'drheir Arms . 
Or e'er was ſtartled at the face ot danger. 


But tw as not in my pow r tinſpire my Troops 
With Souls as Jatge , and feat 218 as my own, 


Allmy Herne and methods ſtill were ad 


By ſome unlacky, thwarting Accidents 

Avifthe unfeen hand of Providence 

Had interpos'd , on purpoſe to defeat 

My clote cuntrivances, and break my rtiqaſures, 
Hat. He little thinks Whoſe providence it was 

That foil'd his policy. [ & ide to Cupr. 
Pyr. Whateꝰ er deſigns, | : 

Tho” matag'd with the greateſt ſecrefie ; i 

had reſolv'd upan, the Enemy, 

As it fore-knowing Wag! baddecteed, 

Still mov'd againſt them, and prevented me. 

So that I much ſuſpect I was betray d 

By hidden terath'ry , and ſome bur ha 

To whom in Council I reveal d my thoughts, 

Kept ſecrercorreſpondence wit ch Fot, | 

And gave intelligence. 
Sol. A lucky gueſſer. [Aſide to Haly. 

; Pyr. ; = if your 5 — for full ſa fisfaction 
emand a more particular ac 

This Paper will inform you, Trat moſt 

Ofth' eminent Commanders in the Army, 

In which at large they eee conduct, 

And wipe off all aſpe [Proſonts a Wrizing. 
Mah, You have "indeed giv'n ample ſatisfaction, 


My Pyrrhus ſtill deſerves my beſt eſſeem 

And clots the higheſt ** my affections. | 
br om the Throne ,. andembraces him. 

Therefore et theſe embraces witneſs for. me, 

That I impute this loſs to a d,, 

In you; enen your conduct, and your valowe. 

Continue ſtillt' enjoy yourdigntys 

Aud be the ſecond Perſon in that Empire, 


Ba | Which 
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Which with your Sword ſo bravely you defend. 
What tho our glory be a while obſcur'd? 
Ihe cleareſt day is not without ſome cloud. 
The next Campaign will give, what this has loſt, 
And while th Heroick Pyrrhus ſhines in Arms 
Our wide Dominions ſhall the World o' er- run, 
And my pale Creſcent brighten to a Sun. [ Exennt. 


Quer Haly and Cuproli. 
D Id you obſerve with what a thund' ring tone I 
The Royal boaſter talk d ? How loud he Fo 


| - bluſter'd? - 


25 W II. 
As if the loſs of this im portant place af O1 
Had added to the grandeur of his Empire. | M 

- Cupr. The Panegyrick of his darling Pyrrbus w 
Tranſported him ſo far, that he forgot W 


His ſnameful overthrow, and look'd as ſtern 
As it his Foes were all in battle lain, N 
And Buda till were patt of his dominions. 

Hal. And ſo it now had been, had not my care, T 
My vigilant, unweary'd diligence - | 
Still balk'd, and undermin'd the Viſirs conduct. F. 
For I muſt own (cho curſing let me ſpeak it) A T 


» 5 
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Abraver Gen'ral never ſhone in ſteel. © „ 
And yet his skill in warlike diſcipline 
So cools, and qualifies his matchleſs courage, 
That it ne er conquers the reſtraining bounds 
Of Reaſom, or degen rates into raſhneſs: 8 
Tis no impetuous ſally of the blood; 
ut. But tis the conſtitution of his Soul, 
| And can no more. 
N Cxpr, Cankers conſume your tongue; 
| Muſt you too in his praiſe turn orator, 
And waſte on ſo deteſtable a ſubject 
Your awkwardrhetorick? 
Hal. Miſtake me not: 
Tho' I do juſtice to his character 
You cannot boaſt a more exalted hatred - | p 
Againſtthe Viſirs perſon , than my ſelf; - * | 
Who have with ſuthdexterity defeated. 
His plots, and render'd all his hopes abortive. 
Cupr. But to what purpoſe? Since he's rooted ſtill 
As deep as ever in the Sultans favour; ... 4 
But by the rage that glows within my breaſt, 
He ſhall not ſcape me thus, tho' now he ſhines 
Above us all, and lords it o' er hisbetters; . 
And while he moves in that exalted ſphere, 
| Injuriouſly debars me from my right. 
e I For that high office by inheritance N 
ls due to me, who am the Son and Brother 
Of two ſucceſſive Viſirs; why ſhould I, 
My friend, be thought unworthy of that honour 
Which my great Father, and my elder Brother 
With ſuch ſucceſs have manag d? 
Hal. Mahomet. 
No doubt can give a reaſon. 
Cupr. Mahomet ? | | 
That name begins to grate my ears as harſhly | 
As that ot the ſcarce more deteſted Pyrrhus, ST 
For how can I pay dutiful allegiance 1 
1 To him, who ne er regarding my deſert , 
| B 3 Has 


Has givn my right to that aſpizing upſtart. 
And ſtill ſupports him; wears him next his heat 


In ſpight ef all... But ſae , the hated Viſir 
Appears , and with him mat black ominous dog 


The Kiſter Ag.. Desth l. , my blood fermenta 


At fight of em... Let us retire, and unn 
Theit walk; the ajr they breathe in is not wholſom, 


5 | E 
Enter Pyrrhus, and the Kiſler Ore, 
Pyr. Ha! Cuproly., and Haly! Their cabals - 
Portend no good ta me... BS 
For ['ve obſerv'd that thoſe two haughty Countiers 
Since my advancement have, with envious eyes, 
Beheld my honours ; with agloomy look 
They ſcowlupanme, if I chance to meet them: 
Then with a ſtiff, unwilling bow they pay me 
Surly reſpect; and ſullenly paſs by: 
 Xiſl. This arrogant behaviour gives... 
Pyr. No more | 
Thave no time ta waſte on toys like theſe ; : 
The care of life and ſafety maſt employ: 
My leiſure hours 5 at preſent I'venffarrs 
Of greater moment.. Fou'vealready heard 
The ſtory efmy Love, and Hun bajenels ; 
Ande're an hour is paſt , you will receive 
The beauteous Abra from that Monſters hand. 
Nit. Already I've receis d that lonely Maid; 
And ſure ſhe is ſo exquifitely fram de. 
That | who 8 have deal in beauty 5 
And had the faireſt Females from all parts 
Committed to my care, ne or yet behetd;, 
Mongſt ſuch variety of foreign charms, 
A Virgin half ſo lovely .. . She exeels 
Ev'n Engliſh Beauties, and eclipſes af 
Thoſe various Nations, who with pride attend 
Upon the Sultans pleaſures. 
Pyr. O! She is all perfection; and tho horn 
In a cold frozen dime, o'er-(pread with ice 


And 


* 
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And driving ſnow ,: { which, 1 ariden | 
Loſes its whitene(s) 1 her e Wed; be dart fir 
Able to melt the moſt parry os 
\With kindling N and thaw it into ſoſtneſs. 
Therefore 1 Friend, a5thou regard ſt my lite , 
Conſpire with me in this. tis honeſt fraud; . 
Secretly free her rom this pew confinement, 
And, while thou canſty reſtore her to my milhes.. 
| What you propsle is hazardous and difficult: 
Her beauty could not ſcape th obſerving eyes 
90 175 5 in the Seraglio; and * we 5 
ve Spies enough upon me, W pe 
Of a reward, il give the Sultan notice 
Ofſuch unfaithful dealing.. One Iko] 
Who has it in her powirt ';mform againſt we. 
For to divert the beauteous Strangers ſadneſs, 
I recommended her to the acquaintance 
Of one who holds the ver = apartment; 
Whom I commanded by her ae viüts, 
To chear her ſolitude. | 
Pyr. O fear nother :. 
She never will inform ;. but rather chuſe | 
For her own ſake) taſliſt thee in removing 
Her charming Ri val hence. 
Kiſt. Perhaps ſhe might, _ 
Had ſhe that youth and bloom ſhe once enjoy 'd: 
But this is one, whole antiquated beauty 
Has loſt the privilege ot the Sultans bed; 
And is beſtow'd,upoa the Prince his Brother, 
The am'raus Solyman. However, Sir, 
I ſhall obſerve her temper ; Gold perhaps 
May bribe her to be ſilent, and the reſt 
Time may diſpatch beyond your expectation. 
Nor are they groundleſs hopes .. Ihave a projet, 
(At leiſure you ſhall hear particulars) 
Which, tho' it cannot now be executed, 
May one day crown your loves. 
Pyr. boy then , my Friend, 
B 4 0 
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Be it thy care to keep her from the ſight 
Of Mahomet; who, as he is o'erwhelm'd + 
With cares, and vex'd at unſucceſsful War, 
Neglects his loves; and therefore will forbear 
To claim her of thee, while he's ignorant 
How beautiful a treaſure he poſſeſſes. 
Mean while my care ſhall be to fill his mind 
With freſh ſupplies of bus'neſs, to divert him 
From am'rous thoughts... The reſt of my defign 
Iwill impart hereafter .. One thing more... 
Let Zaida ſtill have free admiſſion to her; 
Her converſation will abate her melancholy , 
And make the timeleſs tedious. - | 


Kii. Doubt not, Sir, by 
Of my fidelity, andbeaſſur'd | 
- Your cares are mine. + [Exeunt ſeverally, 
7 Re-enter Haly and Cuproli. 
Hal. Twas greatly thought: but an attempt. ſo 
ok * e | 
taggers my reſolution. 5 
Cupr. Caſt thou ſcruple? ; 


 Ttellthee, Fate is in our enterprize: 
Iſecitwritten in ih eternal volume, 
That Mahomert muſt tumble... Ill your doubts 
Will quickly vaniſh, if you but reflet 
On his paſt Reign which flill has been attended 
With one continu'd ſeries ot misfortunes. 
Tou need not be inform ꝭ'd that ill ſucceſs 
Renders a Sultan odiaus in the eyes 6855 
Oftrh' unreflecting vulgar, who conclude 
That angry Heav'n will never be aton'd, 
Till they remove him from th' Imperial ſeat. 
Our Armys unexpected overthrow c 
Before Vienna, whence they were repuls'd 
After a tedious and expenſive Siege 
You knowincens'd the murm'ring populace, 
And ev'n the ruling part ofthe Divan. * © 
Zut the late Loſs of Buds has enrag d them 
oo OT e Beyond 


— 


JC t. .,4 0A = *, 3 > 7 


0 


LOVE AND EMPIRE. 25 
Beyond all bounds; and now they only want 


Some perſon of authority to head em, 
And fire em with the name of Solyman 


The next Succeſſor , who will eaſily 


Be wrought ivto ourplot .. . What think younow ? 
Hal. Why now 1 am convinc'd that Mahomet | 
Sits looſe fn fe is throne : H'as long been toti ring, . 
And nothing now is wanting, bat our help 13 

To haſten Fate, and finiſh his deſtruction. 

Cupr. Ves; ſince he ſtill protects my mortal Foe, | 
He ſhall be thrown from the Imperial ſeat , 
And cruſh that Fav'rite with his dreadful ruins. 
Thus I at once ſhall ſatiate my revenge, 
And glut ambition; for the next Sueceſſor 
I know will do me right; ; and thou, my Friend, 
Shalt then enjoy the third place in the Empire 
Which hated Karah- Ibraim now uſurps, 


And thou ſo well deſery'ft. 


Hal. You over-rate 


| My actions, if you think they can deſerve” 


I ſee no cauſe why | ſhould not be thought _ 
As worthy ofthe ſecond, as yourſelf. Al ide. 
But what if unaſpiring Solyman 2 
Control'd by checks of Conſcience, mould refuſe 
So daring a propoſal ? He's the hinge 
On which our project turns, and ſhould he fail us, 
Our plots are all unravell'd. 5 

Cupr. | con feſs 
Tis in his pow'T to fruſtrate all our hopes, 
Nor can this bold conſpiracy ſucceed, 
Unlefs that Prince concur to our defign. 
For tho' the Soldiers hearts be alienated 
From Mahomet , yet they will ne'er revolt, 
Till the next Prince of the — line 
Appear, and urge his title tothe Throne. 
Hal. Then Solyman, | fear, will ne'er comply 
With our delires. 

B 3 Gupr. 


The third place in the Empire... Tho' at preſent f 
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Cupr. Tis true he wants ambition, 
And melancholy blood retards the ſprings 
Of his unactive Soul; and, what is worſe, 
He talks of Virtue, Conſcience, avd Religion: 
But then he's am'rovs, ſubtle, and deſigning; 
And thou and I, by langand near acqvaimance, 
Have gain'dan abſolute aſcendart o'er him; 
By means of which we may, withoutelraint, 
ON Sul unh fe cogent anguments to fi n 1 
is Soul with glorious 1 ts of Fame . 
Hal we have talk d him hither... 
Enter Solyman. 
Sol. What is che ſubject of debate, my Friends? 
Cupr. Aa „Sir, we were conlulting Which! Is 
better 
To ſuffer by the baw- ſtring or the ſcymitar. 
Sol. But why that queſtion? * 
Cupr. Tis a proper one; 
For that we are to die is paſt all 6 
Sol. Yaur Reaſon? 
Cupr. You know we have arrajgn'd the Viſtes 
conduct 
Before the Sultan; but without ſacceſs., = 
And ſince we have not, as we firſt defign'd , 
Completed his deſtruction, tis moſt certain 
We have effectually procur'd our own. 
For having openly declar d our ſelves 
Enemies to that Fav'rite, we have drawn 
Mahomets hatred on us, who, you know, 
Can never reſt, while any he ſulpeRts 


Ils Maſter of a head. 


Sol. Then I, it ſeems, 
Am ſubject talike danger. 
Cupr. True, you are; 
And how you can digeſt ſuch N POS treat- 
ment. 
I know not. Can you periſh like a Fave 2 
Think 


- i U 


nn waa ou, Yy way 


LOVE AND EMPIRE. 27 
Think,.. You are boma Prince. Think anchat 


anly. 

Hal, "Can you be ſtrangled by th' accurſed de 

Of! haggard Mutes ? whoſe dumbneſs peaks mon 
rror 

Than all th' inſulting, barb'rons eloquence 
Ofcruel, talking xecutioners ; | 
Whoſe evergldomy and unalter'd Jooks | 
Shew they are not more dumb, then deaf to pity. _ 
Indeed for ſuch plebeian ſouls as ours 
It matters not; but is it fut ing, Sir, 
Is'r fitting that a Prince bom to command * 
The World, ſhould ſuffer by th unhallow'd hands 
Of ſuchdeteſted Villains? 

Sol. But what means 
Are to be us'd for ſafety and pre vention? 

Cupr. The means arc obvious; inet we arc em- 

bark'd 95 

In a deſign ſo dang'rous, we're oblig'd 
Io puſh the expedition on, withall 
Our might, and drive our treaſons to the head ; 
For nothing can ſecure us now from puniſhment 
For our paſt actions, but atchieving greater. 

= know not what you drive at. 

Cupr. To be plain, 

The Sultan muſt tbe ruin'd, or weperiſh. 

Sol. Hal | 

Hal, 8 do you ſtart, my Lord? Tie nonew 

t 

To ſee a . tumbled from the Throne. 

Sol. 9 — no more o this. | 

Cupr, What pity tis 
That I haq not U birth, or you my ſoull... 
A Prince without ambition! 
O monſtrous contradiction ! How jt ſounds 1 
For ſhame, Sir, lay aſide theſe grov'ling thoughts, 
Exert your Royalty, and be your ſelf; 
Or 1 (hall m_ your Rival, and ſuſpect 


That, 
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bug ; fince one night gave being to wk. 
| On others by confent exchang'd th Infants: ] 


And tho I'm . of my glorious birth, 


Tou are the Viſirs Son, and the Prince. 
Hal. I muſt confeſs, I thought the Univerſe 
Could not have ſhewn a breaſt ſo void of fire, 
As to reject with coldneſs and diſdain . 
The Empire of the World. At ſuch a proffer 
You ſhould have bounded from the earth with anf 
| port ; | 
Havethrown your eager arms about our necks, 
With W ee eyes, and cheeks that glow” d am- 
2 55 ition, 
And pray'd for thouſand bleſſings on our heads. 
O howinſenfible, how ſpiritleis 
Ishe, whom all the dazzling charms of greatneſs 53 
And uncontrol'd dominion cannot move! 
Sol. My Friends, youaretoo Mo and miſtake 
e 
I am not of ſo montify'da Spirit, 3 
As tor 41 the golden reins of cart 3 
But yet I am not ſo in love with 
As to g diflotve the ſacred ties af: __ 8 
And break thro' all reſtraint of Law & Conſcience , 
- To make my ſelt Lord ofthe Univerſe. -. 
No.. . I would ſooner live and die in flence 7 
. Untalk'd ofby the world, than Bain a Throne 
By ſuch illegal means. 
Hal. But ſure your Conſcience muſt he over-nice , 
If you call that illegal and unjuſt | 
Which Nature has commanded: Self defence 
Is her firſt principle... Think on your wrongs: , 
_ Confideryouran never injure hin, 
Since he's th unjuſt aggreſſor. Has he not 
- Debarr'd you from the pleaſures of the Court, 
Confin'd you toa Guard? and, what is worſe, 
Has he not thrice attempted on 0 * fo 
| a jon 4 infallibly enen 6 
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To ſatiate his unnat'ral thirſt of blood, 
' Had not the Sultaneſs with pious fraud | | 
Cheated his cruelty. + | 
Sol. All this I grant; 
But were his crimes more nam'rous than they ares | 
And he a blacker Devil than you make him; 
vet could 1 neꝰ er conſent to urge his Fate. 
Nor mount that Throne from which my Brother fell * 
By lawleſs violence .. As for our lives, 
I know he dares not think a tho dasz u em. 
For in this doubtful poſture of a N 
His int'reſt is to ſooth the — 99 
Who by our deaths would be incens'd to madneſs. 
cupr. Top uppoſe your Life be ſafe 1 which yet 1 


I'd ſooner kan the moſt abboir'd of deaths, 
Than live as you do... Princes of the Blood, 
And Brothers to the Sultan ? His Slaves rather ; 22 
Torc d to comply with all his ſavage humoum, 2 
Abridg'd of pleaſure ,. ayd ofliberty. 
For ſhould you dare to caſt an am'rous glance 

On one of thoſe innumerable Beauties, 
Whom his unbounded luxury en roſſes, 
our head muſt pay the forfeit of your ejes. 
Tis true; when they grow ſtale and antiquated,” * 
To you his generoſity reſiggs em. 
He riotouſly enjoys their youth and bloom, 
Then leaves their age, and uglineſsto you. 
Himſelf he feaſts, but lig htly puts you off 
With the vile ſcraps and leavings of his Luft. 

Sol. I prithee, Friend, no more. | 

Cupr, Ves, Sir, I've done, = 
wy you :. , impeach us to the Sultan, 
(For you, d, are rank d among his Creatures) | 
And take ourlives » for ſaucily endeav'rin 
To make you happy; and well die, wy 


Without repining at our deſtiny ; : 


Friend ; * 
[ To Hal, 
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Since agen has ſworn to have it ſo. 

Sol. You do me wrong by ſuch unjuſt ſuſpicions; 
My Friendſhip to you both is firm as ever: 
Nor ſhall my aid be wanting to aſſiſt 
Your plots agaithſt the Viſit , and advance yon 
To thoſe high honours which your merits claim. 
But tor my Brother's Fate... no more o' that. 
Ny Friends, let meintrear you to retire ; 
And leave me to my felf.. 


Hal. We go, in hopes that when we meet agrin * 
Your Reſol an will not be pho", BY 


. Teſt... [£x. Hal. WO. 
Solyman /olus Fax | 


No; 1 am. not in Mfteto hold teins 
of this unmanageable Governm 


Oppreſs'd b its n t nd ker b its 
. Fe Bus 5 7 


Tit truè, were outs, Ike other Monzrchies, , 
Founded en whettomne laws , ſupported by them, 
Aided by Senates; of did King and Pebple 

Think it cheir int teſt to affiſt each other, 

Th' Ottoman Tree would then be work umd 


tion. ; N — 5 1 
But what, alas! teten y rule 1 1 
Hess ker the gtester 404 the pier Moharth: . 


Whole pow'r is bounded by coercive laws; 
Since whifte they hwir, they preferve his Em pire. 
Vet what my fiery Friends have urg d, las made 
Some ſlight impreffion on me. . „ Mahomer 
With jealous eyes ſurveys me, thwarts my loves: 
And keeps the youth of his Seraglid from me. 
Which would indeed be gau | 

Did not my truſty confid rand 
By ſtealth convey to my deflring arms 

Some of his choſceſſ beauties: by her Wit 
Icheat the Sultan, and enſoy thoſe pteatures 
Which vainly he imagines all his own , 

And qune debarr d from allthe world beflde. 


[ Enter 
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Euter Marama. 


My dear Marama... 
Mar. O Sir, you're © odliging: : 
But are my charms ofſuch attractive force 
As to extort that paſſionate expreflion ? 
If ſo; iI deſerve that am tous title, 
Why are you not content with my embraces. 
Which Mahomet allows yow? No. I'm old, 
And my decgying beauty is hid by, 
Scotn d and deſpis d: Thoſe ſoſt endearingwords | 
Are not beſtow d upon me for my ſake; | 
But for their ſakes , whom I by various arts 
Perſuade to make you happy; ſo that now 
I gain your Love by other womens charms, 
And only pleaſe by proxy. 
Sol. No, thoc' rt all amiable; ſuch fprightly 5. 
Such depth of thought, ſo fertile an in vention 
Shall ever claim the Love of all our ſex * 
And wonder of thy own. 
Mar. Well, lighted as 1 am l yeraratrars 
And give ſuch proofs of my fidetiry 
As ſure no bw; ever; — 
Nor ever wil again, w e 
My female cunning , e wg and rack my brain 5 
To bring my happy rivals to your arms. 
This very hour have I been lab'ring for you; 
Height' ning your character, and kindling love 
In the moſt charming maid Lever faw. 
With whom, though now ſhobe but juſt arriv a, 
I by the Xiſters poſitive command, 
And my familiar mannerefaddreſs, 
Already have contracted fome acquaintance, 
The Kiſter (for whatreaſon is a ſecret ) 
Seems not in haſte to ſhew her to the Sultan; 
And ſhe, as if not conſcious of her beauty, 
Is not ambitious to appear before him. 


Theſe 
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Theſe circumſtances favour my deſign; 2 
Which you muſt now engage in: l' ve contriv'd 
A way to guide you into her apartment; 
Where you may ſigh and languiſh at her Feet, 

T* expreſs a paſſion which the ſight of her 
Muſt needs inſpire you with. Er 

Sol. O my Marama 

Lead me this moment, lead me to that place 
Where | may ſee this Maſter- piece of Nature; 
And then continue to aſſiſt my love, 15 
And perfect what thou ha ſo well begun. 


Dethrone my Brother! No, there's no temptation, 
| | ' [eAſiae. 


I neverenvy'd him the toils of State; 
Now ev'nin Love I'm happier far than he. 

For tho' he riots midſt a thouſand Beauties, 

He wants the Lovers greateſt happineſs. __ 

HFle his fair Slaves commands, and to his arms - 
They ſtrait reſign their unreſiſting charms; 

But l my plots and ſtratagems prepare, 

And court at diſtance tlie refaling fair s 

While I from hope a filent joy conceive ,. 
Andev'n my feats a doubtful pleaſure give: 

Till ſhe ſubmits to Loves refiſtleſs laws, 

And cures the ſickneſs which her ſelf did cauſe. 


ACT 
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i 

a 
SCENE, Abras Apartment. 
Enter Abra and Zaida. 

b : Anna 
12 loſs of liberty to all mankind 

Is moſt afflitive; but to my Bay Sex; 
And ſprightly youth tis inſupportable. | 
And yet this cloſe confinement pains me leſs 
Than ſe paration from my much-lov'd Lord: 
Were | with him in narrower bounds impriſon'd , 
Impriſonment it ſeit would pleaſe ; but ſince 
His charming converſation is deny d me, 


I, like the melancholy nightingale , 
Shut in a cage, and widow'd from her lover, 


Should languiſh , droop, and pine my ſelf to death, 


If thou, my Zaida, faithful to my ſuff rings 
Wert not admitted to me, to partake _ 
My miſeries, and mingle ſorrow with me. 


Zaid. Believe me, Madam, tis with great 


concern f . 

I view your tears ; I cannot ſee you thus: 
Let me intreat you, dry your beauteous eyes; 
Diſpel thoſe clouds, and wear acbearful air, 
Or | muſt call Marama to divert you. | 

Abr. Why woudſt thou yex me more with the 

emed I... 

Of that eternal talker? She ou me! 


„ 


No 


. 8 : * 


' o 
ww 
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And ſmiling ſeem d to to her tattle, 
So to prevent ſuſpicion of my love; 

Yet know with pain and torture I endur d 
The perſeention ofher mereileſs tongue. 

For nothing is more tedious to a wretch 

O'erwhelm'd with miſeny, than to diſſemble 
His grief, and be deny'd to give it vent. 

And none are more impatient af impertinence 
Than the afflicted .. How did ſhe torment 
My ſuff ring ears with ill: tim'd, idle mirth! 
With fulſom praiſes ofthe Princes beauty , 

And with more nauſeous flattery of my own! 

Why what's the Prince to me? Suppoſe bis ſhape 
Be wellproportjon'd, and his air ſo charming; 

Yet why muſt I beteiz'd with ſuch deſcriptions? 
Zaid. Madam, I wifh that part ofher diſeourſe 
Were ſo impertinent as you imagine. . 

Abr. fo * my Zaida by thofe doubtful 
words? 4 : | | 
Zaid. With reaſon I ſuſpect 'twas not for nothing 

That ſhe appear'd ſo zealons in his praife. 5 

1 fear ſhe has ſome deep defign on foot, 
Which may occafton'more uncafineſs 
To you... 


Emer Soly man and Marama. | 
Abr. Confuſion, and furprize 1 Some Pow'r 
protect me „ 
n and ibrous himſelf at 
: er feet. | 
Mar. I ſee ſhe's fir'd; from her upbraiding looks 
She darts reproof, and chides me with her eyes. 
Sol. See, Madam, at your ſeet a proſtrate Prince 
Who led by your fam'd beauty hither comes 
(Tho' with apparent hazard of his life) 


I o offer you his unpolluted vows; 


And melt you into love, or dis before you. 


No; tho I ſmooth'd my looks , while ſue was by 


ut ſee, ſhe has explain'd her meaning. Ti 


CI WIS 
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Zaid. Is this well done, Aſarama ?... Treach rous 
woman! "hh | 

| Mar. Peace, Fool... Thy Miſtreſs knows not het 
ownintreſt, ._ - T5 06 [ 

If with affected coyneſs ſhe refuſe him. 

Sol. You ſeem diſorder'd , Madam; and I fear 

Jam th' unhappy cauſe ot your diſquiet. | 

I have been rude, and impudently preſs'd 

Upon your privacy... But oh! your charms 

Have taken ample vengeance on my folly 

By cauſing more contuſion in my Soul. 

Than my intruding boldneſs cap in yours. 

What, not a look? O turn your beauteous eyes, 

And with another glance confirm me dead, 

If yet L live; ., for I have drank ſo deep 

Of love, that it already has o'erwhelm'd 

My reaſon, rais'datempeſt in my breaſt 

Which racks my Soul: but oh i the mighty pleaſure 

Riſes in juſt proportion to the rarment, : 

And had you pain d me leſs, you leſs had pleas'd me, 

Zaid. I ſee reſentment kindling in her looks; 
As her ſurprize abates, her anger riſes, _ 
And indignation ſparkles in her eyes. 9 
Abr. Yes; you have ſeen me ih confuſion, Sir; 

And think perhaps that one whom her misfortunes 

Have made a Slave, willreadily comply 

With your firſt offer, and is fit for nothing 

But _ mage ud 100 of affronts. © 

But, Prince, I muſtinform you... 

Sol. O forbearz; _ cen 

Forbear, fair Excellence, to ſtab me through 

With ſuch unkind expreflions... You xg 

'Tis my ambition, Madam, to be yours. | 

But all in vain; for till you are diſpſeas d-. 

Yet ev'n your anger charms , and you appear 

Awjully fair, ang Oey 0 your frowns. . 

ot our great Prophert's ſelf enjoys eaux 5 
In the deficious groves of Paradiſe cee 85 
; e C2 . When 


* 
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When on ſweet beds of flow'rs.. . 

Ab Ifany thing 5 1 

Can poſſibly be more offenſive to me | 

Than flatt'ry, tis prophaneneſs... _ | 
Sol. Such ſharp reproof ! pronounc'd with ſuch 

- "accents; 1 ES: 

And witha look ſo charmingly ſevere! 

Relentleſs fates! Ah! why am condemn'd 

T' offend the only perſon in the world 

Whom l defire to pleaſe ? Ist poſſible 

That any wretch can be more curs'd than I?. 

When ev'ry word you ſpeakinflames my love, 

Yet addsto my deſpair, „ | 

Abr. Fly, Sir; be gone, ä 
While yet you're ſate; your Brother will be here, 
And certain death you know's the conſequence. 


Sol. And certain death is welcome; let it come Re 
In the moſt ghaſtly ſhape it can put on; | Fre 
Yet yourdiſdain will fillme with more horror, Di 


Than all irs griſly terrors. Since my love, 

My ſpotleſs love offends you... Take my head; ( 

Let me intreat you, Madam, facrificeit 

To my inexorable Brothers rage. | | 

Yourlove's my firſt defire, and death my ſecond. 

This favour ſure you readily will grant: | 

Such pity the diſpleas'd, the cruel Abra 

Will not deny ev'n to het greateſt Foes” 

The curſt, the ſcorn'd , the hated Solyman. 
Abr. lam not, Sir, defirous of revenge ; 

And therefore pardon you on theſe conditions, 

That you withdraw, ſuppreſs this hopeleſs love, 

And leave me to enjoy that còn verſation 

Which better ſaits my ſex ad circumſtances. 

Sol. Tho' dying miſers With far leſs regret 

Forſake their lands, and bags f hoarded gold, 

Yet, Madam, ev'n in this I Will obey. 

But when I'm parted from you, think, O think 

The image of your charms is ſtill before me; 


And 
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And when ſleep, if any ſleep can cloſe ' 
My weeping eye-lids) then my buſie fancy 
Preſents to me in dream yourlov'd idea, 
And then reflect what pangs | muſt endure, 
What melancholy days, and reſtleſs nights, 
When I conſider your relentleſs heart, | 
And my own loſt condition.., Think on this , 
And then let pity plead in my behalt. 
And you, kind Fair, (for in yourlooksI'read 
Goodneſs , andſoft compaſſion) intercede | 
With your inexorable Miſtreſs for me. 
Be you my Advocate; exert your int'reſt * 
In adiſtreſs'd, a dying Lovers cauſe. ,  _ 
And once more, Madam, e're Igo, Ibegyou 
| | MO [To Abra. 
Remember in your hands my fate is lodg'd ; 
From you a curſe or bleſſing I derive, 
Die when you frown , but with your ſmiles revive. 
ö Iz x with Mar. 
Abr. My Smiles! vain Mani He ſeem'd to mock 
my ſuff rings; | Of? 
For who e er heard of ſmiling miſery? ,, + 
Alas! my Zaida, what a world of woe 
Had Fate in ſtore, what mighty funds of ſorrow = 
T' increaſe the preſſing weight of my misfortunes ! 
For oh 1 I fear the diſmal conſequence - | 
Of this fond Princes paſſion... Haſte, my Zaida, 
Find out my Lord; and give him timely notice 
Of what has happen'd..  _{FExuTaida. 
How great is the miſtake of our vain Sex, cx 
Who think the number of their fond admirers 
Alone can make em happy 1... She indeed 
Who unſubdu'd by Love his pow deſies, * 
May with delight her num'rous conqueſts prize: e 
And view with careleſs a ir the triumphs of her ) 
; eyes. 8 N " 
But when thoſe am'rous pains our breaſts divide, 
| SS We 


N na x þ * b y : 
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We find, in fprghrofour fantiftickpritte , 
We ſhout more true and laſtingpleafure prove, 
Were we below dy none, but thoſe rover. 


— 
s Fate Haly end GuprolH. 
Bal. The Prince in Love, yon ay. Had yen 
_ Mform'dme 
That he's grown fond of Empire, yon hadtold 
A ſecret worth the hearing... But what uſe ' 
Do youintend to make of this diſcov'ry ? 

Cupr. ge patient then, & in few words IMteloũ. 
Not half an hour ago | met the Prince; 
Who, tho: he ſeem'd impatiem of deny, 

And eager to be gone, abruptſy told me 
He was engag dm an afairof love 3 
And raſter oing with his Spy Marama 
To the apartm Went Steben $ Virgins 
Who came this day to the Seraglio. 
But chat Which makes dire for my 
And which I ground my project on, is this; 
As yet che Suſcnh nas nôt ſeenthis Benutys 
Nor is the Kur forward to prefent her, 
Nor ſhe to be preſented. Sayman 
On this builds all his hopes. . I Wee 
d without tifficuſt Candi Miſtreſs pi 1. 
emever will be work'd into our Plot. | 
Wherefore our care muſt be t inform vie Sulrim 
Ot this new Beauty; Amr lnb u heart 
As ſott to Loves impreſſtons „asdits Brother, 
Then when the longing Prince — Fe 
Defeated , A MIHArefs ru vich d from H 
By that a- powirfullRival, He wil need 
No more perſunſtonsto demrone his brother; 
| Since that's th omy method he cn talee 
To make him huppy, in the * 2 enjoyment 
Of what he ſo impatienti) 
Hal. Auſpicious Plot! Sure miſchief never thrives 
wut q bt Woman . Baut WN 
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Shall we diſcover chu important ſecret 
To Mabomet , 
Cupr. For that depend on me. 
Ihavra femgle Creature in the Coum; 
Her I'll inſtruct to hint it to his ear, 
And fire his jealouſie .. Ha i here again? 
Euter Pyrrhus, & iſſer Aga, nd Zaids. 
New interruption from hat hate ful pair 
Away, retire ; we muſt not be obſerv 4. ä 
| [Ex. Hal. and Cupr. 
Pyr. Curs'd accident. Sure ſome malignant 
Planet 
Which long has ſpar d me, nowel late begins 
To ſhed on me its babe ſul influence. 
A Rival! .. This of all my mitzhty woes 5 
Comes leaſt enpe Qed:; with vain flat 'ring hopes 
] comforted my 2 chat her conſinement 5 
However grie vous to me, would at leaſt 
Secure me from the danger af a rival. 
But now l am deny d the wretched-privilepe ,. 
Which ev n from my misfortunes enjoy d. 
But tell me, Zaida, has my Lovereceir'd 
The letter which I ſent her? Twill perhaps 
Be ſome refreſhment to her troubled Soul 
To read thoſe lines, and bathe them with her tears. 
Zaid. Before L no ſuch letter came | 
To her Apartment. 
Kiſt. 1 deliver d it 
To one of my attending, truſty Saves z 
With firi& command: to give it none, buther. 
Pyr. Butſce, — WISER 
pears. 0 


E 


Enter Solyman awwſing, | 

k. The Prince! Fray, .goodmyLond , retire, 
He muſt-not foe ust u in-conſultation. {Hime 

Sol. Dol yetlive ? Orchas Loves wondrous force 
[Fransform's metoa-Ghoſt ? Myfrighted Friends. 


Willfly me ſoon, . my: * 
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| O werethatall, I might be happy ſtill . 
But ſhe whom moſt I labour to purſue, - 


She, ſhe will fly me, hate me, ſcorn me, loath me; 


She will:... She has, ſhe does; - and "tis not likely 
That ſhe, who now rejects me with diſdain, 
Should fall in love with my detormity , 


My meagre looks, and more than dying paleneſs. 


Tho tis but juſt ſhe ſhould with pity view me, 
Since my deformity will be reflected _- 
. From her all conqu'ri a prom) tis but juſt 
She ſhould at laſt be kind, and with her love 
| Repair the ruins which her ſcorn has made. 
Enter Marama. - 
Mar. Alone , my Lord ? You Lovers are 60 
thoughtful.... 
Sl. O my Marama ] do not mock my miſeries; 8 
I ſwear tis now no time for trifling with me ; ; 
I ba ve no middle fate, but now muſt be 
Moſt wretched, or moſt happy. 
Aar. Happy, Sir; 
For if my cunning, which ne'er fail'd you yet, "a 
Be not quite haraſs d out, that ſcornful Fair 
Shall yet be yours. | | 
Sol. I doubt it, dear A £56 8 
Such keen reflections » ſuch reſentful looks, 
Such fix'd reſolves ſhew more of hate than c 


Canſt thou nat gueis the cauſe of her ſey erity 2 
Aar. I can. 


Sol. O ſpeakt : © 2 
Mar. This paper will peak for me. leib. Letter, 


Sol. What's here ? DiftraRjon !. 7 his faithful | 


Abra. 


- Ha! Ab ſenca: «. Vous Mary. . For Souls 
Know no confinement . . ..Othe racking torture er 
Wondrous familiar! But no name ſubſcrib d. 
How came you by this paper? 
Mar. I metk Slave poſting tow qs her Apen int, 
Wbom!, ne 9 and telling him 


1 Was 


* nenne en 


* m=— 


] was her Friend, and intimate acquaintance , 
| Andjuft then going to her, with ſmooth words 
Perſuaded him t' intruſt me with his letter; 
With promiſe to deliver it that minute. | 
At firſt heſcrupl'd; .. .. Butatlength remembring 
That he had ſeen mewith her, flip'd the paper 
Into my hand, and in a moment vaniſh'd. 
Sol. Know you not whence it came? 
Mar. The Slave was gone 
E'er | could ask the queſtion. « 
Sol. Curſe on bis aſte, 
May all. ; ; 
But I'll not waſte my curſes on a Slave: 
No... They ſhall all be carefully referv'd 
For this JetcRted Rival... . Whoe'er he be, 
For ever blaſted be the hand that wrote, | 
The heart that dicted theſe fond expreſſions. 
May Fortune ſeem to ſmile upon their wiſhes, 
But when they're juſt upon the brink of ha ppineſs, 
Secure of diſappointment , may ſhe then 
Sever their loves, and tear them from cach other, 
As thus. About to tear the Letter. 
Mar. Hold, Sir What would your fury de? 
This paper muſt be carefully preſerv'd; 
Some of your Friends may by the character 


Diſcover him who ſent it. 
Sol. I thank thy caution ; rage and jealouſſe 
Had almoſt turn'dmy brain... Oto compleat 


The direful curſes which! would denounce 
. Againit that Foe who robs me of my quiet 1 

May he be ſatisfy d he has a Rival, 
And never know the perſon ; ſo that he 
May feel the pangs and throws which l endures. 
And be as exquiſite a wretch , as he 
Who makes him ſe... 

Enter Cuproli. 
| Cupr. My Lord, Icame to find you. 


Sol. Why then thoucam ſt to findas a Mad- 
man 


Qs | As 
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As ever rav d in chains... . Know you this handꝰ? 
Our. Perfectly as my own; it is the Vifirs, 
Joo well I know that hated character, j 
Which fign'd me my Commiſion; which, if merit 
Had been reſpected, that aſpiringFav'rite 
Would havereceiv'd from me, not i from him. 
Sol. The Viſir! ha! the Vifir? O my Guproti,, 
Thy hate againſt him, if compar'd with mine, 
Is mild as childrens love, or wemens friendſhip. 
In glory he's thy rival, mine in love: 5 FE 
Thee he debars from greatneſs, me from happineſs; 
Which nothing but his blood can er atone for. 
'  Cupr, Now you're indeed a Prince: Tis Royal 
anger A f 
But threats do nothing 6 
Sol. Nor ſhall my 9 terminate in threats; 
vou know I am not us d to menace thus, | 
And therefore may believe] am in earneft, 
Aar. My company at ꝙꝓreſent may be ſpar'd ; 
Iwill withdraw, and ſeek ſome other place, 
Where I may do more ſervice. Bu. 
_ Cupr. I do believe you; in your looks appears 
Noble reſentment, and you now reſolve 
(1 1 it in r —.— — 
And bleſs your longing People withyourreign. 
Sol. O ren not my brain with curs d Ambition; 
To which | always was averſe ; but now 
Much more than ever, ſince my lab ring Soul 
Is wholly taken up with thoughts of Love. 3 
Cupr. Why tis your Love that I deſign to further; 
The Vifir ſtands betwixt yourhopes and you: 


Nor can yowever hurt a hair ofdhis, | 
While Mahometis able to pretecthim. 
Sol. So you have often ſaic. 
Cupr. And ' tis too true; 
Wherefore you either muſt contentedly 
Forego your Miſtreſs, ordethrene your Brother. 
| ol. Why ſhould he ſeffor tor the 45 rage © 
Pe * , 


EF; « 
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My Brother's ee "OEMS 
Cupr. da Dy: {0 | 
Heisc'erthis, unteſs my truſſy 0 PE 
Has plaid me falſe... | L. 
Sal. Retire , my worthy Friend? = 
Give mea moments thought, and I will follow , 
And then impart m final reſolution. 
Cupr. Fare wel. my Lord.. ; Iſee I have him far 
For it my arguments prove ineffecianl, 
My project cannot fail g it matters not 
Tho wantRhet'\nek , ſince my ſtratagem © 
Will amply makeamends tor that dee Jar. 
Sol. won 'my Love ? No... fooher ſhali the 
#3 rame 7 
Of Nature he unravel” d. . yet my Soul 
Shrinksut the horror of my Hrothers fate; 
And : tig my firſt enden Y Hur to complete 
My h without diſt urbing dis. 
But 1fitbe decreed that eitherhe 
Muſt quithis Throne, or I chat charmin g maid.; 
My choice is made; it will be leis unnat "al 
Tobreak the tie of kindredthan of Love. 
- »  Uimner the Killer Aga. 
But ſee; 0301 HAAR vf deach. 
Aer Lum betray' d. 
n. My Lord, 
Can you not gueſs my bus neſß ? 
Sol. Gueſſing, Sir, 
Is not my talent; bee len yourſelf, 
And I maya 
_ iff. birbar — 
Youa theSultansRival itt 1 


Sol. _ * Preumdles, and without more 


Tow — 5 ſay in ſhort you oa mie 
ive me notice of approaching death. 
11 Your fears are f True, 1 'know 
your fault, | 3 

n 


- * 
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And muſt, my Lord, upbraid you for your raſkneſs; i 


But not one drop of your illuſtrious blood 
95 9 my information e'er be ſpilt. 
10 S 1 


K. Nay more; 1 came to proſter 8 my ſer- 


vice; 
And am ſo far from enterpriſ ing ought 
we inſt your life, that I will ſtake my on 
T5 make you happy. 

Sol. You haveſoo'erpower'dme © 
With unexpected kindneſs, that my to 


ls mute, and ſpeech too ſcanty to — 


8 My inward gratitude... I cannot thank you. 
Xifl. "oy wh you pay Four thanks*till 1 deſerve 


- Which le e. er long willdo, for ift my int reſt 
In the Seraglio be worth deſiring, 
Vou may command it: She for whom you oY 
She ſhall be yours; and ſure that lovely maid 
As much excels the Sultans other Beauties 
As you the Sultan. f 

Sol. I can hold no longer; 
My ſtruggling gratitude muſt have me vent ; 
And ſince in words it cannot, thus it ſpeaks, 


And thus, and thus. ; Hugs him. 


iſt. Reſerve your raptures for your Miſtreſs's 
ear, | 

' Whoſe beauty for your ſake 1 will conceal | 

From Mabemet; mean while we may have leiſure 

For conſultation , and contrive the means 

To bring her to your arms... Your noble carriage, 

And morethan Princely qualities command 

The ſervice and reſpeR of all that know you. 

\ Therefore if any obſtacle there be 

Which may be prejudicial to your Love, 

Tell it me, Sir, that I with timely care 


May labour to remove it. 


l. There is adreadful one; 
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LOVE AND ERHEMRIRE. 4g, 
The Viſir is my Rival. 1 
_ Kiſt. This goes well. [ Aſide. 
The Viſir? Sure you have been mis - inform d. 
Sol. This Letter will convince you, which juſt | 
now 
intercepted... | + 
©  Kifl. Give it me, my Lord; [Sol gives the Letter. 
That I with this may prove his bold preſumption, 
And to his face confronthim ... Doubt not, Sir, 
Zut I with threats ſhall force him to deſiſt, 
| Enter Pyrrhus behind, 
Sol, Now , Mahomet, thou art again ſecure ; 
I ſhallnotneed th 3 . LA ſide. 
Pyr. What 401 ec? e Ka 
My Friend in conſultation with my Rival? 
Sol. Words cannot utter | 
How much your generoſity affects me; | 
You have this minute liv'd an age of Friendſhip; 
And I will ſtudy to deſerve your kindneſs. 
Farewell... and be, if poſſible, as happy, 
As you would make the grateful Solyman, [ Exit. 
Kist. That's very poſlible. . . Ha ! here, my Lord? 
You come in tine. | | 
Tyr. To witneſs to your falfehood. 
Could I have thought | ever (bould have cauſe. 
T' upbraid your breach of faith: 
Kifl. Nor ha ve you now. ö 
Pyr. Why do wy ſhift the accuſation from you! 
Are you not-falle? BOP 22 
 KXiſl. lam, but not to you. ; 
No, Sir... I could not give a better proof 
Ot my unviolated fidelity, | 
Than by this ſeeming falſehood ... to you ſeeming, 
But real to the Prince. For by the help 


Ofthis pretended kindneſs I've recover'd 3 | 
Your Letter, and diſarm'd him of the po wr 
To do you miſchief, . [iet bim the Lotter. 


Pyr. I apprehend, and muſt with ſhame rern 


* 0 f | * 8 Þ — | Xl 93 : ; 1 
=_ / 17 * , 4 
1 7 * 5 bs i * f R "1 
n "HOY 2 r err ” ap 
| 7 e $ $7 . 4 "<< % 
[ 


* F o z 5 _ Ts 5 7 OY & %; * 0 , 

: 1 * . * k 
- *- N 

, 188 


Thy wit, and bleſs thy une xampled Friendſip. 
F. But what's yet more; | have by thisremov'd 
All that could make your Rival formidable. 
Now have laid hisjealouſic aſleep, 5 
Which otherwiſe might have prov d fatal to us. 
And now perſuaded ot my zeal to ſexve him, 
What e'er | do for you, he will applaud 
As done for him, and | hall have histhanks 
For carrying on your int'reſt; nay yet more, 
He will be wholly guided by my counſel, 
And move as | direct him: Nay perhaps 
His and Maramgs cunning may be uſctu} _ 
To further our deſign, and you promote 
Your int'reſt by th' aſſiſtance of your Rival. 
Pyr. That ever I ſhoutd ence ſuſpect ſueh truth , 
Such wond'rous friendflinp ! Buy thy plor was Ani 
wrought 1 | 


| | 2 An 
Too e dull fight :... Canſt thou fergive No 
Kiſl. My Lord, I eannor blame yeu; Jut 
If, when you heard and ſaw what paſs'd between * 0} 
Your good opinion of my truth was ſtagger'd , R 
Fre yuu knew alt... But come, no more of this; Co 
Droopnot ,' brave Sir, Fortune is yet your own, Th 
And all theſe difficulties will e re long | 
Shed kinder influence, inhance your joys, Of 
And only ſerve Yimprove your happihefs. As 
Pyr. O! Bleſſings on thee , who ereviving words W 
 Haverais'd me from the depth ot black deſpair; Tt 
And once more giv'n me the delightful maven TI 
Ot my approaching bliſs, . . And how methmks = 
The clouds of our misfortunes bregk away; - 
And ſpight of all the dangers which havethreaten'd, 
My Gemus whiſpers Tſhalt yet be happy. ._ Ih 
And ſtil}the more I think, my hopes rife higher: e 
The lovely Creature's mine, I have her here; 10 


Fer ever mine,. O bleffings incxpreſlible ! 1 | 
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The bare reverſion ot which is better 
Than the poſſeſſion of all other pleatures... 
| Enter Mahom et arvended. 
Mah. be is that ſaucy Slave that dares can - 
trou 
My pleaſuies, and infringe my beſt prerogative 2 
Ha! Villain, have I found theeꝰ Tell me quickly 
How didſt thou dare to keep the charming Ala, 
That miracle of beauty, from my fight 2 
Kiſt. Diſcover d! 'his — tor accident 
Has ſo amarz'd me, that I'm thunder - ſlruck. 
And know not what to anſwer... LA. 
Mah. What, ſpeechleſs? J | 
Xiſl. I muſt confeſs, your Majeſty has much 
Surpriz'd me by this unexpected queſtion. *' 
She whom youſpeak of is this day arriv'd; 
And therefore nat yet fitt'appear before you, 
And (hew her beauty atthe beſt advantage. 
Nor did ever yet receive commands 
To bring your charming Slaves to your embraces 
Juſt at their firſt arrival. | 
Mah. But Ll hear 
This is a Beauty of ſuch uncommon excellence „ 
That none who ever ſhade within my Caurt 
Could match her dazzling brightneſs: and if ſo | 
Thou ſhould have brought me thc tranſporting 
news 
Of her arrival, with as greatimpatience. 
As if ch inferior Monarchs ofthe world 
Were all unanimouſly come ro lay 
Their Scepters at my Footſtool, and raſign 
The yet unconquer'd Globe. 
Pyr. O give me patience. 
Zis. Moſt mighty Emperor... 
Mah. Peace, formal Slave; 
I have nottime to hear thy dull excuſes ; 
Be dumb, and liſten to my ſtrict command. 


l chargerhes bring that lovely, charming 0.4 4 
nto 


Liu. 


ee - 
Dr 
” 


e 


In to the pleaſant Grotto near the Palace; 


Ler her attend me there.. Look thou obey me, 


Or by my hopes and boiling expectation 

Thy life ſhall anſwer it. f 
Pyr. Dread Sir, I hear 

The fury of the murm'ring populace 

Tsris'n ſo high, that they begin to threaten 


Vour ſacred life; and the ſeditious Soldiers 


Talk ofrevolting.. 

Mah. Moſt audacious traitors !... ; 
Be it your care to quell their mutig; 
They ſhall not rob me of a moments pleaſure. 


No. firſt 1 go where Love and Beauty call me ; 


Then put on Majefty , and be all Monarch; 
Awe the preſpmptuousRebels with my frowns, 
And look them into duty. - As they fay 


That celebrated King, the mighty V 
Fatigu' d with Empire lett his _— 5 F 


And for a while enjoy'd the ſweets of Love. 


Then tow'ring high to his ſublime abode, 


Shook earth and ſeas with his Imperial Nod, 


Return d tothund'ring , andreſum'd the R 
Pyr. Sure twas a dream „ and mydeluding fancy 
Has ſcar'd me with a vifion... Say, my Friend, 


Am lawake? And was the Sultan here? 


Kift. Alas! he was... © 
Pyr. Then all, it ſeems, was real, 


And Im the very wretchthat Fate defign'd. 


No... Tis impoſhible... It cannot be.. 
Why but a moment ſince I was moſt happy, 


Secure of future ills... O1 no... I was not... 


Then, then I dream'd, and fed on airy hopes, 
Which my own flatt'ring wiſhes form d.. But now 
Fortune hasrous'd me from that pleaſing ſleep, - 


To make me feel, and througly underſtand 


Subſtantial mis'ry... But l' not complain; 


Women and cowards rail at their misfortunes... 


0 
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Iwill curbin my grief, and in my breaſt | 
Ke the ſtruggling paſſion, till my veins , 

re burſt, and from my eyes the guſhing blood | 
Start our inſtead of tears. | 

Kit. Capricigus chance 355 

How fwiſenturn was this!. Juſt as your hopes 

Were elevated to the higheſt pitch, _ Bo 
, And bore youtothe clouds ; they ſtrait retreated ; 

And left you todeſpair. | 

Pyr. Ay; there's the torment, 

So l have heird with equal ſuddenefs 

Ebbing prodigiouſly the Sea withdrew, 

And quite defenceleſs left the ſcaly race. N 

The Dolphins which ere while with wanton pride 

om their br _—_ and . . the foaming tide, 

Vainly aflay'd to ſuck the faithleſs food 

With heaving.gils. ang tumbled in the mud. 

And whales 8 ich with their trunks the ſtars could 

ei n 

Now floune d and panted on the ſimy beach. 

So have my hopes , whoſe waves ere while ran) 


| And to the sies my tow' ring wiſhes bore, 
Retir d, and left me gaſping on the ſhore. 
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SCENE, A pleaſant Grotto. 
| Emer Solyman. 


ESE 5 4: 4 & » tap 


1 love and furious jealouſie 
 YY Hurry my reſolution? Certain death 
Iknow attends me, ſhould the trembling leaves, 
Or the leaſt murmur of my breath betray me. 
Vet here IM hide my ſelf, and here unſeen 
Obſerve, and liſten to the Sultan's courtſhip; 
And ſee how he can move that cruel Beauty. 
Vain hopes! ... His power will force what ſhe denies. 
And yet, my Friend the Xi/er's project cheers me, 
Who pry to bring her to the Sultan 
With fix more virgins , who for youth and beauty 
May challenge all but her; them he adorns | 
With all th' embelliſhmensthatarrt can give ; 
That Mahomet by ſuch variety | 
Of objects may be puzzled in his choice; 


And all to help my love... Hark! They approach. 


4 f FE [Retires. 
Enter the Kiſler Aga with Abra. . 
Kiſi. Compoſe yourſelf, dear Madam, dry your 


eyes, | | 
And ſmooth our looks; your grief muſt be conceal'd. 
Should you ay pear in tears before the Sultan, - 


Þ ; 
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Yon would inſpire him wich a jealous rage, 

Which may 2 prove fatal to us all. ä 
0 


Abr. I'll do my beſt endeavour, tho' I fear 
My ſorrows are too great to be diſſembled. 


Enter Eunuchs with fix Women of the Se- 
raglio : The Kiſler places them with 

- _ Abra. Then enter Mahomet, and ſeats 
E at 


A Symphony of ſoft Muſick, aftet 
which this Song. 


T TAppy Monarch s who with beauty 
Tireſome cares of State beguiles; 
hoſe fair Subjects pay their duty 
In conſenting looks and ſmiles,  _ 
| Who from the noiſie Battle comes, ' ' 
From the 2 Trumpets clangor , and thi thund riui 
e 1 
With Loves ſoft accents to compoſe 
His Paſſion , ruffled by his foes. 25 
And happy ſhe, whoſe eyes can dart, 
A killing ſhaft to reach his heart: © 
For ſure moreglory can no Female have, 
Than ſhe whoſe charms this Conqu vor canenſlavs ; 
Who the Worlds Lord her ſighing captive views , 
And in theit mighty Monarch all Mankind ſubdues . 
elfter the Song, theSultan riſes, and ſingles out 


Abra: Eunuchs go of with the reſt of the Worhon : 
Tus Kiſler retires to a corner of the Stage. 


Aub. How comes it, Fair-one, that your down- 
eit looks | Sa 
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Speak you uneaſie and diſſatisfyd 


With that high honour, which yout beauty elditths; | 


And which my love confers? Believe me , Maid, 
Not one of thoſe, whom for your ſake ! lighted, 
Would with indiff rence have receiv'd my paſſion: 
Exceſs ot joy would make their charms more florid ; 
And pride would redden in their fluſhing faces, 
Glow in their checks, and ſparkle in their eyes. 
But diſcontent fits low ring on your brow , 
And by the coldneſs of your air you ſeem 
To diſapprove my choice. 

Abr. Your pardon, Sir, 
If conſcious of my own unworthineſs, 
And dead to all ambition, I appear 
The leſs tranſported with your Royal favours. 
My want of merit mortiſies my pride; 
Nor can | with full ſatisfaction wear 
Thoſe honours which I neyer can deſerve. 


Mah. Or rather conſcious of your maichleß 


worth; 
Vou rate your beauty at ſo high a value, 
That nothing human, in your tow'ring . 
Is worthy to poſſeſs i it. [ 

Abr. Sacred Sir.. \ 

Mah. Or elſe in pity to your captive Monarch 
You ſtrive to cloud your brightneſs, and reſtrain 
The lightning of your eyes, left on the ſpot 
- Its force ſhould flaſh me dead... But ' tis in vain... 

You cannot ceck the killing darts of love 
Spight of your ſelf you pleaſe, and in one moment 
bl lory of your conqueſt is compleated. 

; r.Contound me not with ſhame , nor call up all 
0 The blood that warms my wendig heart, to fill 
My cheeks with bluſhes. 

NMab. Why it matters not ; 

Whether you bluſh, or weep , or ſmile, or frown, 
Lou always charm; nor can you coin your face 
To an unpleaſing ſha pe, Therefore no more 
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Oflittle doubts and fears; this very hour 
You ſhall be happy in your Spy'raigns arms. 192 
Abr. O never, Sir. | 
Mah. Ha! never? Who am? OG 
Abr. What have I ſaid? Forgive me, Royal Sir; 
My tongue bely'd my thoughts ... But Lrecall 
Thoſe words; Iam your Slave, and muſt obey. 
Mah, My Slave! and muſt obey! No, think not, 
Fair-one , 
That reſolve torayiſh like a Tyrant, 
What your coy virgin modeſly denies. _ 
Iwill forget the Monarch , and lay by Ja 
My Royalty; then court you like a Slave; 
Sigh at your feet , and woo you to compliance, 
Abr. Forbid it Fate, that Sov'reign Majeſty 
Should ſo far be degraded ,' as to ſtoop 
Beneath the loweſt and moſt abject wretch - - 


* 


" 
| 


| 


That ever bore misfortune. 
Mah. Ha! no more, r 
No more o' that, my love; why l am Fortune, 

And whoſoe'er I ſmile on muſt be happy. | 
Therefore enlarge thy wiſhes, and demand 77 
Whatever happineſs thy thoughts can form; 

And by our Prophet's Soul I ſwear to grant it. 
Abr. Then thus, Sir , proſtrate at your Royal 
feet | [ Knee!s 
I humbly crave no other boon than this; . 
Reſtore me to my ſelf, and (ſo may all | 
Your joyshecrown'd) diſmiſs me from your Court. 
Mah. Not for the Empire of ten thouſand Worlds... 
Ay oath , however ſolemn, binds me not 
'impoſſibilities. . . What? Live without thee? 
As well thou may it deſire me to forego 
My Soul, my ſeſf, and live without my life. 
But tell me, ſtubborn Fair, what have you ſeen 
For which you thus decline your happineſs, 
nd keep me at this diſtance? Speak, what is it 
hat makes you * to love and glory 2 


17 


Abr. | 
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Abr. O queſtion me no more... I dare not ſpeak, 
Mah. What do you fear? My preſence” cannot 

awe you? 185 | 

To you lam no Monarch. 

Abr. I'm a virgin. 
Mah. Well. „ | | 
Abr. And prize my honourdearerthan my life. 
Mah. Make you no diff rene then between the 
. actions ; hes 
Of Kings and common Men ? By my embraces 
- Your virtue is not ſully'd , but ennobled _ 
Above its native worth; as my effigies 
Stamp'd on my Coin adds value to the metal. 
Abr. O do not, Sir, delude me with falfe arguing 
- Thegreateft Monarchs actions cannot make © 
Virtue of vice; as by your Royal image 
Silver's not chang'd:to Gold, norbraſs to Silver. 
Therefore l beg you, Sir. [ Kneels. 
Mah. Riſe, Empreſs, riſe.:. | 0 

For from this moment be that title thine: 

Such beauty join'd with ſuch tranſcendent virtue 
Deſerves noleſs... Here , take her TE care. 


TotheKiſler, 
Droop not, fair Excellence; your chaltity - 
Shall not be violated... Holy rites | 
Shall make us one, andjuſtifie our pleaſures. 
'Letſome of the attending Eunuchs wait 
WER EF Be [ Torhe Kiſſer. 
On her to her Apartment, but return 
Thy ſelf, and inſtantly attend me here. 
| —___*[Exi Kiſl. with Abx. 
Prodigious change! That a licentious Monarch 
Who many years with boundleſs luxury 
Has rioted on beauty, ſhould at laſt 
Become as very a fighing, whining lover, 
Ase er Romance or Poetry could form! 
Xe. enter the Kiſler- Aga. 
Prepare my Royal preſents, and attend Tk 
: * | "Kh 5 ; : "TA 2 


LOVE AND EMPIRE. r 
The beauteous Abra with Im perial Robes; 
And let her have for her peculiar refidence 0 
One of the Sultaneſs's rich Apartments. IRS. 
Xiſl. Your Majeſty ſhall be ada 4 ah 
Mah, To-maorrow | 
PI viſit her, andreinforce my ſuit. | 
Till now l knew not what it was to lave; 
My looſe defires deſerv'd a fouler name. 
But this fair charmer has refin'd my Paſſions, 
And with her virtue taught me to admire | 
The beauties of the Mind: Therefore for her 
I will endure the tedious toil of couttſhip. 
Let me be happy in this am'rous Siege; 
And I'll forgive the Fates the loſs of Buda. 
And ſure I ſhall ſucceed: She's more than mortal, 
If ſhe reſiſt me; when the charms of Empire 
Shall join their forces „ her great Soul to move, 
With all the ſoft artillery oflo re. Exit. 
Kiſt. So ! now tis finiſh'd... Cruel Deſtiny, 
Thou haſt done thy worſt, and | defie thee now. 
Enter Pyrrhus. 
Pyr. O Friend. 
Kiſl, My Lord? 
Pyr. Why doſt thou ſpeak ſo coldly 15 
Cafiit thou not call me Friend ? 
Kiſi. I cannot. 
Pyr. Why ? 
K1ſl. Becauſei itisnot juſt you ſhould be mine 
Unleſs I could be yours. | 
Pyr. Why art thou not? 
Ki I would be. 
Pyr. Then thou art. . 
Xi. But cruel Fortune. 
Pyr. Why Friendſhip is above the Wy of F ortune, 
Not to be rated from the blind events 
Of giddy chance... But thou haſt ſpoken this 
Only to wave the horror of my fate, "a 
And mollifie my Sentence. But na more; 
D 4 pro- 
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Pronounce my doom, for I can bear it now... 
And yet thou needſt not; thy def pairing looks 
Havetold meall the tragick tale already. 
EKiſt. My Lord, I would adviſe you to be calm, , 
zum mon the force of reaſon to your aid; | 
And think no more of this unhappy Beauty. 
Pyr. Ag ING know'lt not what 4908 would& 
e og 
My Love is grown efſential to my Soul; ; 
And can no more be ſhaken off than that. 
Tis no wild ſudden ſtart of youthful blood; 
But utterly diſclaims the name of Paſſon, 
And is the great and regular deſire 
Of happineſs im planted in us all; | 
That ſpring which turns the uniperſal wheel 
Of human actions... Therefore talk no more 
Of that.. But, as thou ſayſt, ] will be calm; 
705 not diſ parage with undecent ſorrow | 
y great misfortunes... But proceed , my Friend ; 
And 1 the arcumſta ces of my Fate. 
EKiſt. I have notleiſure now, I muſt be gone 
* 15 to execute the Sultans orders; 
But as we go | will infor m you all. 
Pyr. Vet e're thou Air; I will th with thee 
To grant me one requeſt. 
Kii. What's that, my Lord? | 
yr. To let me ſee her, e're I leave the world. 
Kift,, Ah! Sir, why Would you urge Powe fate 
and mine? 


Pyr.Not for the World, no not for the enjoyment 


OfherT love , would | the leall endanger 
The ſafety of my Friend. 
Oftheel only beg to be directed 
15 her N 1alone will dare 
The 5 or the Sultan. 
il. 8 thought on't , 
And you ſhall go. 
f Hh Now bleſſings on thy head, 
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Xifl. But you muſt condeſcend to be diſguis d. 

ut on a Negros gloomy face, and take 
An Eunuchs dress. 
Pyr. O any thing, my Friend... 
I've heard the Pow'rs themſelves of old for love 
Forleſs than mine haveleft their ſtarry Thrones , 

And hid their dazzling forms in brutal ſhapes; - 

Les charming were the Beauties which they ſought, 
And more their condeſcenſion. 2 
Kiſl. Mahomet INF: | 
Will not renew his vifit'till to-morrow ; 
Wherefore to-day you may with little hazard 
In that diſguiſe be brought to her apartment. 
Pyr. For me there is og mes of diſcov'ry ; 
Since nought remains but death , and ſure deſpair. 
EKiſi. No, I have yet ſome faint remains of hope, 
Perhaps I may inflame with jealouſie . 
The Sultaneſs's ptoud, imperious ſpirit 
Jo ſucha height, that her unbounded rage 

Ev'n now may furniſh her with means to part them. 

| _ Bolyman from his covert. 33 

Tis well... My love is in a hopeful way.. 
The Sultan burns, and languiſhes like me; 
And tho he wants her love, he has her perſon, 
And may complete his wiſhes when he pleaſes. 
The Viſier, tho he wants her perſon, yet 
Enjoys her love; only th' abandon'd Soiyman, 
Curs'd with ill ſtars , born ina luckleſs minute, 
Has nothing of the lover, but the torment. 
And yet, to make me more contemptible, 
] am become the ſport of a curs'd ſlave; 
Abus'd and cheated by that helliſh Eunuch. 
Confuſion ! I want patience to endure * 
A thought of this... Muſt l be made their engine? 
Their under tool, to truckle to my Rival? PRE 
O ! I ſhall burſt with fury, if my Friends, 4.2% 
Whom l appointed to attend me here, 


* come 
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Come not to my relief... I muſt go ſeek them 

To vent my rage, and eaſe my burden'd Soul. 
| Enter Haly and Cuproli. 

O you are come in time to my aſſiſtance, 

3 Shove ME. 

Cupr. What ? 

Sol, Curſe, | 

Hal, Curſe whom ? 

Sol. The Sultan, Viſier, Kiſer : all the world, 

Cupr. The provocation? | 

Sol, I want breath to tell you; 

Unleſs you'll help me to diſcharge my fury, 

By thund ring death and vengeance on their SY 
Hal. Then you have loſt ee Miſtreſs. 
Sol. Paſt recov'ry. , : 

_ . Cupr, What, is ſhe dead? NSE 
Sol. She is tome. 
Cupr. The Sultan has 3 ? 
Sol. No; but he is reſolv'd. © 
Cupr. And you ſtand here, 
And bravely am curſe him... 18 not ſo ? 
< Sol, Hal! 
Cupr. My Lord, I wear aſword to do you ſervice; 
But for that womaniſh valour, noiſe and railing... 
Your pardon, Sir... Tis not a Soldiers talent. 
Hal. Is it a time to curſe in this nice juncture, 

When niggard Fate allows you not a day | 
To manage an affair of ſuch importance? 
You muſt, before to- morrows dawn, depoſe 
Your Brother , Or forever loſe your Miſtreſs. 

Sol. What J have heard and ſeen has wrought moro 

with me 
Than all that you can urge. Yes, I've reſoly'd 
T'aſcend the Throne; and you can witneſs for me, 
That I've been tender of my Brothers Fate 
And drove it to the laſt extremity,, - 
Before I would conſent to act this violence. 
But now his doom is fix'd ;propoſe the means. A 
| 9 „ 4 
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LOVE AND'EMPIRE. gg 
Cupr. The Viſirs ruin ſmooths the way! to his. 
You mult begin with him. 
Hal. At your defire 2 
The threat ning Army will ſurround tldance; 
And with one gen'ral voice demand his head, 
Sol. No ... I've more artfully contriv'd his death... 
He is the Armys Idol; and beſides 
Such violent proceedings may be dang'rous: 
But I will order matters with ſuch conduct, 
That Mahomet ſhall of his own accord 
Pronounce his Fav'rites doom, and by his ruin 
Be inſtrumental to his own deftruction. 
Cupr. That were indeed a maſterly contrivance, 
Sol. The Viſir, aided by that other Friend, 
The Kiſler Aga , has with him _—_ | 
To viſit his lov'd Abra in diſguiſe : 
And apprehends no danger of diſcoy 
Becauſe the Sultan, till to-morrow m Fning, 
Reſolvest' abſent himſelf from her apaftment. 
Now I will plant my Spies t obſerve their motions, 
And give me notice ke — they are ſecure: 
And then you know there are a thouſand ways 
To give the Sultan ſecret intimation 
Of this deſign ; He, fir'd with jealous rage, 
Will fly to her apartment, and ſurprize them 
Perhaps in their embraces, . . Then what follows 
Your ſelves may gueſs. 
Cupr. This cannot fail; let's inſtantly about it. 
Sol. Yes, I'll diſpatch. And ere the Sun has ſiniſtd 
One revolution more, he ſhall behold a 
A greater in this Empire. .. Beauteous Ar 
Sure never were there charms like thine, on which 
The Fate of this great Monarchy depends. | 
Si dull Aſtrologers foretel the doom 
fKingdoms from the Stars, & with theirSchemes 
And calculations cheat the ot rh 1 
More ruling is the aſpect of thy beauty, = 


g 
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Than that of thoſe bright Orbs... To States and 


Empires | | 
More fatal influence flaſhes from thy eyes, 
Than all thaaſe glitt ring balls that light the 172 
n 0 FS xeunt, 


*8s 
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Abra and Zaida. Imperial Robes lying on 
the Table. . 


An R A. 


Ure, my dear Zaida, ſuch ill Planets rul'd 
8 My birth, that t is above the pow'r of Fortune 
o make me ih PORE '; | 
Why was | ſingled out from all my Sex 
To be this gaudy wretch ? to be advanc'd 
To this great Empire; when ſo many Millions 
Would be tranſported yith thoſe envy'd honours 
Which ſhe has heedleſy miſplac'd on me. 
For all this grandeur ſeryes but to refine 1 80 
My woes, and dignifie my great misfortunes : 
Theſe ſparkling Gems, and chains of Orient Pearl, 
© This glitt'ring gold, and theſe gay coſtly robes * 
Serye only toenrich and gild my mis'ries, : 
And as" me wretched with more pomp & ſplen- 
or. * 10 


Zaid. Be comforted, dear Madam: time perhaps 


Willreconcile you to Imperial greatneſs, 


And make theſe heavy robes of State ſit eafie, 


Enter the Kiſler Aga, and 1 05 in diſguiſe. 
But ſee the Xiſter comes, your kind aſſiſter; 


Perhapg he brings you comfort from your . 


\ FT 
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Ah! noi. He comes attended with a Slave; 
fear ſome fatal meſſage from the Sultan. 


* 


„ | [The Kiſler comes forward. 
Abr. Ah ! Sir, what tidings now ? Tell me, 
what hope? Ip 
How is my Lord? | 


Pyr. Embracing her.] Beyond expreſſion bleſs'd , 

While thus ke clafps the moſt elab'rate pattern 

Of human excellence.. Thou all perfection. 

My life . . My Soul... | 
Abr. Oo. a [ sSiwoonci 
Zaid. She faints. *' [Phyfician? 
Pyr. Stand off; my love will prove the be 

The warmth of glowing kiſſes ſhall infuſe 

Freſh ſpirits, and renew the ſprightly motion 

Ofher unaQtive pulſes... Speak, my love, | 

'Tis I, thy Pyrrhus. .. Sure my voice will raiſe thee? 

Wake from thy trance, lift up thy heavy lids, 

And bleſs me with the luſtre of thy eyes. | 
Ar. Tis he himſelf, my deax, my only Lord... 

And now the conflict of tumultuous paſſions , : 

Which eee my Soul, & bore me from 

imp 1elts y 

Is ſunk into a calm... Doubt, hope, and fear 

Are vaniſh'd , and have wholly left my breaſt 

To flercetranſportingſoy... Too well know 

The lines of that ador'd majeſtick face - 

To bedeceiv'd ; nor can the pow r of art 

Diſguiſe thee from my love... CE. 
Pyr. Thou kindeſt, faithfulleſt ofall thy ſex 5 

1 almoſt fear'd that this vile ſervile dreſs, 

Andthartificial Negro in my face, lime. 

Would hide me ev n from thee ; & make thee loath 

Fly my embraces , and diſown my arme. 

And 'tis indeed ee , whilel Join 

This grim complexion with that charming face; 

Throw my black arms about thy ſnowy neck, 

And fully thus its whiteneſs... O my love, JO 


| 


R 


Suits this baſe habit with thoſe Royal robe: 
Or a great Empreſs with an abject Slave? 
Abr. Yet are our Souls well pair'd  & fit each othet; 


No matter for the outfide ; and believe me 


Thou charm'ſt me more, my Love, in this diſguiſe, 
Than. once thou did'ſt when deck'd in ſhining 
| armour, FEW | | 

And all the dreadful gaiety ot war. 


Thou camiſt to pour thy thunder on my foes; 
And reſcue me from thoſe curs'd raviſhers. 
_ Tho' then, when [ beheld thy wendrous port; 


Gen'rous compaſſion mix'd with awful Majeſty ; 
Jin a moment gaz'd my Soul away 
And languiſh'd;, ſigh'd, and dy'd upon the object. 
Pyr. _ was my tratiſport then? When firſt l 
aw thee 1 ; 


* 


Trembling, and in confuſion, pale and redd'ning 


By turns, when all thy charms were in a hurry ; 
And the retreating, and returning blood 


 Surpriz'd me with viciſſitude of beauty. 


How did my heart... But tis unutterable; 


No words of rapture can expreſs my paſſion, 


Nor how [ ſince have lov'd. And yet tis pleaſant 

To think and recollect our paſt delighhts. 

I may look backwatd then, forward I dare not; . 

For 'tis a gloomy proſpect; and my Soul | 

Starts at the horror... 
Abr. 8 * e 

F. o you ngn 9136 | 

. Can you ask? :?: - fqueſtion 
Pyr. Tis true indeed, out woes have made that 

Impertinent... Well... you may weep your fill... 

Til not deny you your ſad ſhare of grief; 


It is your due, and'twould be great injuſtice 


To bar you of your right... But ſpeak, my love; 
Didſt thou not ſay | reicu'dthee? _ | 
Abr. You did. 


Pyr. Ireſcu d thee indeed. ., But oh !., for whoto! 


=, 


ow. KI: 
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| have but won thee from leſs pow'rful foes 

To yield thee toagreater ; and from him 

How ſhall I reſcue thee s. 
Abr. Some kind Pow'r inſtruct you. — 
Pyr. No, they have ſtillbeen deaf to all my pray'rs; 

Croſs'd my deſigns, and frown'd upon my love. 

lam as weak, and helpleſs as thy ſelf; 

And all that I cando is now to join 

My tears with thine, to ſob upon thy breaſt; 

And vent my ſorrows in unmanly wailing. [ever. 
Abr. Since then 'tis doom d that we muſt part for 
Pyr Hal part for ever! Let me think on that l. 

Eternal ſeparation... racking thought! 

'Tis not to be endur'd... Can I bear this? 

To loſe thee now, when [I've ſo long putſu'd thee 

Through the dark mazes of uncertain chance? 

When by long cuſtom, and an age of love 

Thou'rt rooted and ingrafted in my heart? 

Or can I think with patience that anoter 

Rifles thy charms, and dies... No, II not bear it, 

But fly this very moment to thy reſcue; 

Tear off this flaviſh, this diſgraceful habit, 

And put on armour; lead my congu'ring troops 

Againſt uf Maſter; and by force of armes 

Compel the lawleſs Tyrant to reſign thee. [paſſion 
Kiſi. My Lord, . you rave; your fiexce , unbridled 

Tranſports you into frenzy; elſe you would not 

Talk with ſuch heat of things impoſſible. 

Pyr. Ah! cruel Friend, why. wouldſt thou ſtop 
| my madneſs Sify SHED 5.41 

With j1l-rim'd reaſon / While my rage was hot 

I was inſenſible of my mis fortune 

But now ['m cool my feſtring ſorrows ſmart 

And l'm relaps d into a Co ward. Oh | 

Bear me, my Love, ſupport me on th -boſom ; 

Or I ſhall fink beneath my pond ' rous woes, 

Ar. Alas! my Lord, Hrn. . 
ce 
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Re quite unmann 4 , and melted into bonn eſs; 
How ſhall a poor weak womans tender Soul 
Bear up beneath the preſſing weight o ſorrow ? / 
Your torments all are trebled in my breaſt ; 
And have far mote need o fyou top . 
My ſinking bod) .. Oh! ... My boding cart. oy 
Tells me, my Lord, theſe are our laſt embraces ; 
And we ſhall ow , never meet again. 
Pyr. Then... to prevent it... We will |nevet part... 
This is i S final reſolution. 
Abr. What means my Love? | 
pyr. Mean ?.., Canſtthou ask the queſtion 2 — 
Thou wouldſt not have mie leave thee... 
eAbr, Fore me? Bt 


Pyr. | | 
Allr. You hall , you an 
. It poſlible x 
Do hear this from thee ? 
Abr. Alas! heraves... 15 on are: 

Call home your thoughts, m j Lord ; think where 

You die, if you're diſcover d. 
Pyr. Death is certain, 5 
1 y ot no.. For canſt wen think 

ill ſurvive that hour ( Oh! hold my brain! 

Which yieldst — to the Sultans bed? 
Oh] never... Death chen either way is certain... 
But by the deſp rate choice wich now 1 make; 
The few een. minutes of my life 
Shall all be ſpent in gaxing on thy charms, 

In kiſſes andembraces... Till to-morrow - 
The Stitani Will be abſent ; this (tho ſhort 3 
Is better than an age of vulgar life. - 
Thus ſhall I manage to the heft adFantage 
Each precious moment... Ev'n in deat laſt pangs 
oy 2 eyes ſhall view thee; and my ears 

rink in 


Thy dearlor d name ſhall cool upon my li? 
| Thelaft i 2 don my tongue. g . 


uſick of thy charmingaccents: ; 1 


1 


e 
2 hen inde compa 


Since [ 7 — iir vain lor that. - | 

Which, if obtain'd , is worſet 

Fly, my I dear Lord. 5 awn lite is ot 0 

Atnothingby you, let mydanger wakeyourz 5:17" 

Think how you en ſee me die. f 152 8 
kao wthe Sultans love will ſaxe thy life; : zit 1 

He'd ſooner ſtab himſelf than thee... Toa well 

I know thy pow'r to'apprekiend that danger. 
Abr. What ſhall I do to ſave him? Yet in by 


| To me, conſider what l muſt endure. ö 


To ſeether in thy laſt convniſite agonies : .gz) 1. 
Stran led byimpions handsbefore: 3 128 Auf ö 
Gaſpi g for life, * ſobbing out thy foul. N 215: 25 


Oh! een? .-» Diſmal image ! ited . 
Sit .... Halonen: {Tarhe 
Perſuadechimifrom this frenzy... Sure au W... 
Unleſs, like him my too have loſt your ſenſes; !:;; /. 
Quite doi Hand ſtupify d with our misfortunes; j| (| 
Kift. My Lord, you muſt. comply ; & let our pray is 
Divert oem thisdeſp'rate reſolution. 204 
For tho that e e eee A nA 
And Fried m uſt both inevkably. prtiſh. . 200100 

Pyri\'My Friend i. Oh. 1 eie DF | 
N thoughts been wandring, Zee n in - 
"That: chouldbe regardleſs of thy fafety ? AI NA 
That thought indeed has broke my firm reſolves... I 
And now Igo. It cannot z: will not be.. 
My Soul is quite unable to command 1 foi 
My body, Or my Lowes nat yh Les ia ia at) via: ty 
Got Leave fuch excellence? ? . . Noz rather baniſh 
2 reaſon, common ſenſe, and be a villain, . 

Be any thing, do, ſuffer any thing, Sac 7 
Rather than part.. Again at this difiraRtiond... .. 1 
What ! Bea Villain? +». Anſupportabhle. : 1, 
O pardon me, my Friend. ,. And leſt]. Could. i; E 
Relapſe again, ſound Villain in my ears . 
Yes... TOO n conquer' now. P — ſuffer 
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.. ut I'I not parly with my Slave 2 
x / Away 


| 19 or SA. | 
Death, rackscy wheoks ; impalements, oy 1 
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* 177 n 
. a Mahomet 
Mah. Hwviſo fymitah 
Juſt as I was infornf 13; 


Is this my oiceſt Rav Aite 11. Arbe vnd 


ö jt werh ,-Langz fn fo 1101101 
] Frödigious inſolen cel 
Preſuniſt iir then ts re mabo my face, berthne 


And thus avο . N blarbiagratnud e? 
Doſt thow not blu(h? BU endet wellto teen 
TRV 6 With iBibisf zue 


That black completion ſuſiz thy alp mind, - 


5 And th'i mino habit of Slave: ec 33 
Hoy thee WHA. [AGenribwirlibedreis: i. 


Diſguis &thee mot. i i{This is thy proper girb, 
And well befitsthy e aoentoSol x 
re 1 tan 5 N £717 
Roflottt inbroſedigal dtctirieſels; unh wg * 


How canſt.thoubrand me wnlithat hateful vice by 


Which I diſdainit&matmne? ho hive prop't 


? Thy ſinking Throne roms: rand hay Ams ih 


nn lf50n 0 gg 4 ey 
Ev'n by thai ict for which then now upbraidſt me, 


I wrong thee not £ forknowthe beautequs Abra 


ong bed mine before ſbe law thy Coutt. dale; 
And ifthoutorce het tom me 1 retort: 1 1 
Thab un | 
ngrateful: 244 (178 


206610 1 ine, Villain 5 Like 2 That lovely 


bus! word., _ tell "thee": thou'rt 
[Creature thine? 
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LOVE. 99 aun E | 
Away to death with that audacious trairor; © EY 
Whoſe unexampled boldneſs fo amaz d me, 
hat I'd almoſt forgot I was a Monarch. . . 
tick inſt antly, diſpatch . . . I will not bear him. 


Abra. O ſpare him, fave aum „ f 25 
n life; 


His love. 1 
Mah. Dart 155 un gritefal, Fe 
Did 1 chatms p 101 
85 | 


But tho th Penne ne * yet enen 


: And fo! „ *tis more love eee. | 
Tha 77 thee from | 


oa ics 


e Sir, tha Leach! cat} ex W 5 
24 that's good, inajeftick gelte die; 
[ willembrace and 0 tr Royal feet, 25 8 
Do as n precious ite. e 


Mah, Fopl that thou art bi thisf ndliterceſion 
N tis Fate. r thy ke he dies: 


5 5 thou ſtud 0 f effeQually 

22d againſt him; 2 55 by pleadin ng for hin. 
8 hs; Wil nothing hollife n neaft? 
Unleſs you inſtantiꝶ teverſe his Sentence, =» 
No promiſes, flor or threats, no racksnor'croiytis 
Shall urge me to comply with yout ares: : 
But if. 


Aab. Speak on for 1 can liſten now... 
| 7 8 charge thee belt! '[ bar that fatal EY 
Thin ſf chou to ſi ve my life by this compliaric 
No, no, my love... The thought of that wilend 


"Sober than his commands; then thou wilt be 


My murd'reſs, & my dying breath Mall curſe i 
"Mah, Confuſion 15 ow he trifes with be. 
Away, ye Viflains, bear him to his dest 


And lett ehelich Sate, Wee 
| 158 the 4 2 74 
The ddetter offirrext Th 
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68 ABRA-MULE: or, 1 
Off, traitreſs. 1. N 
Abr. Nes, Ill leave thee, , Tyrant, Monfter, 
-  [Rifong,, drops a Letter. 
Shun thy. loath'd Gght , and fly from the moſt hated 
To themoſtlov'd of Men. .. O my dear Lordi 
Thus wilt] grow for ever to thy brealt, 5 
And die with thee; his rage ſhall never part „ 
Mah, Give me a dagger . . Il defer no longer 
My juſt revenge. * No , Serpents, Il not part you; 
But join you cloſer, nail you to each other 
Ha! ay a PPM, ... This may diſcover more. 
l going zo ſtab em, ſpies the Laier. 
Tis that deteſted illain's character. | 
Curſe on your kindnefs.... Ha! Another Rival! 
Another Riyal mention'di in this Letter... , 
Where will my tortures end? But yet 'twas lucky 
Iſtab d em not befote I ſpy .d this paper? | 
Then had this unknown. Traitor 5 p'd my ven- | 
Fance. 
Abr, Shell ſhall ti] forme: I ne'er diſcover bim. 
Aab. Why, doſt thou love him too . 
Abr. No... He's of all Mankind, except thy ſelf, 
The utmoſt object of my ſcorn and hate: 
But l will ſhelter him from thy revenge, 
To makehimjinftramentalto,my.own. 
Mah. Ly underſtand thee not, thou talk a in 
ri . « 
What e' er hon mean'ſt, I ſcornthy fooliſhthreats. 
But] thallyctunfold this myſtery; | 
Since ſhe per ſiſts ſo obſlinate, 1 eak thou; [To Pyr. 
Thou wilt not ſure protect thy ated Rival. 
7 es, ſince I can no more be injur'd b 1 
IU 12 him om thy fury... My great 8 
Diſdains to ſtoop to ſuch a mean reyenge. 
Nor will ſtain ny honout᷑ at my death, _- 
* ſuch a baſe and cowardly impeachment. en 
Maß. So reſolute !... Yet we ſhall find a way... 
les him be rack d, till he reveal ibis ſecret,” | 8 
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pyr. The rack! How I deſpiſe thy feeble menaeest 
I thought thou had'ſt known me beter, thayta ta think 
That torments can unhinge my reſolution 
Abr. O cruelty 1. I cannot bear ward thought. 
Your other Riyal is... | 
Pyr. O hold. % 
Thou mayiſt perhaps repent this raſh dev. 4. 
Beſides, I know and ſee it in his eyes, 
His rage is now ſo high, that this im peachment | 
From thee, or an other but my ſelf, 
Will not prevent the torments, he has threaten'd. ' 
| ou counſell ſt well z Itake thee at oy 
word; 
Nothing ſhall do it, but thy own confeſſion, © 
Which, n t of thee, racks ſhall at laſt extort. 
Ar. He has no ſenſe of manly bravery, 
But thinks all Souls as little as his own. 
Mah. I thank thee.. . Thou doſt well to ae way 
Myqfooliſh qualms of Love which curd d my ven- 
eance; | 
And let my fury looſe to blaſt you both, - 
Again at their embraces... Oh diftraQion'! TT 
Guards Nha em both, and drag em both to 
ea 
Come back, ye Slaves 7 he dies that rouches ber ; 
Where is thy fury now? a 
Abr. Why think ſt thou, Tyrant, 
To gain my favour by thy fooliſh mere! „ 
My death had pleasd me more. / 
Mah. I know it, Sorc'reſs; © 
Therefore thou ſhalt not die...No, Prerefolv'd- 
At once to ſatiate my revenge, and love. 
Tear 'em aſunder, and then bear her hence. 


* 


Abr. Farewel my Love; when thy great Soul 


haas left 
Thy tortur d body, ſtay a'moment for me * 
Hover a while in this inferior region; 
N o'ertake thee ſoon... Then well 0 
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eee, Tyrant rage, and mount togeth 25 


.. Gier. » execute Top! orden an YN 
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Dor: e reluctance l embrace my ö 
But ſhould indeed deſerve the odious Fraß 1 
Of foul ingratitude, ſhould 1 conceal 8 oe 

 Yourdanger; for you re ſtill my Royal Mallet, 5 
Tho; Love has made this fatal breach between us. 
And thus ſubmiſſive I implore your pardon . 

For all th indecent words my rage has utter d. 

e careful of your ſafety. . . I ſulpet 
_ _— _ — —— overnment; F 

And ſtill (ey n fince Ive. known you for my ri 

Have labour d to prevent it. TILA: this Wo. 

A baſe ſubmiſſion ta prolong my life; 

I would not now accept of ſuc 4 T0 fog 

Mah. Tis falſe Wm But think not thou ſhal vis 

. diſarm re rd; 

| My vengeance. . - Guards do as you firk were 

Let him, as I comma Ae tack! 
He well 7 5 51 r natby ng elſe 
Yet fox thisſ ve... His.crime'st e fame 

With his wh mn YO great thunderer: 
Thereforeitisbut but juſt ener 


Should be the ſame which wn opl angur d. 
O were it in my pw er 2 "at 7 
As laſting 003 like thai, ae 
Shouldſuffer in a cixcle of l 8 32 : 
A round of ſtill 2 [ 0 ant . 1 
And groan gut ages o king 


Pyr. See r00-more !. 
And then to 110 485 


pan ho po — Ad 5 
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With thoughts of her. mat loſt i in emen eder, 

I ſwear had forgot! l was to die. 7 

Nor is it lane te Le more than dy 3glread 04 
ave born a 64 more cruel ſepatation "TORN 0k 

Phan that of Soul and body. © my torment?... 825 
O haſte, and might me rf mal hare for cafe. 5 - 

_ Your mightineſs m ea milder OY” 
[Tp the Rifter, 
Pyr. My Fiend to die 1. heb oncemorer m A | 
cowar 
This weight of woe fall heavier on mySoul, 5 
Than eight et have ſuffer d.. O my . | Gl 
Am [ the 5 oceafion ofchy death? 
Have I betray'd thy innocence to ruin? 

The tortures af atheuſapd wheels i 
Are downy beds ofe ec, and foft repoſe ; 
To that ſoul-racking thought. | * 

x My Lord, you wrong me, 
While you wit] ſuch eqxe Na. reſent my death. 
Your ſorrow calls me cowar but ar 2 
I have a Soul that ſcerns the fearof dying. 


Pyr. O wond'rous I 
But ſtill lm ourſt the mare vel he uin 


Ofſo much worth. I Send Withgut regret, : 
In my own perſandiea thauſan d deaths 
Bat thus to die in thee is infuppertable. - - - 
Offic. = Lords, we mut dispatch; far aluhaſe 
by ua,, 


Whoſe heads the ragintg multi dewonded, - N 
Muſt ſuffer with ou. ws WE: 
P!) Ha l not bear che rack? nn 
Offic. No, my Lord. 
Pyr. ** een. 98 Ta their 
en'ral, | 
And by ſuperioreminencedemand / '' + +! l 
A larger ſhare of Fate. Nor is it fit 
They ſhould aſpire to rival me in death. 


Como e on. e off this gg _ njnghabit * 
ls E 4 And 


K 


7 ABRA-MULE: or, 
And deck my ſelf with all the > pomp of war; 
Then, as it is my duty, head my Soldiers : 
To this our laſt , but far moſt glorious conflict. 


Secure of any future ſeparation 


' Methinks I'm more at caſe; now death approaches; 


From herllove... 


Mie ſoon hall meet, never to part again... 
In that my hopes are center d; and by that 
Imaginarion wound ſo high, that now 
4 ul , intent on paradiſe and her, 
Ex n on the rack its firmneſs ſhall maintain; 
Allwrapt in thought, and negligent of Pa | 


SS NOOR C NCC CES 
x - | : — 2 8 ; : © l 
' 5 3 Gets ; 
SCENE I. 
F 18 8 ; 6 
Enter Solyman and Haly, 


5 e 
"\ Huſe to be tortur'd , rathen than diſcover 


is mortal foe? What frenzy has poſſeſs'd thee? 


Hal. My Lord, I cannot wonder 
That ſuch amazing generofity” 
Exceeds belief; but that you are conceal'd 
From Mahomet by the Viſier, is as true 
As that l have your promiſe to ſucceed him. 

Sol. O matchleſs inſtance ofheroick virtue! | 
But if the greatneſs of his Soul be tinctur'd 4 4 
With the leaſt mixture ofhumanity, 

I wall be yetimpeach'd... He's more than heroe , 
It having felt the torments of the rack, + 

He ſtill perſiſt  endurethoſe ling'ring pains 

To death it ſelf ; and all to ſave the life 

Of his moſt cruel and invet'rate foe ; 7 
Tis not to be conceiv'd; he muſt betray me, 
And ruin yet attends me. . 


— 
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Hal. To preyent it, 
Vou muſt with all imaginableſpeed, - K 
Diſarm your Brother of the pow'r to hurt you; 9 
And with your beſt addreſs and reſolution 
Puſh on your great deſign , and ripen Fate, 
This very moment the Divan is fitting | 
In ſecret conſultation, to dethrone | _ 
The Sultan; and in leſs than half an 570 
The black depoſin g Fetſa will be fign . 
Enter Cuproli. 

But Cuproli appears; his haſte andlooks $7.51 
Speak it already done. | 2200 
Cupr. Hail, mighty Selman 1 +2014 
Great Monarch, hail... I come with fall Com riffion | 

To greet thee by that 5753 Heel my Friend. 
2 7 "it 4 [ Both io. 
Thus we Glute you Eper and thus 
Preſent the homage of the whole Dass. 
Sol. Riſe, worthy Friends; and ; with my charm 
ing Empreſs, 
Still ſhare my heart... But ſay, How fares the vier ? 
FE'er this he has impeach'd me. . Isꝰ't not ſo? 
Cupr. O fear not him No ee force can 
ſhake him 3.25 a 
When he has once reſol vd. e 
Sol. Not all the lying legends ofuntiquity 2 
Can (hew a Heroe that e er ſuſter d more 
For his dear Country, or his dearer Friend , 
Than he has for his greateſt Enemy, 1. 
To him 1 owe my life, my love, and Em ire; | 
To him, whole abe e and honour Lbetray d. 
This unexampled brav'ry ſo affects me," * 8 


That I could weep for his untimely fall ; 


And 2 1 the e min. n 
But is he dea 


Cupr, Tis ſure he cannot live; 
But whether he has yet expir'd, 1 0 not, 0 
Sol, If there remain a poſſibility A 


* 05 
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Of ſaving him, I'll inſtantly give orders 
To have his life preferv'd\ and all means urd =. 
To heal his wounds; and with 'twere in my pow!'r 
To make ſuch worth immortal [Beit Solymar, 
_ Cupr. Youricemmands. = 
Will come too late; ſpight of your carehe dies: 

And by bis fall 1 riſe to al thoſe honours Fete oh 

To which myreſtles Soul his long aſpir d. 

At length, my Fendq Ive reach d thegorious goal 
And now methinks thetharms of greatneſs . | 
More amiablethan ever: The bright object, - 

Drawn nearer to me, raviſhes my ſight 

And I'm tranſ ported w eicen ofp ehfche. | 

Bal, Suſpend Jour -raprujes in Veen ae 


prize. 4s 
. O! I'mſecdre; as s fully fatisfy'd 
As if L had recew'dthe Common. 
Hal. Then yowarch e e of it 
Fromi Soly mam: Ave W 11 
Cupr. Moſt certain. 1 ab Wee: 
Hall Has he promis d!) Ta 276401 lie 
Cupr. No; but you know werwediride kern 
He candeny unos. ee TRIES" v7 
Hal. Perhaps he can. ani. rs 
" Cupr. Why ? b; 
Hal. Becaufeitisnot in bis ponts give 


- - The ſame degree of honour to us both. 


— — — , ̃ . 7 — 
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Cupr. But he has ſtore ofhorjours to 9 of. 
Hal. But not of equal value. hs 
Cupr. Hal What mean'ſt ou? oh 
Wo Bal. Oni y to let you ſee that"ris yet regel 
: You may — diſap pointed. 
" Cupr. Why # Your reaſon gn 
Hal. "HO the new made Sultah\,'t 10 my know: 
Has giv 'n his Royab promiſe to dnather; 
Cupr. Thou haſt nbt pl dere dee | 
Hal. No, I'm'tiotfalſe'ts $64; Fre o been 
42 | True 


\ 


LOVE dunner ne 


True to my at ee Fife 
Oupr. Thot . | 


1 1718 office, 
e 1 
Art thou a Fxi 
Hal. bind 
Copr. Infam du vi 
No man, I'm certai | 
Ot Solymanis Alke 
Hal. I grant it. . Nota greater; dite ber: | 
We two are _ wg; of his heatt; 1 


d I, by ſ 
Tho that be but A 1 21 e Ru 
Yet when both Aides ate at afl 1720 po 


Agtain will turn the ballancce. 2 MO 0 | 


Cupr. Treach'rous miſcteatit f ' 
Falſe, .underm Nag e ere. 
Weit d my hone ie Sheart 7. 
de 


Why didit thou not rt denken 
Baade ?. hy Fe 


Hal. Becauſe Itheji Bid fry aim. - " = | 


Sucha diſcov'ty bad Alot ingtie ne 

Ofour Cabal, Ind made a breach between . 

But now b 5 ſoothing N Kart tin ho 

And ſeen dl conten 0, Born SO, 

Which youa oft forme, I. mproy.d 

2 Jen da e 9 trans ady 
nd gain'd ty.by.y ura | 
Which ouszde Ek 1 

__ Cupr. Halt Vo the 

Thek worſ o NO 
Hal. My Friend 

notorious vi 

As thou Alas — red tid Ke 1 

Friend(h RigfeUl ae company with, Murr, e 

Aude ol vin reat a er nf Pg FA 

But'tis Tine to ſuch breafts às Outs. 
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rue, we ean join in factions and cabals , 
And form confpiracies; but ſtill the dond 1 Of 91 1 
Which holds our mercenaty Souls togethet 
ls our owy int'reſt.. How couldſt thou en 
Friendſhip in me? When thou lon 4, fince halt known 
That I'm as very a villain as my ſe flame 
_ Cupr. Thou need'ſt not by provoki 15 en 
My fury higher ; that's ſuperfluous 9 5 
Th unlüfferable inſp tho 'haft done in 
Calls loudly for revenge. I'll pay it it hore: 22 
Once, more 111 niake the Viſirs e NN 
And through thy heart... 


Hal. Be not tòb cohfdent; e bee, | 


You'll find that Seh- an has not confer ] 
| Thatoffice ona Perſon who wants power 
Or courage to defendir. 7 Ja 
Cupr. Thou haſt conquer'd. 5 e 7 OTE 
| Thave my death, e630; Mk alle? | 
Hal. Both cof Maden aten 80 0 88 2 5 
Thou haſt retcrfft ther fark] ia f ls avethee;” 
And, loaded with the weigtitofall m crimes, NL 
0 ſink with thee, I never to riſe again. 
Cupr. How diſmAl! es e death arp 
To Souls oppreſs d with t E'reth is T te 
The Viſier's dead. UE. CB. 11 
And nofor chere be bop im kim: 2 
Yet'twould abate the hell 
Jo have my pardon feal'dby that BAT Ms Man F 
And that fair mnocetice whom we have wrong d. 
But ſee.;, She comes... Let us, with our laft breath, 
Confeſs our villanies, aud die before her, 
Wa ing our 1 and gaſping fox her pardon. 
* e Abra with Guards, and Haid. 


Abr. Death's buſie where T5 . Thro' all the 


Court 
Imeet with ! put Vatiy and comfalion. oo”. 
This way Lhe Tho allot of fan. ſwords; 
And 000 my fane ſo fal of death , „ 


4 
4 1 At 
[0 Th 
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A AC] <7 
perhaps my Lord has taken his advantage 15 f 
Of this diſorder z and forme lucky accident Men 


Giv'n him an opportunity t eſeape Pe. Hens! 4 
By force of arms... Ha What dire qhie 8 
at 0 1. , Speak, AH h ayve-b 
A. 8 4 1 Nel FILL 0 
' r * thou 2419458 
In 2 Auen of out Wos 
Dying, and with their! ath 0 
Their unexampled villanies . K 1 mY 


Abr. What mean vou? . ene * | 
Hal. By our contrivance.you were fr: diſcorerd- 
To Mabomet; and from that fatal ſource. Zutlchtrte: T 
Flow eme BY ct 1440 Kn, A 
Cupr.: By our inſtigation rü +4165: 
The am een 2 4 
And brought the gallant Vifir te his end. * WW 
Abr. Then he is dead... execrable Villains! 
Cupr. All that we now. petition is yourpardon.... 
ight not our groans, and peni tears. | 
Abr. If my forgiveneſs will allay your paina, 
You have it. Fot my r a 
Ben the grave... | 


Sli 


— 


=_ For ever cron d. 
<Abr, Weben en rom my 


; eue 
Theſe faithful Sole jers 


Diss. 
db corny the bene off. 


wy? + 4 An: TS LE -;» 1G Gev'ral - 
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Whom love and rew'rence fot: 1 heir mudecd . | 


Have thus ipſpir'd to ſer ye Geier boy 
And free me from conſinement, contrary: 


To Mabemets commande, xh li ꝗly 5048 ab 
Jo guard me ſafe qu forſeit oi ii i ye: 
Theſe very faithful Soldiers may, perhaps 


112 


Be further inſtrumental tothe juſtice er fy Mn” 


Which I have you. For can lthink ee. 


Can IrefleR open the barb ä Tb 


he joysabpre : „ 1] | . 


a= 


Wich be 
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The cruel torments which have been nt 


Sea Can I reſſedt 
pon his DE and okay 


154 all that ſad v 
aden bach > caſed engine, 
Ger all hismangled body groaning felt ?. 0 AE 
O! can[thinkon this, and be content 
Wich tears & Vain complaini .Þ. Thoſe indeed 
Serve to (A leſs milerics.. But now *. 
Nothing but can caſe my Soul. 
Euter Solyman with 
Sasol. Forgive me, Madam, that 1a in preſume a 
Unſent for, to mrrude into your p ence... 
Trembling * deubtful l witli dread approach you: 
Fearing your frowns, yet hoping that the zen 
Which I have hewn to ſeror ou will, atleaſt, AS 
Procure my pardon'...; \Mabomet ," 
Who chreate' withirip6; and horrid! torture, 
Is own ftom theregalſeat; 
I've — rom histytannick cruelty, 
And now am come withhumbleſt wdoration , ge 
To lap kinder Monareh at your feet. 5 
Abr. Fate has in partprevenited wyreven 
; . 5 * 415. 
y Lord, own your gen rous love 
Merits the beſt return at exn make; "ONS 
Nor would I prove u True, thu ; 
I lov'dthe Vir with — ofpaſſion Ska. 4 
But fincea cruel Tyrants lawleſs doom 
HFas ſnateh d him from my arms, wh ſhould I waſte 
My youthfalbloom, and pine my ſelffaway 
In fruitleſs grief? Why r mould I not © 
Receive 4gen'rous Prince'to my embraces, © 


Whoſe Kingly qualities fo well deſerve 


# 
$VELFE 


More charms an I can give? 5 
gol. O extafie ofjoy 1. ze 
Abr. But yet, my Lord, Trae iſengag W 
My ſelttrom that dear Man, till I have feen 


4 + 
His 


FS v9 
* 
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His death teven gd, and ample juſtice done 
On all his foes. That debt I mult diſcharge, 
Before I can itansfer my love on you. 
Sol. Why l've ec take mg berge 
On Mabomer ..: Is not he lols of 
Sufficient puniſhment } 33 


I 9 


„3 Matama, We | 
Mar. O fly, my Lord, | 
Or ſtand upon your guard. Pierce We 3 
Inform'd of what has paſs' di in the Divan, 
By the loud triumphs of the ſhouting Soldiers; 
Who ev'ry where reſound your nameto heay' n; 
Wuh fury in his eyes js poſting hither 1 | 
With a ſtrong guard to ſeize the beauteousEimpreſt, 3 
But when he finds you here; you muſt expect 
A ſharp encounter .. His deſpair and rage 4 
Will prompt him to prodigious acts of valour. 4 


Sol. I dread him not; the . of i wy n 
Forbids my fear. 


Onn. We'll die for Sehyhman. 
Enter Mahomet with Janitaries, | 

Mah. Aſtoniſhment! Am Lagain prevented? 
Can I not from the univerſal wreck | | 
Of all my fortunes ſave one recious Jewel? Pa 
Was't not enough... Ha! Villain, iitthou # © 
Th' unnatural uſurper of my Throne? ih! ol 
Art thou that hated rival, whom "till no 

The partial Fates have ſhelter'd from m vengeance 


But think not Jet t'eſcape ... Thou haſt not here, 
The rebel multitude to aid thy treaſon, 


But with theſe few of my yet loyal ſubjects; - - 
Ill on this ſpot chaſtiſe thy in{olence.”, _ _ |, | 
Behold me, Traitor, ſee thisinjur'dface 1 . : 
And trembie at my juſtice. velit = 
Sol. Sure thou think'ſt, _ | ſtbreats; 
Vain; deſp'rate Prince, t'un-king me nn hd 
And puff me from my Throne ih bluſt ring 


words, 
E 2 5 But 


* 
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But thou wilt find I am too firmly ſeated... + 
And you, who dare oppoſe youf lawful Soy'reign 
By publick voice elected, andacknowledg'd 
By all the Army, and the whole Divan; Fic 
Urge not your fates , by clinging round the ruins 
Of that abandon'd Monarch; but in time 
Forſake him, andimplore the Royal mercy, 
Or l will uſe you as the worſt of Traitors. 
Mah. Reſign that ſingle Beauty to my arms, 
And thou ſhalt undiſturb d enjoy the Empire. | 
Sol. Reſign her? . . No., I ſooner would forego 
My Crown... For know, 'twas Love, and not 
- "ambition 5 . 
That rais'd me to Imperial dignity : 
And had I never rivall'd thee in Love, 
I never hadin Empire, 7 N 
Mah. Then no more 
Ofparly. .. Come fall on my loyal Soldiers, 
And if we conquer you fhallfhare the World. 
Prepare to fight. Mahomets Janixaries revolt. 
Deſerted! left by all!...No. .. This is mine, 
My faithful ſubject ſtill .. My ſword is yet 
No Traitor, but proves loyal to the laſt. 
[Kills two of the Janixaries, and continues fighting 
Sol. I charge you hurt him not.. On your 
allegiance „„ 

Tanke him alive... So... Guard him ſafe to priſon... 
Away with him. [ Mah. is diſarm d and talen 
Mah. Yes, lead me to my priſon: 2 
Kind Fate ere long will give me my releaſe. 

For thee, thou traitor, did not rage and hate 

Inſpire me more to curſe, than pity thee, 

I could bewail thee, rather than my ſelf. . 1 5 

For oh! thou'rt enter d on a world of mis'ry ; | 

And ſoon with me wilt find, by dire experience, 

No Government can e er be ſafe, thats founded 

On luſt, on inurder, and deſpotick pow. 
Tis not in lawleſs ſtrength to turn and . 

| = 8 5 
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This cumb'rous and unwieldy bulk of Empire: l 
Which, like the reſtleſs Sea, ftill works and toſſes 
Vex'd with continual change and revolution. 

How few of my unhappy Keie ES - 

Will bes my Fate! . . Ev n while we keep 5 

| hrone 

We fear thoſe Subje ers threats , on whom ye 
frown; 5 

Infringe their liberty , andloſe our own: ; 
Andhourly prove, by arbitrary ſway , 

That he's the greateſt Slave , whom none "Op 
. Slaves obey. Exit guar ded. 

Sol. How am I hurry'd on, and plunge in ruft © 
Diſtracting rr But I'll think no more ont. 
Away, ye gloomy thoughts, and leave my Soul 
Io bliſs and raptures inconceivable, LE 

O Fong my Love; delay my joys no longer, 

Or I ſhall die with ardeatex pectationm. 

Abr. No... my vow'd vengeance is not yet 

completed; 

One of the Viſirs foes remains unpuni ſh'd.. 
For well I knog that thou, injuricus Prince , * 
Haſt been the Turſt contriver of his death. 8 
And think not that thy boundlefs pow t and 

greatneſs 
Shall diſappoint my juſtice... By one ſtroke 
From all thy wrongs my virtue thus free, 
And kill my ſelf to be reveng d on thee. 

[tabs her ſelf. Sol. wrenches the dagger from her. 
Jol. Death and deſpair! Is this the confulymation 8 
| of all my hopes? Theſe my expected raptures ? ... 

O 'twas too truly aim d... The curſed ſteel  - 

Has made its way through the att ſnowy breaſt, 
And the warm life-blood bubbits from the wound. 

Abr. No...You've prevented me... I've only raz'd 
he ſurface ofthe skin.. But tis in vain; 

Still death is in my pow r, and ſhall yet free me 
From yiolence andopprefion. - 


F 3 | Sol. 
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Sol. Now by Honour, + 
By all that's juſt and good, you wrong my virtue; | 
Lam no Raviſher, no Mahormee; © , 
Not your chaſt Soul can ſtart with more abhorence 
At ſuch inhuman crimes... Some dreadful curſe, 

If poſſihle, more dreadful than your hate, 
Light an me, if Lever uſe my pow'r - 
To ſeize by torce what you deny to love. 
Abr. And may that curſe be trebled on ahead, 
If ever I comply 2 the deſires 
Ofany ſecond Lord; and think not, Sir, 
That I with baſe ingratitude requite 
The noble, gen'rous promiſe you have made me; 
This vow, Which I repeat , has long been on me, 
And, if] would, I cannot now be ours. 
| Enter Pyrrhus with an Officer 
| . Yout Orders, RoyalSir, Came not too ola, | 
The Vifir lives 1 
And ſee he comes ta thank you. 
Pyr. Gratitude 
Muſt yield to Love. MV Soul! . 1. [Embracing, 

Allr. My deareſt Lord, | i 
Is't poſſible and can l think it true | ] 
That you're againreftgr'd to my SEALER] Y | 
T's ſo... he +2 FI vleſing 

Pyr. O une pe 1. 
Ws 5 Traitors, 
- How gain'd he entrance? 
Offic. By your own e 
Sol. Tis falle .. Thou ly ſt. "File a Labparchy 
my orders 
To fave his life, but not to bring him hither, 
Offic. Forgive the error ot your Slave, I knew not 
His preſence would offend you... . | 
aol. Offend me? Can there be a greater pligne 
Than rival love... [ Guards offcr re part em. 
Away, ye impious ruffians, 172 
Touch em not fox your AFL; ö Jou now obey | 
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5 virtuous Lover, not a luſtful Tyrant. 
et hear, ye fond ones ; ... Tis not!, 'tis nat 
__ - prudent? | 
To tempt me... Theſe embraces tis be fatal. 
[They ſeporaty 
Pyr. My Lord, my Emperor. * 
Sol. E're thou proceed , 
Say by what miraclethou haſt recover'd 
The torments of the rack? For thou appear 't 
Unhurt, as if no violence had been offer d. 
Offic. My Lord, none has becn offer'd ; this 
great Man 
Has ever had the Soldiers hearts : - and that 
Has now preſerv'd him: For thoſe Officers 
Whom Mahome: entruſted with his fate, 
Hearing the joy full multitude, with ſhouts 
Reſound your name, and ſeeing all things tend 
To this great revolution, gladly cook 
The opportunity, and for his ſake. 
Deferr'd the execution of their orders, 
Hoping this ſudden change of government 
Would pr 178 a means to ſave him. The ſucceſs 
Has crown'd their hopes. Juſt at that happy 
juncture 
Your welcom̃ orders came to have him av d. 
Abr. Is then his lafety owing to your goodneſs? 
L To Solyman. 
And did you hold me in ſuſpenſe ſo long 
Only to make your bounty more ſurprizing 2 
I underſtand it now.. . O, ſacred Sir, | 
May bleflings ever crown your Princely head, 
1 king you ſtill deſign'd we ſhould be happy 
In mutual love... Alas! your looks ate chang 4 
To terror, and you ſternly menace death... 
Ah1 do not, do not fright me, Sir, again; 
Itremble at your frowns... Still you are angry, 
And ſome deep thought is rollin 5 in your breaſt, 
, [ fear, to us. Neft my Lord, 
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If we muſt die. 
Sol. No; you ſhall live, and ſhare 


My favours; he my Friend, and you my Empreſs, | 


Pyr. To thoſe wholove like us, 'tis certain deat 
To part, and if you ſeperate, you kill. 1555 
O do not, by this aſter- act of cruelty {virtuous, 


Reſume your gen'rous grant; but as you're 


Compleat the juſtice which you have begun, 
And yield her to my armes. 5 

Sol. Let, yet beware, and urge me not too far... 
*Tis dang'rous tamp'ring with a Princes fury; 
Foregoher? Quither ? Yield her to my rival? 
What? Have I ſuffer'd ſo much racking pain, 
Involw'd my ſelf in ſo much guilt & horrour, 
And made my ſelf ſo curſt.. . to make thee happy? 
Muſt I have no reward for all my toilꝰ?ꝰ | 
And thou enjoy 5 
Unheard of inſolencel 2 

Abr. Then we are loſt again, and muſt endure 
The torments of a ſecond ſeparation. 

Pyr. Why, tis th' ingenious malice of our fate 
Thus to reſine, and vary on our woes; | 
To raiſe us from deſpair, and give us hopes, 

Only to plunge us in the gulf again, 


And makes us doubly wretched. .. Yet while life 5 


Remains, I cannot totally deſpair. 
O Sir, if Paſſion has not quite unman'd you, 
With patience hear a ſuit which all juſt Kings 
Will grant, and none but 5] can deny. 
And you, my Friends, ifl have any here, 
Kneel with me all; that with united pray'rs 
We may o'erpow'r him, and his reſolution, 
Oppreſs d with multitudes, be forc'd to yield. 
| 5 5 [ All kneel. 
Sol. Treaſon, conſpiracy... Riſe , Traitors , riſe; 
He dies that kneels. Tis treafon to petition.{ All riſe 
What, my Marama too 2... Art thou confed'rate 
Againſt thy Sov'raign? Am 1thusabandon'd ? N 
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' LOVE AND EMPIRE. 8g 
10 one to own my cauſe ? . Go, call my Friends, 
Haly and Cuproli, to 5 afſiſtance. T 55 
They will not ſure deſert me... S: 

Offic. Royal Sir, | 
'Tillnow we fear'dtotell you that your Friends 
Are by each other ſlain, in ſingle combat, 
Contending for the Viſirs office. 

ol, Ha! 
Say'ſt thou? What ſlain? And by each others hands! 
More horror ſtil] !... But let me pauſe a little. 


My Friends were Villains. And this dreadful in- 
ſtance 


Of juſtice ſtrikes into my lab'ring Soul 
Stinging remorſe; 85 ſpight of all endeavours 
To drown its cries eaſon will now be heard. 


Pyr. See, he relents, his reſolution ſtaggers. . 
Now ,- now my Love... 


Ar. What is it, Sir, that troubles 
Your Royal breaſt: ? 
May nothing diſcompoſe it ; and however _ 


You ſhall diſpoſe of my poor r Lord, ; 8 me, 
Let all be eaſie there 


Sol. For this laſt goodneſs . 
If poſſible, I love thee more * ever; 
How then can Ireſign thee? . 

Ab. If your love 
Be virtuous and ſincere, you will reſigu me. 
Sol. Impoſſible ! Thou talk'ſt of contradictions... 
Or thus, if to forego thee be a prof 
Of true affection., let my rival ſhew it. 

Pyr. I would, by all my hopes , 55 i you were 
9 Pytrhus, | 
And were I Solyman. 

Sol. Why, what's the diff rence??: 

Abr. Did I not ſwear? Did I not tell you; Sir; 
That if I would, I cannot now be yours? 

Sol, Tho og Ui. Oh! Curſt remembrance! . 
Abr. And have I not tyour Royal Oath and pro- 

miſe „ That 


8 ABRA-MULE: er, 
That you will never force me to your bed? . 
Sol. O name it not... My honeſt Soul abhors 
The very mention of fo damn'd a villany, 
yr. And will you then defraud us of each other; 


Without the le erw to your ſelf, 
Only to make us wretched? 


M 

A 

1 

10 

Sol. No... Since ſhe ne ver can be mine, "twill 1 
. i 

Some ſatisfaction to my tortur'd Soul e 

To think ſhe's not anothers. | | | N 

Pyr. Thoſe expreſſions 15 

Perhaps might well befit a Tyrants mouth; I 

But ſure a juſt and virtuous Prince can take R 

No pleaſure in th* unmerited afflitions N 

Ofthoſe who never wrong'd him... 7 

|; 

E 


Sol. Tis not to be withſtood... The ſtrength of 


7 20-7 BR | | 
Preſſes upon me with refiſtleſs force... , 
I never can poſſeſs her... but by violence; 
And that my nature ſhrinks at... ShallI then 4 
Barb'rouſly ruin the moſt perfect pair | ( 
That ever Nature fram'd? To whom owe ( 
My life? 1 e e e 0 
And one of whom far more than life I love? | 5 
Shall I with brutal rage deſtroy ſuch excellence, \ 
Without the leaſt faint proſpeR of advantage, 1 
Unleſs it be to brand my name with infamy, 
And write my ſelf upon immortal record 
A villain, anda Tyrant? . No; I'll periſh firſt. 
Abr. How indignation flaſhes from his eyes! 
Unleſs he ſpeedily pronounce our doom, a 
Fear will diſpatch me, and prevent his Sentence. 
Sol. But how to part withher? ... There, theres ä 
the difficult. | | 
It cannot be... Cannot ?... O falſe delufion..; 
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Yet may he throw tho baneful draught a- ay; 
Or beg ſome Friend rw bind hitdetgings Lone? 1 
May chuſe the preſent mis ry, — N 


A greater inreverſivn; and endure 8 ä 
The cravings of unſatisty d deſire. 
I can reſign her then... ho' with ſrohgtorrutes ; [5 
ReluRant ſtrugglings, and eonvulſive pangs... 
Take , take her... hold. if you regard your lives: 
hey offer ro ambrace. 
Ordread my juſt revenge, forbear your fondneſs... 
Nor plague me with qe" kh _— | 
10 
Imay relapſe ag it... And Oh! be cautious, HS 
Raſh, inconfid'rate pair, be ſuret'avoid: oo |» 3 
My preſence; never let me ſee you more. 
For if you do... You may be wall your folly; „ 
Be yet divided from each othen arms, 25 
Be curſt, and rage, and burn in vain, 25140, [ec | 
Pye. Ha gone... . The grear debate at | is 
And now we ſafely may indulge our lovmee. 
O my hearts joy. ö 
Or ſtretch imagination to conceive —— RY 
The raptures of my Soul ? 8 | 
Abr. None, none bw! 
Who ſhare the mighty tranſports ein nconiceifeit : 
Nor can evn I expreſs it. | | 
Pyr. Speak thou, Zaida; 54. n | 
2 this vaſt exceſs of boundleſs oe” 2 
247 Ter indeed! all allay yo oo ' 
car a "wy | 
14 i my Lord... 
Pyr.O, were my Friendin 
Ev'n now I could not be entirely — 
But he is ſafe... My int reſt in the Soldiers; | 
Which ſav'd me from the rack, preſery'd his life. - 4: 
Zajd. Then you are bleſs'd indeed; and I with joy, 
Equal to yours ä your chappincſ og 
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